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WILLIAM T. STOCKTON 
Lt. Col. 1st Florida Cavalry, C.S.A. 
(Photo of the original tintype in possession 
of Jim Baldwin, Daytona Beach, Florida, 
see footnote 2, page 161). 
INTRODUCTION 
When Bill and Waldo were packing up Aunt Nell's 1 per-
sonal effects in her Park Lane Apartment after her death in 
January, 1983, they found a wooden box containing a large num-
ber of letters from our great-grandfather, Colonel William T. 
Stockton, to his wife, Julia Telfair Stockton, some from her 
to him, and a few to and from one of them and others. 
I had never known that these letters existed, and I 
believe that they had been long forgotten by any one in the 
family who may once have known of their existence. When Bill 
told me about them, it was like hearing that he had found a 
buried treasure. I asked him if I could read and copy them and 
have them typed, which I thought would take a few short weeks, 
and he turned them over to me in March. I under-estimated the 
task I was undertaking. A year later I finally completed trans-
cribing all the letters, which turned out to be a total of 150, 
written between 1845 and 1869. Three-fourths of them were writ-
ten during the Civil War years, and include 19 written during 
the twenty months which Colonel Stockton spent in the prisoner 
of war camp on Johnson's Island in Lake Erie. Before the war, 
the Colonel operated a stage coach line out of Quincy, Florida. 
His business required him to travel frequently, often . leavi~g 
home for long periods of time. His absence, which was a burden 
for him, as well as his wife, is our good fortune, for other-
wise he would have had no occasion to write as many letters be-
fore the war as he did. 
A transcription of each letter is included in this · 
volume. Also included are three others, copies of which Bill 
had given me before he discovered the box, and I have labelled 
these as not found in the box. The box closely resembled, and 
was the same size as, the "Regimental Campaign Box Organizer" 
issued by Queen Victoria's government to members of the Punjab 
Frontier Force. I discovered this similarity shortly after Bill 
let me have the box of letters when my American Express bill 
arrived with a brochure containing a picture of Queen Victoria's 
Regimental Campaign Box Organizer, a replica of which was offered 
for sale for $65.00. 
Transcribing the letters was a labor of love, which I 
could never have completed if I had not thoroughly enjoyed it. 
For a whole year, I "visited" with my great-grandfather and 
great-grandmother through their personal correspondence. I feel 
that I actually came to know "Will" and "Ju", as they called each 
other. They were a well educated, literary and articulate 
couple. Each had a vast vocabulary. In addition, Will sprinkled 
his writing with literary and mythological references, his own 
poems (which he called "doggerel"), French, Latin and other 
1 My cousins, William T. Stockton, Jr. and A. L. Waldo Stockton, 
and their mother, Nell Waldo (~rs. William T.) Stockton, all of 
Jacksonville, Florida. 
( i) 
foreign words and phrases, even including Greek! He never 
offered Ju a translation - he knew it wasn't necessary. They 
passionately expressed their love for each other in the correct, 
Victorian formalities of the mid-19th Century. I have no doubt 
that as you read their correspondence you will also enjoy getting 
to know them. 
The letters flesh out the few impressions of this 
wonderful couple recorded by their contemporaries. Will's 
character which comes through in their private communications 
was recognized by Ellen Call Long who described him in "Florida 
Breezes", as having: 
" ••• a most noble, generous and chivalrous 
nature; he is emphatically a man sans peur and 
sans reproche, and, moreover an accomplished 
gentleman, for he is a graduate of West Point." 
(page 218) • 
She also reported his delightful, lighter side, which you will 
find running through his letters, saying that an invitation to 
join him on one of his famous "camp hunts" meant that 
" ••• we stay in the woods for a given time; 
don't shave nor dress 'specially'; shoot some; 
smoke considerably; eat all we can get, and of 
course occasionally take a drink; tell stories, 
sing songs, and are generally merry." (page 
218) • 
Will was a renowned huntsman and delighted in sharing 
his experiences in long articles which he wrote for the popular 
sporting publication of his day, "The Spirit of the Times". 
There is a set of bound volumes of this publication in the Rare 
Book Room of the Library of Congress. I have looked through 
them on several occasions and have found pnd obtained photostats 
of ten articles by Will, all entitled "Deer Hunting in Florida", 
or some ~imilar title and written under the pen name of "Cor de 
Chasse." 
We are given another glimpse of Will's enjoyment of the 
camaraderie of camp life by a regular army officer friend of his 
who, in 1842, was part of a small expedition along the Gulf Coast 
of Florida assigned to round up a band of Creek Indians under 
their chief, Pasco~a, to deport them west of the Mississippi. As 
the expedition was about to embark on its steamboat, they met, by 
chance, Will and his hunting -party. Will's officer friend wrote 
that "spite all resistance", Will was persuaded to send his dogs 
home and go along with the expedition, commenting: 
2 Hunting Horn. It was Ellen Call Long's identification of Will 
as "the Cor de Chasse of The Spirit of the Times" (Florida 
Breezes, page 218) that led me to these volumes at the Library 
of Congress. 
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" ••• it was not very hard--- he's mighty 
easily coaxed when fun, deer-driving and ex-
ploring strange lands are in question." Cap-
tain William Seton Henry, under the nom de 
plume of G** de L***, "Scraps from my Florida 
Journal", The Spirit of the Times, Vol. 14, page 
368, September 28, 1844 • 
Captain Henry then reported that when his expedition met the 
Indians, a wild party took place on the boat, large quantities of 
rum were consumed and "drinking led on to dancing" on the deck. 
Ibid., Vol. 14, page 530, January 4, 1845. Another member of the 
expedition also described the party, saying that Will and Henry 
were 
" ••• dancing for bare life opposite two 
strapping Indians in their shirt-tails." 
Yaholachopco, "An Incident in the Florida 
War", The Spirit of The Times, Vol. 14, page 
368, September 28, 1844. 
This expedition to take Pascofa's tribe is described in a much 
less detailed account by Jahoda, The Trail of Tears, pages 276-
278. 
Ju's character, as gathered from this corresponderice has 
also been described in the publications of her contemporaries. 
In spite of her loneliness and fears for Will's safety during the 
war, Ju's letters show her living up to the tribute paid to her 
by Mary Elizabeth Dickison in "Dickison and His Men," who 
described her as 
"one of the noblest and bravest of her sex-
a typical woman of the South." {page 41). 
Another impression, confirmed by the letters, was recorded in 
"Florida Breezes," where Ellen Call Long wrote that in Quincy, 
Stockton 
"seems synonomous with beautiful, for there 
are several charming ladies of the name that make 
them so, and very much of the gay and refined 
social life of the town, is their reflection." 
(page 236). 
After becoming familiar with Will's and Ju's style of 
handwriting, I had no real difficulty in reading their corres-
pondence. The letters have been preserved in excellent condition 
for over 100 years. In only a few instances, the poor quality of 
the ink and paper caused problems due to the ink having faded or 
blotted. Also, on occasion during the Civil War, when Will wrote 
under the pressure of Atmy life, his script was hurried and bor-
dered on the illegible. In those few cases when reading was 
(iii) 
difficult, a standing~ lighted, powerful magnifying glass at the 
end of an adjustable arm, supplied by Billy Barwald, was of 
immense help. Where I was, nevertheless, unable to make out a 
word here and there, I have placed a question mark over a blank 
line. This is to differentiate that situation from a blank line 
without a question mark, which indicates a dash in the original 
letter. Obvious spelling errors, or omissions of a word, which 
we are all guilty of in hasty, personal correspondence are often 
noted with "(sic)". I felt that this was preferable to ignoring 
it, which could be mistaken for an error in copying, or correct-
ing it, which would have been presumptuous. Most of the letters 
were dated. In most cases where they were not dated, I haved 
been able to indicate, from their internal remarks, approximately 
when they were written. 
I have tried to identify persons and events referred to 
in the letters, and in a few cases have included copies from 
outside material which is interesting, at least to me, as a sup-
plement to a particular letter. In referring to source material, 
I have not attempted to furnish the complete citation beyond nam-
ing the author and the title. The abbreviation "O.R." refers to 
the "War of the Rebellion - A Compilation of the Official Records 
of the Union and Confederate Armies" (73 volumes). 
In addition, to assist the reader in further identifying 
some of those mentioned in the correspondence, I have added short 
notes on the members of Will's family, Will and his first wife, 
Sally's, family, Ju's family and Will and Ju's family. I have in 
a few instances included some little known details about a family 
member, but I have made no attempt to give a complete biography 
of anyone, which would not only be beyond my available -time, but 
far beyond my ability. The notes with respect to Will's family 
are basically copied from "The Stockton Family" by Thomas Coates 
Stockton (1911) which some of you have, with, however, some 
additions and corrections that appeared appropriate. Some of the 
additions and corrections are based upon copies of what appear to 
be pages from family Bibles and other material given to me by Jim 
Stockton's secretary, Virginia Chestnut, after Jim's death. Most 
of the information about the Telfair family was also contained in 
Jim's records given me by Mrs. Chestnut. 
Herman Ulmer, Jr. 
5015 Pirates Cove Road 
Jacksonville, Florida 32210 
May 1, 1984 
Revised: October 1, 1984 
April 10, 1985 
November 25, 1985 
January 15, 1986 
February 19, 1986 
November 10, 1986 
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NOTES ON 
WILL'S FAMILY 
The early history of the Stockton family has been ex-
cellently covered by Thomas Coates Stockton in his book on the 
family published in 1911, and will not be repeated here. The 
following is a brief statement concerning Will's grandparents, 
parents and brothers and sisters. 
Will's grandfather, Rev. Philip Stockton, was born at 
the family home, Morven, in Princeton, N. J. on April 13, 1746, 
sixteen years after the birth of his celebrated brother, Richard, 
one of the signers of the Declaration of Independence. In 1767, 
Philip married Catherine Cumming, who was also born in Princeton 
on April 6, 1748. She was the daughter of Robert Cumming and 
Mary Noble Cumming of Freehold, N. J., and sister of John Noble 
Cumming, Class of 1774 at Princeton, officer in the Continental 
Army, later a general in the New Jersey militia, and a prominent 
businessman and civic leader in Newark. One of his main busi-
nesses was a stage coach line and affiliated wayside taverns. 
(Harrison, Princetonians, 1769-1775, page 370). Philip is con-
sidered a member of the Princeton class of 1769, and although he 
is not known to have graduated was awarded an honorary A. B. in 
1773. (Harrison, Princetonians, 1769-1775, page 51). He studied 
theology at Princeton under Dr. John Witherspoon, and was ordain-
ed a Presbyterian minister by the New Brunswick Presbytery in 
1778. As a part of his examination for ordination he preached a 
sermon on John 3:3, and another on Galatians 5:17. (Minutes of 
New Brunswick Presbytery May 19, 1774, and April 25, 1775 on file 
at the Presbyterian Historical Society, Philadelphia). There are 
indications that Philip might have been a chaplain in the Conti-
nental Army, that he was called the "Revolutionary Preacher," and 
even fought in the Battle of Princeton. Makers of America, 
Florida Edition, Vol. II, page 334; Gold, History of Duval 
County, page 666; Farr, "Chaplains of the American Revolution" (a 
two-page informal list on file at the Presbyterian Historical 
Society, Philadelphia). However, there is some doubt about this 
in that he does not appear on the generally accepted "official" 
list of "Presbyterian Chaplains Assigned to the American Army 
During the American Revolution," compiled after considerable 
research by Dr. Howard L. Applegate, Vol. 39, Journal of the 
Presbyterian Historical Society, page 62-63, March 1961. In any 
event he was "strong for independence," (Bill, A House called 
Morven, page 45) which is hardly surprising for a brother of 
v 
Richard and one of Dr. Witherspoon's pupils. During and after 
the Revolution Philip served as minister of churches in several 
small New Jersey towns. He found it difficult to get along with 
one of his congregations and in 1787 he filed a complaint in the 
church court to collect thirty pounds, fifteen shillings and 
sixpence in back salary which the congregation had refused to pay 
him. (Minutes of New Brunswick Presbytery April 24, 1787; 
October 16, 1787; October 17, 1787; April 22, 1788). In 1785 he 
purchased, for 987 pounds, Castle Howard, an estate on the south 
side of Nassau Street on the way to Kingston containing a total 
of 164.5 acres. The original deed, signed by Dr. John Wither-
spoon, as attorney-in-fact for the owner, is on file in the Rare 
Book Room in the Firestone Library of Princeton University. 
Philip lived at Castle Howard until his death on June 12, 1792. 
Philip and Catherine had eight children, the seventh of 
whom, William Tennent Stockton, was Will's father who was born on 
December 17, 1782 in Princeton. He was named either for Rev. 
William Tennent, founder of the famed "Log College", the fore-
runner of Princeton, or for William Tennent, Jr., one of the 
first trustees of Princeton. Little is known of the first 
William Tennent Stockton, except that he removed to Philadelphia, 
and then to the nearby suburb of Roxborough. He was in business 
in Philadelphia with his uncle, General Cumming. On October 22, 
1805, William was married to Anna Williamson of Amwell, N.J., 
who was born February 3, 1784. Will's father died at Roxborough 
August 24, 1823, and is buried in Ivy Hill Cemetery in German-
town. (Wells, Commodore Moore and the Texas Navy, page 180). 
His mother died in Charlottesville, Virginia on June 29, 1867. 
Their children were: 
1. John Noble Cumming Stockton, born in Philadelphia, 
February 18, 1807; removed to Albemarle County, 
Virginia, where he was the proprietor of a stage coach 
line with headquarters in Charlottesville; became a 
large landowner; married to Emily Bernard, November 5, 
1833; acquired a patent for land near Quincy, Florida in 
1836, and drowned in Mobile Bay on May 25, 1837. His 
son, John N. c. Stockton served during the Civil War as 
a lieutenant in the 19th Virginia Infantry and later as 
adjutant of the 1st Virginia Infantry. 
vi 
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Catherine Maria Cumming, born in Philadelphia, October 
28, 1808; died October 11, 1821. 
Emma Matilda Stockton, born in Philadelphia, October 15, 
1810; married first to Navy Lieutenant John Wentworth 
Cox who died in 1842; married second in 1849 to Commo-
dore Edwin Ward Moore, formerly Commander of the Navy of 
the Republic of Texas, who was born in Alexandria, 
Virginia in 1810 and died in New York in 1865 (see page 
11, 390, infra). After Moore's death Emma lived on 
Maiden Lane in Charlottesville, Virginia, until her 
death in the 1880's. 
William Tennent Stockton, born in Philadelphia, October 
12, 1812; graduated from West Point in 1834; on October 
1, 1835, while serving at Fort Wood, Louisiana, was 
assigned to detached topographical duty to assist in 
surveying a railroad line from Pensacola to Columbus, 
Georgia (Territorial Papers of the United States, Vol. 
XXV, the Territory of Florida, page 178); was still on 
detached duty when his company, Company A, 2nd 
Artillery, under the command of 1st Lt. J. B. Grayson 
(see page 68, infra) arrived by ship at Fort Brooke, 
Florida (Tampa), on December 18, 1835 (Post Return for 
Fort Brooke for December 1835, in the National 
Archives), the same day that Dade's Massacre occurred 
between Fort Brooke and Fort King (Ocala) (Laumer, Mass-
acre, page 128, et seq); on January 25, 1836, was order-
ed, due to "the exigencies of the service in Florida", 
to join his company (Territorial Papers, supra, page 
227); was with General Edmund P. Gaines' expedition from 
Fort Brooke to Fort King which found and buried the 
remains of Dade's command on February 20, 1836 (Cohen, 
Notices of the Florida Campaigns, page 97, 105); fought 
in a few battles with the Seminoles, resigned his com-
mission May 31, 1836, settled in Quincy, Florida and 
operated a stage coach line; was Mayor of Quincy, 1853, 
1855, 1857, 1860, 1861 and 1862; married (1st) in 1839 
to Sarah (Sally) Strange, daughter of Gideon and Mildred 
Magruder Strange of Albemarle County, Virginia; married 
(2nd) on December 13, 1845 to Julia Elizabeth Telfair, 
who was born in 1825 in Washington, N. C. Will died in 
Quincy, March 4, 1869. Ju died in Jacksonville, June 
10, 1892. 
vii 
5. Philip Alexander Stockton (called Philip "Augustus" by 
Thomas Coates Stockton), born at Roxborough, Pa., on 
December 23, 1814; removed to Quincy, Florida, and 
entered into the stage coach business with Will; State 
Legislature, 1846; married (1st) to Rebecca McKnight, 
born 1822, and died in 1852; they had four children: 
Sarah (Sally) Stockton Gunn Wilson, born 1841, died 
1921, for whom a stained glass window is dedicated in 
St. Paul's Episcopal Church in Quincy, Julian Stockton, 
born 1844, died 1852, Julia Ann Stockton, and Helen 
(Ellen) Stockton Richardson. Married (2nd) to Martha 
Davidson; their children were: (a) Anna Mary May, some 
of whose descendants are: Phil and Ann Hill May, and 
Abigail Embry Tullis of Jacksonville, Frank May of 
Gainesville, Daisyanna Massey Ingram Huckins (formerly 
of Jacksonville, now deceased), Jane May Dougherty of 
Tallahassee and Daisy Anna Clark of Charleston, S.c., 
and (b) Martha Stockton Broome, some of whose descend-
ants are: Stockton Broome and Elizabeth "Peppy" Broome 
Nesbitt. Philip died in Quincy in 1879. 
6. Richard Lucius Stockton, born in Roxborough, November 8, 
1816; entered West Point in 1834 as a member of the 
class of 1838; resigned from the Academy, October 20, 
1835; went to Texas, November 1835; on January 14, 1836 
enlisted at Nacogdoches, Texas, in the Texas army as a 
member of Davy Crockett's Tennessee Mounted Volunteers; 
arrived in San Antonio with Crockett on February 8 and 
was killed in the fall of the Alamo, March 6, 1836 ("The 
Men Who Fell at the Alamo," in Walter Lord's "A Time to 
Stand," pages 213-239; "Proof of Heirship of Richard L. 
Stockton," recorded in Vol. 129, Pg. 250, Deed Records, 
Bosque County, Texas, Clerk's Office; the group enlist-
ment roll of David Crockett's Tennessee Mounted Volun-
teers, January 14, 1836, in the Texas State Archives, 
Austin, Texas; and the file on Richard L. Stockton in 
The Library at the Alamo, San Antonio). 
7. Julia Anna Stockton, born in Roxborough, December 20, 
1818, married Thomas Farish, of Charlottesville, Va., in 
1846 or 1847 (see Will's letters of 10/16/46 and 
3/9/47). Thomas' father, William P. Farish, was in 
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business with her brother, John Noble Cumming Stockton, 
was administrator of John's estate after his death in 
1837, and eventually took over John's stage coach lines • 
James Rush Stockton, born in Roxborough, September 23, 
1822; died in Quincy, Florida, September 14, 1842. His 
gravestone is still standing and legible in the old West 
cemetery in Quincy. 
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NOTES ON 
WILL AND SALLY'S FAMILY 
In 1839, Will married Sarah (Sally) Strange of Albe-
marle County, Virginia, the daughter of Gi deon and Mildred 
Magruder Strange. Her grandfather, John B. Magruder , owned 
grist mills, cotton and woolen factories and a large tract of 
timber lands in Albemarle County. Her brother was Colonel 
John B. Strange, president of Norfolk Academy, commanding 
officer of the 19th Virginia Infantry, and was killed in action 
September 14, 1862 at Boonesboro, Maryland, just before the 
battle of Antietam. Will and Sally had two children: 
1. William T. Stockton, Jr. ("Willie" in the 
· letters), born ca. 1840. 
2. Harriett Stockton ("Ettie" in the letters). 
I assume that Sally died before December 1845 (when 
Will married Ju), but I have no information concerning her death 
or the date thereof. 
According to the Parish Records of St. Paul's Episcopal 
Church in Quincy, Willie and Ettie were both baptized on Christmas 
Day 1844. Ettie was confirmed in 1864 and listed as a communicant 
in 1865 and 1867. I have found nothing more about Willie or Ettie, 
except as related in the letters. 
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NOTES ON 
JU'S FAMILY 
According to Jim Stockton's papers given to me by 
Virginia Chestnut, there is a family legend that a troubador 
named "Tolifer" came to England with William the Conqueror. He 
performed such feats of valor at Hastings that William exclaimed 
"telle faire" or "such doings", and thus the name Telfair. One 
branch of his descendants settled in Kirkcudbrightshire in south-
western Scotland. The following history of the Telfair family 
is reconstructed, as best I can, from Jim's handwritten notes, 
and from records in the Walter Hartridge Collection in the 
Georgia Historical Society Library in . savannah. 
In the 1700's David Telfair was the chief magistrate 
of the town of Kirkcudbright, Scotland. His wife was Margaret 
Blair, daughter of Hugh Blair of Dunrod and Agnes Brown of Temple-
ton. About 1760, one of their sons, Alexander, together with two 
cousins, Edward and William, came to this country. Ju's grand-
father, Alexander, went to North Carolina, and the other two to 
Georgia. Alexander became a merchant in Halifax, N. c. He built 
a very extensive business and made a large fortune, which he lost 
in the Revolution. 
In 1770 Alexander Telfair married Paulina Hall of Edge-
comb County, N. c. He was a tory who remained loyal to King George 
III. When the American Revolution came, he returned to Scotland 
with his family. His brother, David, served in Lord Cornwallis' 
Army and was captured at Yorktown. During the Revolution, the 
North Carolina legislature passed several acts confiscating all 
the lands and property of persons who had left the country to 
avoid bearing their part in the defense of freedom and independence, 
including by name, Alexander and his brother, Hugh Telfair. Laws 
of North Carolina 1777, Chap. XVII, page 123; Laws of 1779, Chap. 
II, page 263; Laws of 1782, Chap. VI, page 424. Their cousin, _ 
Edward, who had settled in Savannah, became a leading rebel, a 
member of the Continental Congress, first governor of Georgia 
and a signer of the Articles of Confederation. Edward's brother, 
William, remained loyal to the Crown. He went to the Island of 
Exuma, of which he became governor, and later moved to Jamaica. 
Alexander Telfair is reported as having had two daughters 
and three sons, one of whom was Ju's father, Dr. Thomas Telfair. 
Thomas resided in Washington, N. C. and in 1823 was one of the 
22 founders of the First Presbyterian Church there. He was mar-
ried to Eliza Vipont Spier. Their seven children were (not 
necessarily in order of age since dates of birth for most of 
them are unknown) : 
1. Carolina Telfair, married to Henry Ellison. 
ix 
2. John Spier Telfair, born in Washington, N.C., 
1820; married Maria Webb Borden; moved to 
Newbern, Greene County, Alabama, in 1852; 
was a school teacher and died there December 
6, 1862. John and Maria had five children: 
(1) Kate Varina who married Raymond Demere 
Knight whose descendants include Raymond and 
Bill Mason, Ray Knight and the Albion Knight 
family, (2) John Spier; (3) Lidie Vipont who 
married William A. Hallowes whose descendants 
include Bill Hallowes; (4) William H. who 
married Sarah Williamson whose descendants 
include Cornelia Dozier Sheftall; and (5) Helen 
who married Harrison W. Clark, whose daughter 
was Lidie Clark Mills (1887-1981). 
3. Mary Stuart Telfair, married (1st) to Whitmel 
(Sp?) Horne, and probably they were the parents 
of Henry and Lilla Horne; married (2nd) in 1840 
to Rev. Richard Maxwell Baker of Liberty County, 
Georgia, a graduate of The College of New Jersey 
(Princeton), 1835, and Princeton Theological 
Seminary, 1839. She died May 4, 1849. 
4. Octavus Warwick Telfair, married to Pauline 
McNair. 
5. Dr. David Telfair, born in Washington, N.C., 
November 12, 1823; married to ? McNeil; 
moved to Quincy, Florida, in 1851, and practiced 
medicine there until he died on February 2, 1868 
from injuries received by being thrown from his 
buggy. 
6. Thomas Telfair, married to Sarah Richardson 
Fowler. 
7. Julia Elizabeth Telfair, born in Washington, 
N. C. in 1825; married William T. Stockton 
December 23, 1845 and lived in Quincy until she 
removed to Jacksonville in 1870, and died there 
June 10, 1892. 
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NOTES ON 
WILL AND JU'S FAMILY 
Will and Ju had ten children, all born in Quincy: 
1. Richard Stockton, born 1846, died 1847 • 
2. Warwick Rush Stockton, born November 30, 1847; 
died May 29, 1869. 
3. Julia Vipont Stockton, born December 12, 1848; 
died 1888; married (1st) to James Livingston, 
and they had one child, Claire (married Elmer 
Roberts of Berlin, Germany); married (2nd) to 
Richard McLaughlin of Butler, Pa., and they had 
two children: Frances McLaughlin L'Engle 
(married to Dr. Edward M. L'Engle of 
Jacksonville) and Mary McLaughlin Andrade 
(married to Dr. Eduardo Andrade of Venezuela). 
4. Mary Stuart Stockton (Aunt Mamie), born May 2, 
1850; died 1915; married (1st) to Gaston Finley; 
married (2nd) to Rev. John Freeman Young, Bishop 
of Florida (whose 1st wife was Harriett R. Ogden 
of New York City). 
5. Thomas Telfair Stockton, born October 8, 1853; 
died 1907; married Willie A. Lawton, May 6, 
1877; one of his descendants is Winborn 
Catherwood of Jacksonville and another is Julia 
Anna Lawton Garrett Williams of Charlottesville, 
Virginia • 
6. Guy Henry Stockton, born April 5, 1855; died 
1879. 
7. John Noble Cumming Stockton ("Jonsie" in the 
letters), born November 17, 1857, and died 
January 13, 1922 in Jacksonville, Florida; 
member of the Florida Legislature, unsuccess-
ful candidate for Governor and U. S. Senator, 
banker, owner and developer of the Ortega area 
of Jacksonville and engaged in many other busi-
nesses; married on September 27, 1883 to Fannie 
Baker who was born in Fayetteville, N. C. on 
March 6, 1862, and died in Jacksonville on Jan-
uary 22, 1950, daughter of Judge James M. Baker, 
Confederate Senator from Florida, Florida 
Supreme Court Justice, Circuit Judge of Duval 
County, Florida, and the one for whom Baker 
xi 
County, Florida, is named. Her mother was 
Fannie Perry Gilchrist Baker (1838-1901) , the 
daughter of Rev. Adam Gilchrist, pastor of 
Fayetteville (N.C.) Presbyterian Church, 1841-
1861, and Mary Blaine. Jonsie and Fannie's 
children were: William Tennent Stockton, Admiral 
Gilchrist Baker Stockton, Frances Stockton 
Godwin, Margaret Stockton Blount, Jean Stockton 
Ulmer and Julia Stockton Cates. 
8. Robert Stockton, born 1859. The only reference 
that I have about him is in the 1860 census for 
Gadsden County, Florida, where he is listed as 
1 year old. I assume he died in infancy. 
9. Telfair Stockton, born January 31, 1860, and 
died in 1932; founder of Stockton, · Whatley, 
Davin & Company; married to Florence Fitch, 
(1867-1932). Their children were Florence, 
James Roosevelt and Telfair. 
10. George Telfair Ward Stockton, born July 11, 1866; 
died 1868. 
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PART 1 
The Peaceful Years 
1845 - January 6, 1859 
-1-

Miss J. E. Telfair 
My· dear Miss Julia, 
(undated) 
Friday morning 
I had hoped to see you this morning "En passant" 
to give you the information which is the object of this note 
a communication, viva voce, being always much more pleasant 
than by Epistle. I have almost had a quarrel with one of the 
"Com. of ? " it having been charged upon me that 
I had not delivered a note of invitation that was entrusted 
to me. You know I told you that I had it for you, but hav-
ing so much that was more interesting to talk about I forgot 
to go thru' the form of delivering it. They tell me the Ball 
comes off anyhow---r?f as "that important individual" has arrived -
Selby, of course. The oration is more doubtful. I have just 
seen the Chairman of the Committee & he says "he don't know". 
May I promise myself the pleasure of attending you on one or 
both occasions, as the case may be? 
'\ Toujours a vous 
W. T. Stockton 
(On the back: "For/Miss Julia E. Telfair," -
"Quincy, Fla - 1845"). 
-3-
(undated) 
Mr. Stockton's compliments to Miss Telfair, and begs 
to know if he may have the pleasure of escorting her this after-
noon, in that long promised ride on horseback. If her answer 
be favorable, the horses will be at the door at 4 o'clock. He 
pledges his reputation for veracity, on the perfect safety of 
the horse, which will have the honor of being ridden by her. 
Thursday Eveng 
P.S. He begs leave to call her attention to his not having 
written "worthy miss." 
(Note on the back: "Note second from Will to Ju 1845"). 
-4-
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(undated) 
You see how readily, rna ch~re Julia, I avail myself 
of even the slightest opportunity to recal(l) myself to your 
remembrance, although I fear, you will think I have as little 
to write about as you seemed to think might be your case should 
you return to the "Good Old State", without me, which Jupiter 
forbid! 
I hope Willie1 is so much better that you will be 
able to carry out your project for this evening. As an induce-
ment I will whisper to you "the melons are in the Spring"!!! -
1 am sure you cannot resist that - If it is too much trouble 
to answer this, a simple "yes" sent by my sable mercury will 
carry me (that and my horse) to Law Mount and I will bid the 
Ladies fair of that airy Castle, to be with you at five o'clock 
- a "No" will arrest all proceedings and the walk will be "post-
poned till further notice", you having always at your command 
Yours ever truly 
Sunday Eveng 
Miss Julia Telfair 
On the back: 
Wm T. Stockton 
TOJulia Telfair 
1845 
For/ Miss Julia E. Telfair 
Present 
Will 
1
will's son, William T. Stockton, Jr., by his first wife, Sarah (Sall 
Strange. Her parents were Gideon A. and Mildred Magruder 
Strange of Albemarle County, Virginia. Woods, Albemarle County 
In Virginia, page 260-262, 321. Her brother, Col. John Bowie 
St range, commanded the 19th Virginia Infantry and was killed 
at Boonesboro, Md., September 14, 1862, just prior to the battle 
of Antietam. Krick, Lee's Colonels, page 336. Will's nephew, 
John N.C. Stockton, Jr., was a 2nd Lieutenant in Company A of 
this regiment, and later was adjutant, 1st Virginia Infantry. · 
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(undated) 
Sunday evening 
At any ordinary time, I should make my appearance my 
own dearest Julia, in propria persona, for I have "only a cold", 
but "le grand Marche" is so near, and I have so much at stake, 
that I will not venture out this last evening - Please praise 
me for my prudence, for I assure you, I had to summon all of 
it, to induce myself to lose your presence tonight. We are but 
poor representatives of the Knights of old, when a cold, or a 
sore throat, can prevent a man from seeking his lady love through 
a drizzling rain! I ascribe it all to my going to call on Mr. 
K. when I knew he was absent; a sort of poetical justice. I 
shall not find the Evening dull, for I will sit before the bright, 
cheerful fire, and think, dear one of you; many a bright memory 
of happy hours will come back to me; and there are some smaller 
points, that often as I think of them, I now weary of - and then 
I shall have all the anticipation of that bright future, to which 
I am looking forward, so hopingly and trustingly, when blessed 
by your presence and your love, I can meet the cares of life with 
a courage that will bear down all obstacles. Is it not Willis 
who so well says, 
"If Eden's birds, when frightened from their 
flowers cling to one deathless seed, still 
blooming here, Tis Woman's love." 
Yours is the talisman that will make my life, indeed, golden. 
Good night, my own dearest; may bright dreams be yours. 
Ever yours, 
Will 
(On the back: "2 weeks before marriage Dec 28th, 1845"). 
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(Postmark on back in red: Charleston, S.C. Oct 6) 
For/Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Middle Florida 
Cape Fear River, 10 miles 
from Wilmington, Oct 4th/46 
This far on my way, my darling, my own darling, & still 
speeding from you, with almost the rapidity of lightning. I have 
passed over so much ground in the last two days that it seems to 
me that it must have been a week. It is either the rapidity with 
(which) I am travelling, or ' the regret of leaving my sweet wife -
or both - I leave you to judge. 
I have had a pleasant time, my luck has borne me forward 
without accident. The weather was delightful and my companions 
pleasant. There were two Navy officers, just from the squadron 
off Vera Cruz. They had many a tale of Sea to tell, but didn't I 
beat them with my stories of Florida War, and deer-hunting. 
But my own dear Ju, I have yet more to tell you. I am 
most desparately (sic) in love. Now don't be enrag~, it is only 
with a portrait; but if I don't see the original before long, 
snakes are scarce in Virginia. I'll tell you how it all 
happened. An old friend of mine in Macon, came to me: "I have" 
said he "a very charming --- old lady to put in your charge. She 
is going to Massachusetts to join her husband who she has reason 
to fear, is suffering from dangerous illness." "Certainly" said 
I, "most happy." But I wasn't! Well, I don't believe I ever so 
completely won the affection of any lady as I did of this old 
lady, the mother of (horrible to relate!) thirteen children! But 
she was a very charming lady for that (she had a baby at home 
only nine months old). She wasn't so very old after all. Well 
she soon ~hought I was the greatest man she ever saw. I . was so 
good & so amusing & so odd & so smart by turns. She soon told me 
all about herself and there was many a romance of history in her 
family tale, what I shall note down for family use. But I didn't 
fall in love with the old lady though she did with me. But she 
showed me a miniature of her husband & on the reverse was a 
portrait of a niece - Most Beautiful! Unless the portrait lied 
she is the most beautiful woman I have ever seen - so perfect was 
every feature. Oh! beautiful! beautiful! And I got an 
invitation (on the strength of the visible impression) to call 
and see them on my return. 
Now, dear Ju. don't frown at all my nonsense. But she 
must be beautiful, and yet I would give more for one glance at my 
own dear wife, than a good hour's stare at my beauty. · 
Take good care of yourself while I am gone and write to 
me as soon as you get this to Charlottesville & the week after to 
Washington. Tell me whether I may go to your Washington. 
-7-
(10/4/46) 
~~st wishes to all. Otir boat jars against the wharf 
at Wilmington and the cars are hissing their impatience to start. 
Send word to Mr. Gunn that I was in Charleston only 15 minutes 
and the Capt. of neither steamship could tell me whether the 
Peconic had sailed or not. There were several dismasted vessels 
in port, but I did not see the name of Peconic. 
Love to all - Kiss mother for me. 
Yours ever truly & affec'ly 
Will 
-8-
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Charlottesville, Oct 11, 1846 
Again, my ? darling, I am writing to you, like a 
good Will, as I am, although I have not yet received your promised 
first letter - If it knew how anxious I am to have it, I am sure 
it would find some magnetic telegraph, by means of which to hasten 
to me - And, my own dearest Ju, it will be your very first letter 
to me; judge then how I long for it, for in addition to its value, 
as an evidence of your love and remembrance, it will have also its 
novelty, to recommend it. I wonder whether it will make my heart 
beat, as your cold, yet dear little notes used to make it. How 
closely I used~examine every word, to see if any of them could 
be construed into an expression of tenderness and love - and yet 
I should value your letter more, for the same reason that I prefer 
the fruit to the blossom. 
Steamer? 
in haste, 
means new, 
at all. 
Did you abuse me, for writing to you so hastily from the 
Some one has said, that writing a letter to one we love, 
is the worst possible task; but to use an adage, by no 
"circumstances alter cases". It was in a hurry or not 
We were detained an hour in Wilmington and I obeyed your 
good mother's behest, in calling to see Mrs. Cooke. It cost me a 
walk of mile through the heavy sands of Wilmington. After many 
an inquiry I found her house. She was very glad to see me, as 
Julia Telfair's husband, and as the bearer of news of Mrs. Telfair. 
There are five young Cookes, who all looked well; some of them re-
collection you well. Cooke is a mere half-bred Cockney, but his 
wife is lady-like- She looks in good health but sad and careworn. 
They speak of moving to Ioway Territory in the Spring. They have 
no news from Washington. Sent a great deal of love to you and 
your mother. This is all about them. 
I arrived here safely and found Mr. Farish1 and Tom?, and 
my sister Julia at the Hotel waiting to welcome me. How delight-
ful it is to be received with ready hands and warm hearts. I 
visitjd here all day with Mother and Julia and then went to see 
Etty. Dear Ju, you cannot guess the delight I experienced in find-
ing her such as she is - so pretty and sweet, so affectionate and 
well bred, so graceful and bright. She is the very paragon of 
children. I think - with the exception of the brow and eyes, her 
features are not even good, yet her expression is so bright & high 
that she is the prettiest child I ever saw, bless her heart, she 
loves me dearly too. I can find no epithet for her eyes, but "star-
like". Now these are my notions. Mother says that all her chil-
dren are prettier and brighter, and you may think when you see her 
that I was perfectly wild to write thus; but "every crow thinks 
her own nestlings the whitest". She told the truth exactly when 
she said to me (in reply to my question "do you think I love you, 
Etty?") "All my kin-folks love me." But I must drop Etty as I 
shall fill up the pages, in writing of her. 
-9-
(10/11/46) 
Tell Mrs. Telfair, when she abuses Florida, that there 
is more sickness up here at the foot of the mountains than in all 
of our State. The same thing all through the lower region of 
North Carolina. I suppose it will be checked now for we have 
had three frosts. 
Mother and Julia are both looking remarkably well. I 
do not know and cannot find out the plans (hymeneal) of the family. 
I suspect that Emma will marry Commodore Moore.4 Julia -can't 
even guess about. She has just sent off Dr. Seldon after a nine 
year's constancy. I heard a gentleman say yesterday that, "if 
he was a woman he would rather have Dr. S than any man in Va. 
He had sense, education, wealth and good family." This love 
is an odd· business. 
I shall be detained here till about the 17th. Shall 
be in Washington City till 21st, and if nothing happens, will be 
with my own dear wife by the 27th. That will be just 3 weeks 
and 4 days. Thus, if I do not go to your Washington. Shall I 
go? 
All send a great deal of love to you and your mother. 
I have been congratulated much on my wife, for your fame had 
reached here before Julia came and she confirmed it. 
Julia was to have written a note to Rebec 5 to have 
enclosed in this, but will defer it till my visit. Tell Willie 
little Sis (who by the way is as tall as he is) has a great deal 
to say about him and will be so glad to see him. And now, dear 
one, I pray that God will protect and bless, my dearest wife, 
and give her back to me in safety and health on my return, and 
that it may be long before I am again to suffer the sadness I 
now feel in my separation from her. 
Most af~ectionately 
Will 
1
william P. Farish of Albemarle County, Virginia, was the manager 
of the business affairs, including the stage coach line, of Will's 
older brother, John N. C. Stockton, who moved to Charlottesville 
from Pennsylvania. Wnen John N. C. drowned in Mobile Bay in 
1837, Farish was appointed administrator of his estate. Woods, 
Albemarle County in Virginia, page 191-192, 321. 
2Thomas L. Farish, the son of William P., who soon married Will's 
sister, Julia. 
3
will's daughter, Harriett, by his first wife, Sarah Strange. 
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4will's sister, Emma Matilda, the widow of Naval Lieutenant 
John w. Cox, who died in 1842, was described as "beautiful and 
wealthy" and as living on Sansom Street in Philadelphia. She 
married Commodore Edwin Ward Moore in St. Luke's Church, 
Philadelphia on August 16, 1849. Moore was an attractive 
adventurer, born in Alexandria, Va., in 1810, who joined the 
u. s. Navy at age 14. His naval career included service in the 
Mediterranean, the West Indies, and patrols off the Florida 
coast during the Seminole campaign. In 18-39, he resigned his 
commission as lieutenant in the u. s. Navy to accept appoint-
ment, at age 29, as the Commanding Officer of the Navy of the 
Republic of Texas, which consisted at first of three 
schooners. Due to his remarkable abilities, and against all 
odds, he was able to dominate the Mexican Navy in the Gulf of 
Mexico until Texas was annexed in 1845. The U. s. refused to 
reinstate him in its navy, and his day of glory passed. See 
Tom Wells Henderson, "Commodore Moore and the Texas Navy", 
University of Texas Press, 1960. 
5Rebecca McKnight Stockton, the first wife of Will's brother, 
Philip A. Stockton, who lived in Quincy. Rebec died in 1852. 
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(Red postmark on back: Charlottesville Va Oct 16 10) 
For/Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Gadsden Co. 
Florida 
Charlottesville, Oct 16, 1846 
At last, my dearest wife, your most welcome letter 
has reached me; remembering my remark about my letter from 
Charleston, Ikept hoping against hope, that each mail would 
bring me a letter from you. Night after night, I would wait 
in town, till the mail arrived (an hour after dark) and then 
would take my cheerless ride of four miles out to Mr. Farish's; 
the only companions, my sad thoughts in being so far separated 
from you, and fears of evil that might have transpired in my 
absence - and, dearest Ju, when at last your letter did come, 
how my heart bounded with joy as I recognized your writing; how 
it thrilled me with love, as I drank in each word of affection 
and tenderness - Indeed I was most happy in reading and re-
reading your charming letter, but I question whether I was not 
more sad afterward, in thinking how much happier I would be 
in hearing those living thoughts expressed by your own lips. 
But my own darling, the hard fate that has forced me 
from you will soon be ineffective and I trust it be long, be-
fore I have again to experience the sadness of so long a separa-
tion from you. During the day, absorbed as I have been in busi-
ness of the most wearying nature, I can for a time forget the 
strong wish of the heart to be with you, but when night comes 
and I indulge the sad pleasure of thinking of you and of home, 
love avenges himself on my temporary forgetfulness, and I have 
felt that I could be well satisfied to drop business, forget 
Etty, and hasten back to you. How I have 1wished that some kind fairy would lend me the cap of Fortunatus that I might in a 
moment place me by your side. 
I cannot sufficiently praise your letter; it was so 
well expressed, so all that it should be. Why, my own darling, 
will you not talk to me, as you write. Much as I have, inde-
pendent of the partiality of my love, admired you, I am satis-
fied that your letters display powers that have never been evinced 
to me. But nous venons.2 
I am nearly through my business here. I propose to 
leave here on Thursday (next) will get through my business in 
Washington on Tuesday. Get back here to take up Etty on Thurs-
day and leave here Friday morning which will carry me to Florida 
Wednesday night Oct 28th. This is my present calculation. Some-
thing may happen to deter my arrival till the Friday night follow-
ing. 
-12-
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I am so anxious to get back that I must give up all 
hope of going to your Washington. I would be delighted to see 
the Boys, but even for that pleasure, I would not delay the 
happiness of seeing you again. Dearest, I cannot, will not 
defer it. Besides, my little Etty will have enough to encounter 
in the regular journey, and an additional ride of 140 miles (to 
& back) would be too much for her. I know your mother will be 
much disappointed, but when she thinks over all, she will not 
scold me. 
Mother and Julia are still here and very well; they 
were much gratified by your kind rememberances, and send a great 
deal of love in return. I rather expect they will have too much 
on their hands this winter to visit; i.e., I know they will not. 
I cannot get into the family secrets, but I rather suspect that 
Emma is to marry Commodore Moore3 - and I surmise that there may 
be something serious (Love's a serious business, is it not?) 
between herself and Tom - at least I never before have seen her 
fairly taken with any one.4 
Dear Etty says, she will love "her Mama". You would 
love her if you could hear her say, "my dear pretty papa". Kiss 
Willie for me. I will repay that thousand you sent me. Love 
to Mrs. Telfair. 
I will attend to your commissions and have only to 
complain that you are too modest. I will try to make it up. 
Yours affec't'ly 
Will 
(On the back: "before Richard lst son was born.") 
1The hero of myth who stole a hat from the Sultan in Cairo 
which had the power of transporting its wearer to any place 
he desires. 
2
we grow up. 
3
will's sister, Emma Matilda, married him on August 16, 1849. 
See footnote 4 to Will's letter dated 10/ll/46. 
4
will's sister, Julia, who soon married Thomas Farish of Char-
lottesville. 
-13-
(Red Stamp on back 11 10 11 ) 
For 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Gadsden Co. 
Middle Florida 
Washington (D.C.) Oct. 19th, 1846 
And could, my own loved wife, believe that I would 
fail in a promise to her? You cannot guess how much I was wor-
ried by your even thinking so a moment. Your best and dearest 
letter addressed to this place was handed to me on my arrival 
here last night. I am almost ashamed to tell you the follies 
I committed over it. Absorbed in it, I could not do justice 
to my supper. When I lay down to sleep, I read and reread it, 
searching out and treasuring in my heart and memory every word 
of love and affection. Again & again I pressed it to my lips 
and when I essayed to go to sleep it was held to my heart. But 
so many thoughts were present in my mind I could not sleep. At 
one time, I found myself counting over the many hours that must 
elapse before· I could again see you and hold you to my heart. 
At another I pictured to myself your sadness and loneliness, 
your fear and anxiety. How I wished that Heaven would grant 
me the power to see you but for a moment, to calm your mind, 
to soothe your fears! But, dearest Ju, do not yield to those 
fears for yourself and me. Think how gladly many a longing 
woman would exchange situations with you. Think how proud fnd 
happy I will be in holding to my heart our little stranger. 
Think how much more strongly will be drawn the bonds of union 
between us. Think of . all this and instead of giving away to 
fear, let it be with hope and joy that your thoughts rest on 
your approaching trial. Oh! for the wings of the wind, that I 
might fly to you to tell you this. 
And now to my letters. I wrote you a hurried hasty 
scrawl from Wilmington, N.C. giving you an account, among my 
news, of my visit to Mrs. Cooke. What delayed that letter, I 
cannot guess. Again I wrote to you on the Sunday after my 
arrival at Mr. Farishes, and then again on the following Friday, 
on the receipt of your first letter. So while I have been so 
fond, you scold me soundly. I'll have revenge on the lips that 
spoke (for I know you have abused me) and the hands that wrote 
those reproaches. 
Congratulate Phil on his election from me. I have 
not received his letter. Cabell,3I see, is in all probability 
elected. I waived my cap and gave one hurrah, when I heard the 
news. 
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I have attended to your commissions, have gone over 
the . quantity indicated in your memorandum. Have found a pretty 
and warm Turkine(sic)4 shawl for you. Tell Phil, I am bringing 
him his coat, not very fanciful though, there are none such here. 
His pay will reach him at the same time with this letter. 
I cannot yet tell whether I will be home on Wednesday 
or Friday night, but will leave a blank space below to tell you. 
I am scratching this off in the Department while some papers are 
? for me. So do not scold me for writing in a hurry. 
Tell Rebec her commissions, are attended to, shawl and 
others. 
I will be home, if not detained by some of the lines 
failing to make connections, by Wednesday night. I reckon I 
will beat this letter. 
Most affe'ly, dearest 
Will 
1Their son, Richard, was born in 1846 and died in 1847. 
2 In 1846, Will's brother, Phil, was elected a representative to 
the Florida Legislature. 
3Edward C. Cabell, a popular Whig from Jefferson County, was 
elected Congressman from Florida (and served until 1852). 
4Turkin or turquine: a kind of light blue cloth (derivative: 
turquoise, from a precious stone found in Persia which was a 
part of Turkey) . 
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Washington (N.C.) Dec. 23rd/46 
Here I am at last, my own dearest Julia in the midst 
of those whom you love best. But let me begin at the beginning. 
I met with no further adventures, except those detailed in my 
letter from Charleston, until I reached Rocky Mount. I found 
there the old lady (I forget her name) whq had many a question 
to ask of you and old Miss. 
The journey down to this place was very wearying, and 
to my impatient spirit, excited as it was with the expectation of 
my arrival, almost impossible. But all things must have an end 
& I got here about eleven o'clock. It was gloomy enough; all the 
lights out in the town and every one asleep in the Hotel, except 
one drowsy negro. I found out the next day that my letter had 
not reached Warwick (It came in the same mail with me). 
In the morning (I could not sleep until near day, so 
much were my feelings excited), I started out to find the boys. 
The second man I met had your eyes & brow and I nailed him at 
once as Tom Telfair - it was he sure enough; I would have known 
him among a thousand, and I loved him, on the instant, for his 
likeness to our dearest wife. He is a noble fellow and I find 
him all, and even more than you had lead me to suspect. In five 
minutes I was as much at home with Warwick, Tom, Davel and Tom 
Henry as if I had known them all my li~e. I was with them all 
day, and at night went to the wedding. 
It was very crowded - nearly two hundred persons pre-
sent. But, dear Ju, there was no one there half so pretty, so 
graceful, or bright as yourself and there was no man who could 
compare with Tom, except indeed his brothers. David Taylor is 
the nicest young man I have met, out of the family. But I have 
no more to tell you about people and will reserve all that till 
we meet again. 
Tell old Miss that the oranges did not reach Mrs. Freeman. 
She and the doctor are in New York. In family consultation we 
decided that Miss Sarah was the next heir. I wanted Tom to take 
the credit but he made me write her a note and send them. I told 
her that I craved the pleasure of presenting the fruit as my tri-
bute from the land of Flowers to one of the fairest daughters 
of the old North State, with some more nonsense delighted Tom 
exceedingly. 
I met Mrs. Van 0. 
the cross. I was delighted 
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their way. Tom was as white 
speak advisably) Sarah has a 
and she scolded you for sending back 
with her. I made a deal of fuss with 
Mrs. Oliver took me to the basement 
the old ladies; each admirable in 
as the wall, but was beautiful (I 
pleasing, intelligent face and I 
-16-
1 Dec. 23rd/ 46 
Lia in the midst 
at the beginning. 
detailed in my 
1ount. I found 
nany a question 
=ry wearying, and 
the expectation of 
must have an end 
)my enough; all the 
the Hotel, except 
3.t my letter had 
>lith me) . 
:il near day, so 
:o find the boys. 
I nailed him at 
would have known 
instant, for his 
:llow and I find 
suspect. In five 
n, Davel and Tom 
3.5 with them all 
jred persons pre-
lf so pretty, so 
~o man who could 
David Taylor is 
nily. But I have 
LVe all that till 
Jt reach Mrs. Freeman. 
consultation we 
Nanted Tom to take 
send them. I told 
he fruit as my tri-
irest daughters 
= delighted Tom 
~ for sending back 
~ deal of fuss with 
ne to the basement 
~ch admirable in 
was beautiful (I 
~ent face and I 
(12/23/46) 
was quite charmed with her. I told her that if she was as 
fortunate in her Telfair, as I was in mine, she must be happy. 
I could write a dozen sheets full of what would interest 
you and old Miss, but must save the rest to talk of ~ home. I 
have suffered much anxiety in regard to Etty. Pray Heaven she 
is well and how much would I give to see our boy3, even for a 
moment, and most of all do I long to hold you to my heart and be 
called ''dear Will". Kiss the little ones for me. All are well 
and send much love. I cannot name the day I will get home, but 
it will not vary three days from the lst Jan. 
Ever your own true 
Will 
1Ju's brothers, Octavus Warwick, Thomas and David Telfair. See 
James R. Stockton's papers on the Telfair family. 
2This was probably the wedding of Thomas Telfair and Sarah Richard-
son Fowler. 
3
will and Ju's first child, Richard, was born in 1846 and died in 
1847. 
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For 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
Tallahassee, January 19, '47 
How disappointed I am, my dear wife, that I have not 
been able to conclude the business for which I came down, and 
of course it is useless for me to leave it unfinished. I have 
made your purchases, with the exception of your ribbon. There 
is none that is figured satin or that is pretty. Tell me, in 
your note tonight, whether I shall get some any how. The baby's 
coral with its gold clasp is very pretty. There is no black 
watered silk in the market. 
Tell Edmond that he and Peter, till my return, must 
occupy themselves in mending the cross fence that runs from 
the Bainbridge road across to Atwater's fence, at the edge of 
the hill that descends to the creek. Also, the fence around 
the little field (the fence from Croom's Corner to Atwater's 
I will make of plank) . The rails are to be taken for the pur-
pose from the fence on the Bainbridge road from Randolph's 
corner, to opposite the corner of the little field. 
Mrs. fmith left for Madison two days before my letter 
reached Betton. 
And now, my dear JuXi~ (I cross out the lia), I must 
say good night. Write to me by to-night's stage. Kiss the 
baby for me, on the mouth. 
Yours Ever Affely 
Will 
1This might have been Dr. G. W. Betton, of Tallahassee: See ad-
vertisement in March and April 1868, issues of the Tallahassee 
Sentinel. Also, there was a grocery store in Tallahassee known 
as "Betton & Meginiss". See advertisement in The Floridian 
(Tallahassee), December 6, 1845. 
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1 The Floridian 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
Macon, Feb 26/47 
I find time, in this journey, my own dearest Ju, to 
drop you a line, to tell you of my safe arrival and of my regrets 
in being separated from you. I save myself too from the scold-
ing (?) you gave me once, for writing to Phil, and not to you. 
You were contrasting your situation with mine; you at home, with 
nothing to think of but my absence, while I would be out in the 
stirring world with so much to excite and interest me. Believe 
me, dear Ju, no one ever feels more alone, more exposed to thoughts 
of sadness, than when in the midst of a crowd of strangers. I 
feel it so, and heartily do I wish myself back again, even with 
the smoking fire, the crying baby and the wife! So if there is 
any truth in the old adage "that misery loves company", make your-
self easy, for I am just as sad as you could wish me. 
But I must hurry on, or I shall not get through with 
some directions I want you, in your capacity of superintendent 
to give Edmond. For fear of mistake, I will run the risk of 
repeating some of the old ones: Edmond is to get his seed corn 
from Mr. Zeigler's - to select the largest and soundest ears and 
the largest grains & smallest cobs. He is to haul the manure 
from the stage stables and drop it from the wagon in the corn 
rows after the land is listedl --- above all he is to get his 
corn planted at the earliest possible moment. He must spare no 
exertion to accomplish this. If work is slack in the shop, 
Charles and Sam may help for a day or two in clearing up or 
planting. 
Ask Phil to ascertain for me, the bulk and weight of 
the Apalachicola mail, and to write to me at Washington so that 
I may make my calculations as to the kind of vehicle required; 
and if he can to find out the amount of Carter's receipts in 
Tallahassee. These, I believe, end my commissions. N. B. The 
corn is to be soaked 12 hours in water saturated with salt-petre 
before being planted - 2 lbs. of salt-petre in a 1/2 bbl. of 
water will answer for all the corn. Let them soak what the(y) 
mean to plant the next day . 
And now kiss our sweet baby for, right on the mouth; 
bless the boy, how I long already to see him. Tell Willie and 
Etty that Papa sends his love, and hopes they will be good and 
give Mama no trouble, while he is gone. Remember me kindly to 
good Mother and for yourself take a thousand kisses and a sad 
farewell. 
Ever your own 
Will 
P.S. Remember you are to write every four or five days. 
1 Furrowed. 
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Washington (D.C.) March 4th/47 
Here I am, my own dear ' Ju, in the midst of the turmoil 
and intrigue of the metropolis. I am hard at work in the Depart-
ment doing what I can to bend men and measures to my use. All 
seems well, though it is of course impossible to predict results. 
Hope for the best, and you know what the power of faith is. That 
is all I will say about business. 
I shall be anxiously waiting to hear from you, and yet 
I know it cannot be for three days yet that your letter can arrive. 
I sometimes think it would be a good plan to get you to write a 
letter a day or two before I start, so that after a week's absence 
and travel, on my arrival here, I would find a letter from you. 
Dear Ju, I am lonely and sad, away from you. I must have several 
hours of the day unemployed and many a wakeful hour of the night, 
during which I can think of nothing, but the long miles that 
intervene. How gladly shall I turn my face South again! 
We have here dull and gloomy weather; cold and rainy 
and raw and that is another source of discontent, when I think 
of the bursting of Spring from the cold clasp of winter now pro-
gressing at home. 
I have seen many a baby on the road and here, but have 
seen nothing so pretty and sweet as our boy, bless him, how glad 
I would be to hold him even for a minute. I suppose he will be 
so fat and grown that I shall hardly know him. And Willie and 
Etty too. I have met several of those, whom I travelled with 
last fall, and they all seemed to have the livliest recollections 
of her (Etty), and were pointed in their enquiries about her. I 
hope they are giving you little trouble. Tell them Papa says so. 
Tell your mother that I fell in, at Rocky Mount, with a young man 
who has just been down to Washington. He only knew Dave, of all 
your brothers, so I did not get his name; but he told me he had 
seen him and was well, and was sticking to his bargain with me. 
I was detained in Richmond a day by the cars not con-
necting, fell in with some acquaintances and had two invitiations 
to parties but preferred going to the theater, to see Forrest in 
Othello. I enjoyed it much, I had not been in a theater for 
about six years, and it almost had the illusion of my boyish days. 
In parts of the scenes, my breath came so hard that I felt as if 
I was suffocating. Don't laugh at me. 
I am established at Brown's instead of Coleman's. It 
is not so high flung, but I wanted to be among the contractors; 
one sees and hears, more of what is going on. 
-20-
) March 4th/47 
.dst of the turmoil 
work in the Depart-
: to my use. All 
to predict results. 
· of faith is. That 
· from you, and yet 
ur letter can arrive. 
et you to write a 
ter a week's absence 
letter from you. 
I must have several 
hour of the night, 
ong miles that 
uth again! 
; cold and rainy 
nt, when I think 
of winter now pro-
and here, but have 
less him, how glad 
uppose he will be 
And Willie and 
travelled with 
liest recollections 
ries about her. I 
them Papa says so. 
t, with a young man 
knew Dave, of all 
he told me he had 
bargain with me. 
the cars not con-
~d two invitiations 
to see Forrest in 
a theater for 
~ of my boyish days. 
that I felt as if 
)f Coleman's. It 
the contractors; 
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Commodore Moore called on me yesterday just after my 
arrival but I had gone up to the Capitol. Wescott (I never saw 
such a man) introduced me as a member of the Flofida Legislature, 
which gave me a seat on the floor of the Senate. It was very 
comfortable to seat myself, with plenty of room, on a luxurious 
sofa, while rich and learned men, and beautiful women, were 
crowded in the stifling galleries, glad even to get standing 
room, where they could hear, even if they could not see. I have 
come to the conclusion that Senators are only men after all. For 
about an hour last night it was a perfect bear garden. I was 
introduced to Benton, Dix, Butler, Gov. Cass, Moorehead (isn't 
he the ugliest man ever in your state?) Webster and sundry others. 
But I had rather have been in the rocking chair reading a pleasant 
book to you all. 
I sometimes feel sorry, that I like home so much, for 
it makes me care so little for the pleasures I could see abroad. 
Write to me dear Ju, regularly, judge of my anxiety to hear from 
you by your own. Kiss the young ones for me. Love to your mother 
and Phil's folks. I have no news of mother and sisters yet. 
Moore will tell me. 
Yours ever affectionately, Dearest Ju 
Will 
1 Wescott was one of the two Florida senators. 
-21-
Washington (D.C.) March 9th 1847 
Your most welcome letter, my own dearest Ju, reached 
me last night, and its sweet and affectionate character thrilled 
my very heart strings. Dear, dearest Ju, what a paradise, can 
woman's love, make even this dreary world in which I find myself. 
Weary and alone in the midst of a crowd, I was sad and anxious 
till your letter was placed in my hands; and then, as I drank in 
each affectionate line, as at intervals, I murmured "My own sweet 
wife", I found how wrong I was not to be happy, when blessed with 
a love, so warm, so strong, so beautiful. I wonder to myself 
that when at horne, I can ever be otherwise than cheerful and happy, 
when you are by my side, and vow that never again shall you see 
a clouded brow. When those first feelings of happiness, had passed, 
and I counted the long weary hours that must elapse before I could 
hold you to my heart, and repeat again & again, how dear you are 
to me, it made me sad, and I thought of the curse brought on by 
man, by .Adam, that by labor and sacrifices, man must support those 
depended on him. But this is all very weak; I know, and few who 
know me, as the reserved and cold Will Stockton, would suspect 
me of it. Many would laugh, perhaps, if they did. But I would 
rather have it thus: I never liked dull mediums; let me be forced 
into the deep valley, if at times I can reach the high mountain 
top. 
And you have found, that in my absence, you can take 
interest in what would be my duties were I at horne. Now, bless 
you dear Ju, for learning so easily a page that I wished to spread 
before you . - and how sweetly you express your thoughts in speak-
ing of it. I shall be strongly tempted, to get you, when I am 
with you, to express your thoughts, as they make reports in the 
army, "only in writing". But I must except your words of love 
and affection for they come most sweetly from your lips. I must 
not miss the inflections of your voice. 
You make me glad in telling me of the improved health 
of our dear little boy. How I should like to play nurse to him -
for a little while - I always shall believe he had a strong fancy 
for me, and shall quote it as an instance of his intelligence that 
he knew his "Papa" when two months old. I have boasted of him 
loudly to my acquaintances here. Mr. Farish takes great interest 
in him. By the way, he has made me offers that I will consult you 
about when I get horne. 
I am glad you have got through that letter to Tom's wife. 
For I know it was not to Sarah that you wrote, but to your brother's 
wife, and it is a right hard task to perform, to write an affec-
tionate letter when the heart is not in it. 
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I have just received a letter from Julia, in which she 
urges me to go to Philadelphia and if possible to be present at 
a certain important occasion. But I shall be tied to the stake 
here till about the 16th and I fear that even the happiness I 
shall experience in seeing my mother & sister's will not outweigh 
the anxiety. for which even the lightning speed of the rail-road 
car seem slow; of reaching you and my young pelicans. Counsel 
me; but you will not have time for that; for before your answer 
to this could reach me I will be delivered from my bonds here 
and then: 
As speeds the eagle through the sky, 
to that loved home, I'll swiftly fly. 
I can tell nothing yet about the contracts - can only 
hope for the best. If lucky I shall do well, if not, I have 
energies and self-reliance to strike out a new course. 
Your modest commissions shall be attended to. I would 
that I had wealth if only for 'your sake. I have seen many a 
pretty thing, that you would have liked, but my purse is like 
our well on washing day. 
Kiss the young ones for me. Best love to Mrs. Telfair 
and Rebec & family. Have a letter for me in Macon by the 20th. 
Fairwell, my own dearest - good angels guard & protect thee. 
Will 
P.S. I have seen no one in my travels half as pretty or charming 
as yourself. 
-23-
Charlottesville March 14th/47 
This is a very unexpected point, my own dear Ju, from 
which to date my letter. Yet so it is. You knew of it, of course, 
from Phil for I could not muster courage to tell you, myself, the 
first news of my lengthened absence . I found that the Department 
would not issue its decree till the first of April and so concluded 
that I would spend the time that must hang so weary on my hands, 
in Virginia. I knew I should get tired in Philadelphia as they 
are, I suppose , taken up in preparations for Julia's wedding. I 
still live in hopes that there may be better news from the Depart-
ment, and that I will be able to turn my face homeward sooner 
that (sic) it appeared probable, when I left Washington. But, 
dearest Ju, I am very weary of this country and people; much as 
there is of interest in the one, and of kindness in the other. I 
have been ill too from the effects of violent cold. I had a cough 
that I felt uneasy about, but thanks to kind nursing and a steady 
adherence to the fire-side, I am now nearly well. How I miss our 
sunny land. The whole face of the country is covered with snow 
and has a chilly and desolate look. The mud makes it almost im-
possible to move out. As an instance, I was 9 hours travelling 
20 miles, with six fine horses, pulling the coach. I never have 
seen any thing like it. 
I have scratched off some doggerel, which will better 
tell you what I have been thinking of than anything else; and I 
give it as doggerel, not as poetry. 
Grand, is old winters stormy strength, 
As he tears & rends the sturdy oak, 
Or chains the river's glancing length, 
In his icy bonds, at one fell stroke. 
There is a beauty, too, in his noble mien, 
As he shakes the snow from his hoary 
locks, 
And spreads his mantle, white and sheen, 
O'er leafless trees and rugged rocks. 
But oh! the sunny South for me 
With its azure sky, and balmy air, 
There's naught in my wanderings ere I see 
That with its beauty and brightness 
can compare. 
Oh! give me the Land of freshest flowers, 
Where the jasmine scatters its rich perfume 
Where the dancing brook, E'en in 
Wintry hours 
Dreads not-, old winter's icy 
doom. 
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Sweet to my ear, is friendship's 
tone 
And warm the friendly clasp 
And kind hearts to my aid have 
flown 
When sickness seized me in 
its grasp. 
(3/14/47) 
But still I long for that loved smile 
Which greets me in my far off home 
So free from aught of act or guile! 
How hard the fate, from it to roam. 
(a half page is cut out at this point) 
--- I shall probably remain here till the 20th when 
I will leave for Washington. In my next, I can give a guess when 
I will reach home. Kiss the young ones for me. Best love to 
your Mother & Rebec & Phil. 
Ever your own true 
Will 
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Charlottesville, March 21, 1847 
(This letter is badly cut up, and it is possible to read only a 
few lines here and there.) 
I do expect that you will be a most notable housewife 
by the time I get back. ~hat a blessing it will be to have all 
the trouble of garden, chickens & cows taken off my hands! But 
jesting apart, Dear Ju, you know not how gratified I was to find 
that you have found pleasure in those domestic duties, which you 
so gracefully referred to in your letter. It is not that they 
are so important, but I take it as evidence of loving attention 
to my request & of a real interest in our home which in my "dia-
bolical suspiciousness" I have sometimes thought you did not feel. 
(Will then refers to the fact that he is still waiting for the 
P.M.'s (Postmaster's) decision, and that he might still be there 
for the forthcoming wedding of his sister, Julia). 
- - - almost ready to register a vow, that I will not, 
even to be at a sister's bridal wait a moment more than there is 
actual necessity. I cannot be absent from those so dear to me. 
It was, in all conscience, hard enough before, when you, Willie 
and Etty were there, but that baby boy of mine is tugging at my 
heart-strings so hard that I cannot exactly say if I do not think 
more about him than all the rest. But no! Dear Ju, this is not 
so. Much as I love them all, you are a thousand times dearer to 
me than all beside. 
(Then he tells of another future wedding- Tom Farish's sister 
Ann to Rev. John T. Randolph) 
(John) declares that he is suffering all the time 
the voracity of his appetite. I have written some doggerel 
Julia's benefit. Tom & his brother-in-law to be, John, are 
conversation. John, with his hand on his heart, breaks out 
a rhapsody on Love and its effects. Tom checks h~m with: 
Nay, place your hand a little lower, 
And you'll reach the point where I suffer now, 
For spite of bacon, bread and turkies' sundry 
Hang me, if Love don't keep me always hungry. 
(and finally, these lines at the end). 
from 
for 
in 
with 
I will either be with you by the last of the month, or 
you will get a letter by that time. And now goodbye,dearest Ju. 
Will 
-26-
Ct 
Jl 
Fe 
lc 
p] 
hE 
tr 
fE 
Tr 
he 
tc 
Rj 
tr 
jt 
tt 
lc 
re 
Ir 
re 
wj 
y< 
2~ 
( 
March 21, 1847 
le to read only a 
notable housewife 
11 be to have all 
ff my hands! But 
fied I was to find 
duties, which you 
is not that they 
loving attention 
which in my "dia-
ht you did not feel. 
waiting for the 
ght still be there 
ia) . 
, that I will not, 
more than there is 
se so dear to me. 
when you, Willie 
is tugging at my 
y if I do not think 
ar Ju, this is not 
nd times dearer to 
. Farish's sister 
· all the time from 
some doggerel for 
be, John, are in 
·t, breaks out with 
.s him with: 
:uffer now, 
!S' sundry 
·s hungry. 
;t of the month, or 
roodbye,dearest Ju. 
Chattahoochee, Fla 
July 9 
For/Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
Cawthers Lake 
July 5, 1847 
Here I am, my own dear wife, down in this wild count.ry, 
longing to see you, yet obliged to remain long enough to accom-
plish every arrangement. I have had a hard time of it, but thank 
heaven, I am nearly through. I had to go over fifty miles - more 
than I had calculated as my subcontractor begged off. 
My mosquito bar has been of little use, as there are 
few mosquitoes. Can you invent one against fleas & chinches1 ? 
They have murdered (like Macbeth) sleep, in every house where I 
have attempted to sleep. I have some funny adventures to relate 
to you when I get back. I had an invitation to a ball at Yellow 
River 2 (20 miles back from here) to be given today. Judge whether 
the "Elegant Mr. Stockton" would have been in his element: I have 
just heard a young lady, give as a reason for not going, "that 
they always smoked too much, there." "Why", said I, "do not the 
ladies put a stop to it?" "Oh, they smoke too." 
I have been successful in everything, have built and 
repaired stables and corn cribs, just as if I were in Quincy. 
In all my occupations have had time to think much of you & mingle 
regrets for my absence, with joy at my return. I hope to be 
with you Thursday or Friday night - say (10 o'clk). Kiss the 
youngs ones for me & take a thousand for yourself. In haste 
Yet ever yours affely 
Will 
1 bed bugs 
2 Yellow River flows from Alabama through Okaloosa County to the 
Gulf. 
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(On the back: 
Col. Wm T. Stockton 
at the Camp) 
My dear Will 
(undated - but probably1 between 1846 and 1851) 
Your list which is as long at "the Moral Law" fills me 
with dispair for how shall I support the tediousness of your ab-
sence. "Ah! Sweet" Well any how I have filled your order with 
the wicked Pants minus - they returned today to their native ele-
ment, in other words you will have to lie abed "they have gone 
to wash". I send instead your side stripes to wear when you are 
invited to dine out. I send you also one dainty: friend Dear 
Willis' last Home Journal, the next thing to a crinoline I can 
find - Is it not Mr. Long who calls it a "bad word little petti-
coat paper"? I hear you now giving its weakliness its usual 
weekly welcome. 
Mr. Gilbert refuses the very liberal offer you made him, 
says "Sam can't larn it". Nothing new today in town. Where is 
Camp? drop me a line when ever you can. 
Willie could not get a horse from Mr. Wilson. It is 
raining furiously & I am waiting to catch young Grubb to take 
out everything in the buggy. 
Goodbye, don't be away till Christmas. from 
Your wife 
I send Mr. Dial some turnips. Hope they will truss 
up acceptably - with my compliments. 
1
on August 25, 1846, Gov. William D. Moseley appointed Will Lieu-
tenant Colonel of a Regiment of Cavalry, Florida Militia. In 
1851, Gov. Thomas Brown appointed him adjutant and Inspector Gen-
eral with the rank of Brig. General. Since this letter is address-
ed to him as "Col.", and since it indicates that Willie is living 
at home, it is fairly certain that it was written before the Civil 
War, during the period Will was a colonel in the militia (1846-51). 
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(Not in the Regimental Campaign Box) 
Col. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy, 
Florida 
Sir, 
Department of War 
April 19, 1849 
I have the honor to invite you to attend the approaching 
general examination of the cadets of the Military Academy as a 
member of the Board of Visitors, in whose presence the 
examination will take place • 
It is desired that in conjunction with the other members of 
the board, your inquiries may be directed "to the actual state of 
the discipline, instruction, fiscal affairs and other concerns of 
the Institution," for which purpose every facility will be 
afforded by the Superintendent. 
The result of your observations will be reported to the 
Secretary of War for the information of Congress. 
The examination will commence on the first Monday in June 
next, and your "expenses for board & lodging while at the 
Academy, and allowance, not to exceed eight cents oer mile for 
travelling by the shortest mail route" from your h~me to the 
Academy, and back to your home, will be paid by the Government. 
I shall be pleased to learn whether it will be in your power 
to accept this invitation. 
-28-a-
Very respectfully Sir 
Your Obdt Sev't 
(signature illegible) 
(This page is intentionally blank) 
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The Arsenal, 1 Sunday 
(undated) 
It has been a long time, my own dear Ju, since I 
was absent from you long enough, to write a note to you (What 
a domestic husband!) I therefore seize this opportunity with 
avidity. I am unavoidably detained here, or the way I should 
hasten home! But you will at once understand that I can't 
come, when I tell you I have not yet bagged a deer! 
Imagine my pheelinks! I shot down two, & got neither owing 
to their getting into the river. Moreover the flask is not 
yet empty! So how could ' ! come. Everything here is very 
pleasant and if you & Mrs. B. (it is not worth while to write 
the two e's) were here, I do not believe that I should have 
railed so against the bad weather we have had. Dave asks when 
are you coming to Quincy? The Capt. interrupts - "don't com-
mit yourself!" 
Kiss the babies for me & tell Will & Ettie to be 
good, very. 
Yrs Ever truly, 
Will 
l 
The United States Arsenal at Chattahoochee. 
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Mobile Augt 9/52 
I have rec'd your letter, my dear wife. I was glad 
to hear from you in any shape, but I must confess I was greivously 
disappointed when I saw, so unexpectedly your dear handwriting. 
Sick and weak, as I was, my blood thrilled and started in my veins. 
So unhoped for, as I had written each week that I would be home 
before your letter could reach me. I was very happy as I broke 
the seal, but a portion of joy was destroyed by the terms in which 
you wrote. While I was feeling sad and annoyed in being separated 
from you so long, so much so that I was almost determined to leave 
my business incomplete, in order to rejoin you. Then when at last 
it was concluded & my illness came, it was too much. Do you not 
think it would have been better to have deemed me ill or dead 
than to have written so? I felt it very hard, when I was suffer-
ing, that it should be increased by your suspicion of something, 
I know not what. But I am done with it for I am sure you are as 
sorry as I am. 
At the time I wrote to Chas. Harris, I was expecting to 
start for home, till the last moment. There was scarcely time to 
write to him in time to send the message. I knew you could not 
receive my letter owing to the non-connection of the mail 
Quincy from Chattahoochee. I knew that Randal would not know 
what to do. All this would be obviated by dropping a line to 
Harris. This was why I wrote to him. 
And now my dear Ju, goodbye. I will be with you on the 
Monday after you receive this if Providence does not again send 
my illness on me. Believe I am & have been more anxious to hold 
you to my heart than you can be to see me. 
Ever affely 
Will 
On Sunday send over my horse and buggy. 
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Washington (D.C.) Sept 19th/52 
I arrived here, my own dear wife, without even any 
adventure worth relating. I was very glad to find here, Com-
modore Moore and sister.l It was quite a surprise to me, for 
I fully expected to hear of them at Paris or Pekin or somewhere 
else. They are both well and looki~g well. The Commodore is 
however suffering from a bone felon (on the finger) which he 
cusses occasionally. It is right funny to see him strike a 
tragic attitude when least expected, as a twinge seizes him. 
I am afraid that I shall not accomplish much for Harris. 
There is a fixed law of the Department, in constant application, 
which interferes directly. I do not yet "give up the ship", as 
I have two or three strings in my bow. 
I will be home, Providence willing, on Thursday 30th. 
Tell Phil, or if he is absent, Mr. Holland, to see that Mr. Innes 
has the lances and the leather sockets entirely finished by the 
date he 3promised - the 27th. I know my dear wife will have the pennons all ready. I will take out the lance heads ready fin-
ished, tell Phil this also - to post notices for the parade of 
the troop with lances. And now I have done with business. 
Unless I can get through with business here by Thursday, 
I shall not be able to get up to see Julia. I must be back by 
t he 30th. Are you willing? It is mightly lonesome for me, dear 
Ju, and I feel almost ashamed that I cannot be away from you for 4, 
a fortnight without longing to get back. The epithet "uxorious" 
was always, in ancient and modern times, a term of reproach & 
ridicule. 
Gen. Call, with Mary & Agnes Gee, are here. Miss Mary 
has been sick all the summer, her eyes too much inflamed to 
travel. 5 Miss Mary asked kindly after you & "her pet" Mary Stewart . Kiss the young ones for me & believe me dear Ju, 
y our sometimes cross, but ever loving & admiring husband, 
Will 
1
will's sister Emma. See Will's letter dated 10/ll/46. 
2
an extremely painful abscess on a finger, usually near the nail. 
3 long triangular flags attached to lances. 
4foolishly fond of one's wife. 
5
will and Ju's daughter, later known as Aunt "Mamie" Young, born 
1850. 
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(On the back: 
Black post mark: "Wilmington, N.C. Sep 16 52"). 
For/M W rs. . 
Quincy 
Florida 
T. Stockton 
1 
Wilmington (N.C.) Sept 25/52 
In the old State again, my dear wife without hindrance 
or accident. The ocean treated me last night like a rich re-
lation. Gentle as a summer sea. I almost sang "The Sea, the 
Sea" Etc. 
You always abuse me for writing to you such short & 
uninteresting letters . You know I alway s claim to express my 
meaning in the fewest words & I contend that I give above a 
regular love letter . The phrase "my dear wife" written by me 
means what it says; not On(ly) are you dear to me, not only do 
I love you, but in addition the deep meaning name of wife is 
used. I tell you of my welfare, which is an indication of my 
belief in your interest in it & of your love for me. There is 
a little sentiment & sarcasm in what follows et le voila~ 
The Boat is close to the wharf. I have nothing to 
tell so kiss the young ones & love me. Remember Thursday a 
fortnight. 
Your own 
Will 
1 I have no explanation for the date of this letter being later 
than the postmark . 
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(Blue post mark on back: Monticello Flor. Feb 1) 
Col W. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
Dear Will, 
Monticello 28 Jany 1853 
I am off tomorrow for Washington - hunting office of 
course. Phil wrote me sometime since that Mr. Doby wanted to-
come up here and form a copartnership with me. At that time I 
was not prepared to enter into a connection (or x which) of that 
sort. But if he (Mr. Doby) is still of the same-mind (and you 
think he will suit me) tell him to come up and take charge in 
my absence. There is a bed in the office and he can room there, 
but will have to board at the Hotel or some private house. I 
want a good office partner, as I will necessarily be absent a 
good deal this spring - and in case I should get the Navy Agency, 
I will want some one in whose hands I can leave my business. In 
case he determines to come consign him to care of John S. Divine 
and he will do the handsome thing by him until I return. You 
must tell him in all candor that I have no great deal of business 
at present, but it is because I have been absent from my office 
since the beginning of the last canvass. If I would only remain 
there myself or had a partner who could always be found there, 
I could do a very pretty business in this county. At all events 
he must take the chances, and I do not think he will regret it; 
for independent of any connection with myself there is a good 
opening for a young lawyer in this place - that is a staid sober 
young lawyer - for be it understood that he is always to play 
"Sober Injun" and I, as Senior member, am always to do the drink-
ing of the concern. 
But a truce to business. Why were you not down during 
the Session? I had a right pleasant time except that for about 
10 days I was soured with Allisonl, who, of course, acted dog 
(cur, at that) towards me. But after trying to insult him for 
a whole week, my dislike settled down into contempt and so I 
parted with him with - indifference - That man, Will, can't be 
honest, even when he tries - he gave me a game cock (for which 
I gave him in return the speakership) and the first time he was 
"pitted" he~· However, like master, like man "verbum sap." 
2 In haste, yr friend Caraway 
P.S. Write me at Washington, where I will remain until the 15 
Feby. 
1Abraham K. Allison was a legislator from Gadsden County, sub-
sequently a member of the Secession Convention, was president of 
the Florida Senate at the end of the Civil War, and took over 
the governor's office when Governor Milton took his own life on 
April 1, 1865. 
-33-
1/28/53 
2J. Caraway Smith was a lawyer in Monticello who served in the 
Florida House of Representatives for one term in 1852. During 
the Civil War he commanded the 2nd Cavalry Regiment, with the 
rank of Colonel. This regiment remained in Florida and included 
Capt. J. J. Dickison and Capt. Winston Stephens. Smith was the 
cavalry commander at the Battle of Olustee, and the Battle of 
Natural Bridge. Military History of Florida, 61, 63, 69, 75; 
137-138; Boyd, "The Federal Campaign of 1864 in East Florida", 
29 Fla. Historical Quarterly 3 (1950). I believe that my friend 
and client, Caraway Smith .Hackett, now deceased, was a descendant 
of Col. Smith's. 
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Pensacola Jany 14/55 
My own dear wife, 
I found your letter of the 25th, the kind, loving, 
saddening letter of Christmas, on my return from the Road last 
night. I had been in the woods from Monday morning till Saturday 
night, rebuilding a bridge which had been swept away. Think, 
darling, of poor Will, during that freezing week, working all 
day long, for three of the days in swift running water which 
almost froze, as it struck the skin. Raining too nearly all 
the time. I did this because it had to be done, and no one 
else would do it. I have not been ill, for all that. 
I was glad to see that you wrote me on Christmas, for 
we were writing to & thinking of each other, at the same time, 
while the rest of the world were making merry. Will I ever get 
home to my dear ones? There seems a fate about it. Even your 
letters take ten or twelve days to reach me, such is the state 
of the mails, owing to the excessive rains. I am writing this 
to go by the steamer to St. Marks, and will also write a line 
by mail, taking all the chances. 
And now to tell you welcome words. Send a buggy for 
me to Chattahoochee, on Sunday, Jany 20th & I will hope to hold 
you to my heart on Monday, forgetting in that moment, all my 
troubles. Remember this is my hope, but I will reach home if 
I am forced to walk in. I may be a day or two later, but send 
the buggy out to David Wilson's and let it wait till I come. 
I wrote above that I was to send this by the steamer. 
Even as I write, and I am writing at sunrise, the sound of her 
wheels tells me that she is gone. I must trust the uncertain 
chances of the mail. 
I was so glad to see what you wrote of Ettie and your 
mother will make me vain, if she through you flatters me so much. 
(Paper scarce, pen bad & ink execrable!) Kiss the young ones all 
around, and tell them Pa hopes to see them in next week. 
Ever yours affectionately 
Will 
-35-
Charlottesville 
April 19th/55 
Thanks, a thousand thanks, for the kind thought, my 
darling wife, which prompted you to write, your ownself, the 
news of Charles•l advent . I can forgive the imprudence, for 
the sake of the regard. In very truth, I would have been 
alarmed if I had received a letter from Quincy not in your own 
hand-writing. You cannot think what a weight has been taken 
from my heart, my dearest Ju, in learning that all was well, 
that you were better "than can be expected" and that "a fine 
black-eyed Boy, the image of Papa" was ours. Again & ag·ain, 
thanks, thanks, thanks, for your letter. I was absent from 
the house, when the letters carne & Phil, havi~g heard from 
Mattie, met me with the news. He says, I spoke only one word 
& that was "Charlie". They all had a good laugh at me, quoting 
a musty adage, about "counting chickens before, etc." 
After a while Torn Farish carne in, and was informed 
that he was another uncle, "Why", said he, "I did not know it 
was so near." "What the deuce do you know about it," asked I . 
"I think I ought to know all about (it), as I see Anne's husband 
every day." Julia left. 
Are you wondering what we are doing here? We found we 
could learn nothing from the Post Master General for some twelve 
days, and so came up here, accomplishing thereby two objects; 
spending my time as happily as I could any where away .frorn y ou, 
and saving expenses. We return from here to Washington 
and have calculated to reach horne by Tuesday, May 1st, if noth-
ing happens. If we fail that day, expect us, every stage. Not 
very satisfactory, but the best I can do at present. But when 
I do get started for horne, how slow the Rail-road will seem, & 
how more & more slow that long stage ride! And y et all this 
had to be gone through with, before I can be again so happy, in 
holding you to my heart, and kissing over & over again, that, 
dear wife, to repay me for my long privation, and my boy too, my 
new boy; kiss him a half dozen times or so, for me and call him 
"Charlie" softly. (I have the song for you.) 
I have been so taken up with you & Charlie, that I have 
not given a word to the other young ones. I fancy you "surrounded 
by the other -six." "Goodness, gracious", said mother. 
What do you think of Ettie's sojourn here? I ask the 
question now, and you should answer it, when I reach horne & the 
dear ones there. 
I have not yet seen y our brother Torn. That cough had 
settled on me so good that I thought it best, to get to a good 
nursing place. I have written to him that I will run up to 
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Baltimore during my detention in Washington. We will leave here 
on Monday for Washington. Any letters of yours will be forwarded 
to me wherever I am. 
All are well here & send love & congratulations to you. 
Thank your good Mother & Brother for me, for the kind nursing 
they have given you. Kiss the young ones all around & "Charlie" 
the said half dozen. Think of me & love me & hope for my return. 
1 
Yours ever aff'cly 
My own dear wife, 
Will 
In T. c. Stockton, "The Stockton Family" it is stated that Will 
and Ju's son, Guy Henry, was born on April 5, 1855. The baby 
referred to as Charles must have had his name changed later. 
See Will's letter of November 22, 1855, which refers (in post-
script) to "Guy". 
I have found no explanation for the choice of the name "Guy Henry," 
but I have a pretty good guess. It is probably connected with 
the Union cavalry officer of the same name (West Point, Class of 
'61), who was Margaret Seton Fleming's cousin, and figures promi-
nently in Eugenia Price's novel, "Margaret's Story", pages 190-
194, 332-336. He commanded the Yankee cavalry around Jacksonville 
in early 1864 and at the Battle of Olustee, 2/24/64, (Boyd, The 
Federal Campaign of 1864 in East Florida, 29 Fla. Historical Quar-
terly 3 (1950); Florida Military History, 73; Martin "Henry's Raid 
Set Stage for Olustee Battle", Jacksonville Magazine, Jan/Feb. 
1982, pg. 55). He was later awarded the Medal of Honor for his 
actions at Cold Harbor, 6/3/64, and retired after the Spanish-
American War with the rank of Brigadier General. 
However, when Will and Ju's son was born in 1855, Guy Henry was 
only 17 years old and it is hard to believe that they would name 
their boy after him. Will was a long-time friend of Guy's father, 
William Seton Henry, who was in the class behind Will at West 
Point. He was a hero of the Mexican War, wrote a history of his 
campaigns, and contributed many articles to the Spirit of the 
Times under the nom de plume of "G* deL*", during the period 
that Will was writing his articles for the same magazine under 
the pen name of "Cor de Chasse". In a series of articles William 
Seton Henry recounted his adventures in Florida in 1842 under 
Col. Ethan Allen Hitchcock who was looking for a tribe of Indians 
to move West, at which time they were joined by Will's hunting 
party. William Seton Henry had died in 1851 and Will probably 
wanted to name his son after his friend. Since Will already had 
a son named William, the next best way to honor his friend's mem-
ory may have been to name the newborn son after his friend's young 
son, Guy. 
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Pensacola Nov lOth/55 
You will be surprised, my own dear wife, at what I 
have to write. It is a fixed fact that I must go to Washing-
ton, without delay. I find my business here is in a desparate 
condition owing to the trouble with the steamship connections. 
I will make the trip with the utmost haste I can, but in return-
ing, will again come by Montgomery. Give me all the good wishes 
you can for I shall need them all. I hate to write so discourag-
ingly, but you blame me sometimes, for not confiding to you my 
troubles. My health has improved, in spite of the rain & storms 
which I encountered the whole distance. I write in great haste 
& have merely time to say, kiss the little ones for me & think 
of me, a great deal. 
Ever yrs affectionately 
Will 
Write to me at this place, one of your dear loving letters. 
-38-
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Nov 19th/55 
My own dear Wife, 
I have just arrived here, having been detained three 
days on the road, to my great annoyance. I am getting well & 
strong ·& I hope, with all my heart it is the same with my dear 
ones at home. 
I am off in the cars in half an hour, so I have little 
time to write. Tell Phil of my going to Washington & if he has 
any thing he wants done, there, to write by return mail. To 
pay _for it, tell him to keep things strait (sic) on my word. 
I enclose ten dollars to help you along, for fear 
you might get into a scrape & I know you are too proud to do 
as you ought. You see I must have a scold at you, loving you 
as I do, most dearly & most when away from you. Do not fail 
to write to me at Pensacola, once a week till my return. 
Ever affectionately 
Will 
-39-
Guy's National 
Washington, D. C. 
Nov 22 1855 
Here I am, my own Dearest Ju, safe & well but a thousand 
miles away from you, and it was at this time I had hoped, in start-
ing from home, to have again been with you. I have been absent 
from you & home, already, a fortnight, and, dear Ju, a good many 
days must elapse before I can be with you again. But, darling, 
remember that you and yours (and mine too, I trust) are the cause 
of this. 
Most unexpected things have happened on my routes. All, 
all is in confusion, not from any fault of mine, but growing out 
of the connection with other routes, whose owners have got into 
difficulties with the P.O. Department. You know my way, whether 
it be camp-hunt or work on the back porch, what I do, I must do 
thoroughly and I know that I never could get things strait (sic) 
by a mere correspondence with Washington. I am here to look the 
danger (i. e. the P.M. Genl.) in the face. I have just arrived 
here, & am writing to you, just as day is breaking, although the 
temptation, after so many nights of travelling, to look for a bed, 
is very strong. 
Believe me, my own dear wife, that I think of you, love 
you, aye (don't smile, please) pray for you, more than you will 
believe. When I am with you & near you, dear Ju, I do know that 
most of the time, you do love me, but you do not do yourself the 
justice to recognize the extent to which I love & admire (how long 
have you been mine?) the dear wife at home. You laugh at me some-
times for the sentimental. This I am sure, is practical enough, 
& you cannot quote D'ord~y's speech to Smith. 
I only expect to be here two days. I shall run up to 
Baltimore to see your good mother & Tom & Tom's wife; on my return 
I shall see Ettie & Mother & sister, which will take only half a 
day & then, please pity me, strait (sic) for Mobile. It saves 
me four days of time, although I shall pass within two hundred 
miles of you and my little ones. Dear wife, I am half out of 
heart, so you must cheer me, in that letter to Pensacola. I 
must write to the two Toms by this mail, so close my letter here. 
Kiss all the young ones (Willie among the rest) for me & think 
how happy I would be could I have one for myself. 
Your ever truly 
Will 
Make Guy give one gcod laugh for me. 
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Washington, D. C . Nov 26 / 55 
As I cannot come to you, my dear wife, I must do the 
next best thing I can. I am still detained here, but shall 
leave tomorrow night, spend half a day in Virginia & then be 
off for the South, but still must go by Mobile. It is hard to 
believe that I will be passing within 180 miles of you. 
I took a run up to Baltimore and saw your mother, 
Tom, etc. She is looking remarkably well, and was so glad to 
see me. This was on Friday night & I had hoped to get through 
my business on Saturday, but the P. M. Genl. would not or could 
not take it up. All is now nearly settled & had not a cabinet 
meeting been called today, I should have got through today. I 
wish my hands were washed of the whole concern . 
But I have turned off from Baltimore and the kind 
people there. Nothing could be more affectionate than the 
gr-eeting they gave me. If I had been son & brother, sure 
enough, I could not have been received more warmly. Don't 
laugh at me, but some of us had a good cry in parting. All 
were well, and I was quite relieved to find that your mother 
had received a letter from you, announcing all well. 
I will be with you at the earliest possible moment, 
but I must get every thing arranged first. Be sure & write to 
me at Pensacola & Mobile, even after you receive this. I am 
hurrying through this to get up to the Dept so good bye my dear 
wife & believe me, e ver yours affectionately 
Will 
I was so glad to (see) Tom's (our Tom) daguerretye at B. 
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(This letter was to 
Mrs. Telfair 
c/o Tom Telfair 
Baltimore, Md.) 
My dear Madam, 
Washington 
Nov 26/55 
I wish it would seem a little more natural, to call 
you "my dear Mother" (but I must save that name for my own dear 
Mother). I promised to let you hear from me here. I paid for 
my visit to you, by a fever which held me to my bed all day on 
Sunday. The Post Master General would not finish my business 
till to-day. In the morning I am off for the South. 
Judge how my weary heart was gladdened by my dear 
wife's letter, which I enclose to you. It cheered me, and touched 
me so deeply, that (please don't laugh at me), I had to take a 
hearty cry over it. You can't believe any thing like this of 
me, hard, passionate, as you have had reason to judge me, but 
hard as it may be for you to think it, it would have been better 
for me, could I be less impulsive. A sort of pride has made me 
try to be impassive. But my dear Julia's letter has so deeply 
touched me that I open my heart to you. I know you can read it 
almost as I do & will agree with me that I have the most darling 
wife in the world. Don't think me wild about the letter, but 
it was so exactly what I wanted to cheer me that I have read it 
till I know it by rote. t would not send it to you, with all its 
loving words for me, except I knew how precious to you was one 
word from her. I need not keep the letter, for the copy is in 
my heart. Would you believe that this son of yours (I, myself) 
was so soft in heart, as this? 
Please get tired of Baltimore soon & come out to us. 
Love to Tom & his kind Sarah. 
Ever Affectionately 
w. T. Stockton 
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Montgomery, Dec 3d/55 
My own dear Wife, 
Back thus far safe & sound. And more & more 
anxious to see you & the little ones. It was very hard 
to pass the point at which I was nearest to you. But I 
had no alternative. I have two days' hard staging to 
Mobile before me & then will go to work with a will, to 
get all right & then will hurry to you, not on the wings 
of love, but ----in a one horse Concord wagon. 
I spent a day at "the Farm" - All well - you 
cannot conceive the change in Ettie. She has grown stout 
and is taller than her grandmother. I have much to talk 
with you of her which I have not even time to refer to 
now. I am writing this after a hard night's travel & its 
now about an hour before day . 
Tell the little ones that Ettie sends little 
presents to them all. God bless & keep you safe, my darling. 
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Good-bye 
Affectionately Ever 
Will 
Mobile Dec 8th 1855 
My darling wife, 
Your letter of November 26th to Pensacola met me 
on my arrival from Montgomery. Sucha weary time, as I had com-
ing down the river. Imagine how I chafed in spirit, as we lay 
aground on a . sandbar, for two long days, knowing I had so much 
work to do, before I could see you again! Knowing too that 
there must be a letter for me. But when I did receive & read 
the loving words, so yearned for, for the time my troubles 
were forgotten & I was happy. I do not yet know in what time 
I will be home. Not less than two long weeks more. 
I will adopt the hopeful feeling of your letter & 
try to weather the storm, but yet I fear. I am frightfully in 
debt, and unless my creditors will be easy, every thing here 
will go from me and mine. But hope on, hope ever, according 
to the faith you express in me. Thank God, I am better & 
stronger from day to day & so if hard work will get me out of 
the scrape, I will get out. 
I am much relieved in knowing that you & my little 
ones have not again been sick. If that trouble were added, I 
should despair indeed. As you may imagine, I have little time 
to spare, so you will account in that way for the shortness of 
my letters. I must adopt the plan of writing at night. When 
night comes I am wearied out & must go to bed, but after sleeping 
three or four hours I wake & there is no more sleep for me. I 
scheme & fret till I fairly shiver with excitement. And now, 
darling, do for me as I have done for you. Why should I be 
ashamed to confess it to you. Little as I have been accustomed 
to bend the knee in prayer, I have prayed (I scarcely could) 
& will pray for your well being. Do so, also, my darling, for 
me. I cannot write cheerily, but you must forgive that in favor 
of the love I feel for you, imperfectly as I may express it. 
Ever yours 
Will 
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My dear Wife, 
On board Steam boat 
Pensacola & Navy Yard 
Dec 20, 1855 
Do not think that I have neglected you, for not 
writing, since my last letter. I have been at work on the 
road when I could not write. To avoid missing this mail, I 
write under rather uncomfortable circumstances. The Boat is 
pitching and there is no pen or ink on board. I cannot com-
fort you yet with regard to a fixed date for my return, though 
this separation is killing me. I have not slept one night 
well in a month. Darling, could I but hold you to my heart 
one moment. My work is almost hopeless, but still I go on. 
All is working well, but my debts oppress me. When my Post 
Office orders & acknowledgements arrive send me them immedi-
ately to Pensacola. 
You must need some money. Send for Phil. He has 
some of mine. Ask Phil to see to the sending of the P. 0. 
orders. I cannot hope to see you before Jany lOth. Good bye 
and Heaven bless you, darling of my heart. 
Yours in life & death 
Will 
I may have time, while the boat stops at Pensacola, to get an 
envelope & ink 
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For/Mrs W. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
My own darling wife, 
Pensacola, Dec 25th 1855 
It is Christmas and I am far away from you & my little 
ones. My heart is so sad, that as I receive the return of my greet-
ing "A merry Christmas," it seems a mockery. I am delayed & still 
delayed. The rains have been so heavy & continuous that the streams 
are all rivers & I cannot prosecute my work. Idling here, & away 
from you! But I dare not leave till all is done. Never in life 
have I been so unhappy and were it not for your love, life would 
hardly be worth the holding. But through all the gloom, that 
love shines, a guiding, cheering star. Bless you, my darling. I 
think, in my waking & dream, & in my sleeping hours, of you & your 
love & affection for me. Think of me always, as I should be, never 
as I sometimes have been. I do so much want to hear from you. I 
have no letter from you since you told me, so charmingly, of the 
flattering words of the dear ones in Baltimore. It raised me 
higher in my own opinion, though you think the elevation was already 
sufficient. 
I am writing this to send by a passenger on the steamer 
bound for St. Marks. The whole country is flooded with water, and 
I fear that, by mail, it would not get to you. I wrote three days 
ago to you in pencil, asking you to send to me at this place my 
post office orders and acknowledgments by the first mail after 
they reach Quincy. Ask Phil to see to this. 
And now good bye, darling, would that I could kiss 
instead of writing "goodbye". Pity me, in waking from a dream, 
in which my arms have encircled that charming form with my lips 
pressed closer & closer, till the very intensity of joy, roused 
me to the sad reality. But I have not dwelt on it or I shall go 
mad. Goodbye, my darling 
Your own 
Will 
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On the envelope: (Red postmark: "Wilmington---") 
For/Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
Wilmington, ~·f· March 14/57 
I did not forget, my own dear wife, my own dearest Ju 
(I like that better) my promises to write to you from Charleston, 
but our stay was so short owing to the late arrival of the Savan-
nah Boat, that I could not find the time. So, now behold me sit-
ting in the little room assigned me in the "Washington Hotel" 
(you remember it, and I came here because I had been here with 
you) at 10 o'clock P.M., tired, weary & uncomfortable, yet still 
writing to you . 
· we had a very pleasant trip without any particular ad-
venture, except riding the last seventy miles of my stage journey 
with a lady, who was so sensitive (she was young & pretty too & 
a widow) that when a jostle of the stage over the rough palmetto 
roots would unavoidably bring even my elbow in contact with hers, 
she would turn on me with ajerkof anger, that really frightened 
me. I had already made up my mind that she was very virtuous or 
very much the reverse when I was informed at Jacksonville that I 
was not far wrong in my last guess. Phancy my feelinks! After 
keeping awake all night lest I should shock her modesty by a real 
downright push against her & clinging stoutly to the doorpost to 
avoid it, to find how much my consideration had been thrown away! 
Nothing of particular importance occurred till we enter-
ed Cape Fear River & got stuck on the shore in a fog at Smithville. 
When I found we were indubitably stuck, "Now, thinks .f, I will 
write to Ju, but the Captain looked so cross & grimm, at his mis-
adventure that I would not ask him for stationary. I was perhaps 
afraid he would say "isn't the boat stationary enough for you?" 
Ehem! There we lay (not in the Bay of Biscay, though) till the 
Dudley pulled us off, this evening. 
We delivered our young friend, Tom Bond, safely at home, 
but sighing like a furnace. Tell Jessie she has much to answer 
for. He wore a faded rose to the last in his button hole. Dear 
me! Was I ever so sentimental? He was very anxious to have us 
stop with him. Made all sorts of inducements to visit him on our 
return, but I told him that the wife and children, after my long 
absence, had more attractions than his promised fishing & hunting. 
How I am to get over the next 3 or 4 weeks, my dear Ju, 
is more than I can tell. I feel already as if I had been away 
a month from you & long to see you. I feel that doubt that I 
have heard you express at times, as to how you look exactly, and 
trying to recall an expression find myself lost. 
-47-
(3/14/57) 
I met in Savannah Capt. Alexander, whoT you remember at 
West Point, who enquired particularly about you . He has been 
married about six weeks & to show you that I am not so bad as the 
rest of the world I will tell on him. "You look feverish" said 
I. "Yes," said he, "I have just been catching the d-1". "What 
for?" "I got in company with the fellows up at the garrison, and 
never got back to the Hotel (he is on his wedding tour) till 
seven this morning." 
Kiss the young ones for 
hear the best accounts of them. 
Mother & Dave 2 • How I do wish I 
Good night, my own sweet wife. 
me and tell them all I expect to 
Remember me most kindly to your 
could see you all, to night. 
Heaven guard & protect you all. 
Your own 
Will 
Address to me at Brown's Hotel Washington. You can only write 
one letter to me there. On acct of this, let me find another in 
Savannah. 
1 rn June, 1849, Will was a member of the Board of Visitors 
appointed by the Secretary of War to examine the Cadets at West 
Point and report their observations to the Secretary. (See 
Department of War letter to Will 4/19/49, page 28-a, supra). Ju 
probably went with Will and met Alexander on that trip. 
2Ju's brother, Dr. David A. Telfair, who moved to Quincy in 1851, 
and died there on February 2, 1868, (see newspaper obituary). 
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Washington (D.C.) April 8th / 57 
I was very glad indeed, my own dear wife, to receive 
your kind, good & affectionate letter. I imitated you assuredly 
in reading it over often enough to learn it by heart. It was so 
bright & witty too, in parts of it, that I felt proud of it & 
could not refrain from reading those parts which were not affec-
tionate (those were mine, every word) to all who knew you. Your 
sketch of the H's was a source of much mirth. Did you make a 
chameleon of her, sure enough when she made her visit? (They 
were thought to feed on air, you know). 
I have delayed answering your letter, hoping that I 
could tell you something about contracts, but all is in the dark 
yet. But we hope for the best. I cannot yet say when I will get 
home, but it will be somewhere about the 20th of April. How tired 
I am of this place & how anxious I am to see you & my dear little 
ones, I cannot attempt to say . 
I took advantage of an interval in affairs here, to run 
into Virginia to see the good people of "The Farm". I found Mother 
looking very well and as active as ever. Julia too was looking 
well & healthy. She is much fuller in figure than she was when 
you were in Virginia. They enquired most affectionately of you 
and regretted that you were not with me. 
Julia said that she was very much ashamed of having been 
so remiss in her correspondence, but would promise better in the 
future. She said she would not write by me, as I could tell all 
tha't she could write, but would write to you as soon as my news 
became old. 
Little Pickle is the brightest creature I have ever seen, 
but ours beat her for pretty. The baby Julia is prettier than 
Anna. Anna took a great fancy to me. 
I could not help feeling almost envious, when I looked 
around me & found how complete "The Farm" is in every respect. 
These rich fathers are very convenient. 
Dr. Poindexter begged me to present his best regards 
to you. I was delighted to find how much Mother, Julia, Tom & 
even the servants were interested in you. It is so pleasant to 
find those we love liked by others. 
I am more a believer in animal magnetism than ever, 
for on the very day on which I reclived your letter, I had been 
& done gone & had myself dog-typed , remembering your remark 
about not being able to recall my face. I think it is too good-
looking for me, although you do call me vain. 
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(4/8/57) 
I forgot to say that I brought Tom back to this place 
with me & had a grand settlement of all difficulties, and a 
regular conflagration of documents. 
Your letter to sister arrived this evening, but she 
was out visiting, & though it was very hard not to open it, I 
did refrain. I do believe, dear Ju, if you knew how my pulses 
thrill, in receiving one of your affectionate letters, you would 
write me by every mail. And yet when I read them, I am a miser-
able dog for a while, in recollecting how far I am from you. It 
is past twelve o'clock & I must stop, though I have not told you 
half of what I wish. Remember me kindly to your Mother & Dave. 
Kiss the young ones for me. Good night my own dear Ju, "bless 
your heart" . 
Every truly & affec'tly 
Don't fail to let me find a letter in Savannah. 
1 
~daguerrotyped 
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Addressed on the back: 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Fla 
Attention 
c. M. Harris, Esq. 
Mobile July 3d 1857 
I am disappointed beyond measure, my dear wife, in 
not hearing from you. It is inconceivable that I have been 
absent nearly a month and not one word from home. I am anxious 
and uneasy. I have had the most terrible hard work but so far 
have kept well. 
My coaches have not come & I am in a great deal of 
trouble. I have had some very bad luck. Two horses dead. One 
jumped overboard & drowned, & the other broke his neck with his 
halter. But I'll survive it. 
God bless you all my dear Ju, I am anxious more than 
I can tell to see you all, but I dare not leave here, till all 
is strait (sic). I will come as soon as possible. Please write 
to me at Pensacola & tell me how you all are. I am almost 
desparate with my troubles. 
Kiss the young ones (heaven bless them) all round 
for me & take a thousand for yourself. Goodbye, my own dearest 
wife & think of me as much as you can. 
Yours ever truly 
Will 
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Pensacola, Oct 16/57 
My own dear wife, 
I had a most fatiguing ride to this place, but you 
know I survive a good deal which is hard. 
I was gratified to find my business very successful -
indeed to a most spectacular degree. Charley & Sam are strongly 
established and at work. I am amused in observing how excess-
ively civil every body is when they see that I am making money. 
It is a very disgusting phase of human nature. I am as busy as 
two or three bees: Have not yet been able to get to Mobile, but 
will get off tonight. I shall have trouble with the steamboat, 
I am afraid. 
You need not expect me at the usual time, but let 
Pete bring the ~ ~ (mine) out to Chattahoochee in time 
to go back by Wilson's stage. 
If I have not made a love letter of this, ascribe it 
to the half sheet & "with all your faults'' believe you are 
dearly beloved by 
Will 
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Addressed on back: 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
(undated) 
If you see your brother, the Doctor, or any ---
Tell Warwick to go down to Mr. Harris's store at 
ll o'clock tomorrow and get for me two new books, like your 
store book. --
My dear wife, 
I am detained in Camp in spite of my wish to get back. 
We will have to run a short line on the Ocklockonee. It may be 
Wednesday night before I reach home. Send me a he-mise, or as 
I was afraid of another oblong square - a shirt. Kiss the young 
ones all around for me. Willie well and good-still wants to see 
Mrs. Telfair. 
In Camp 
Hudnall's 
Saturday night 
Yrs Affely 
Will 
Send what mustard and Red Peppers you can spare -
or get the mustard at Harris's. 
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Addressed on back: 
For/Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
My dear Julia, 
Sunday night 11 o'clock 
(undated) 
I shall not be1 so fortunate as I had hoped, in reach-ing you, tonight. Julia has not completed her purchases and 
will remain till tomorrow noon. She has a slight cold, which 
would make it imprudent for her to travel, in any case, at night. 
Your dilapidated friend Mr. Hosperaid (?) will drive her up 
tomorrow, ? outsider. I trust you have not been unwell 
since I left. I hope to find you as well, as I shall be happy, 
? my return. I hope, my dear Ju, that you have remembered 
me in your prayers as I shall do you in mine tonight. God bless 
you, "my blessing and my pride" & so good night. 
Ever yours 
Will 
1The Julia referred to in the letter might be Will's sister, 
Julia, who· married Tom Farish, or Will's daughter, Julia, 
born in 1848. 
-54-
. o'clock 
l) 
.d hoped, in reach-
.er purchases and 
ight cold, which 
. any case, at night. 
1 drive her up 
Dt been unwell 
I shall be happy, 
u have remembered 
tonight. God bless 
ht. 
Will's sister, 
ghter, Julia, 
On the back: 
A dream in Camp Lanier 
Jany 6, 1859 
In Camp, Jany 6/59 - 5 A.M. 
I had returned, worn, tired, suffering from hunger, 
my clothes in tatters from the effects of thorns & briars, on 
"the Survey"! 
Near home I met P.who, as a favor, gave me an old 
pair of pantaloons, to make me, as he said ''decent". I reached 
home; there was no one to welcome me! Nor wife, nor child! I 
sat me down to rest. My limbs, chilled by the rain, contracted 
by the cold, stiffened rapidly. Feeling unwell, I retired to 
my room and lay down. In an outer room I heard voices. I 
listened. "I will not go to him. I will not approach him! 
I watched him as he returned. He staggered as he walked! When 
he rose from his seat, .he was scarcely able to walk! I will 
not go to him!" 
I had been absent a long, Oh! so long a time. This 
was my welcome home! I had recognized the voice that had spoken 
those hard words! T'was Ju's. 
The servants brought me food. The meal looked cold 
& cheerless, and I could not eat. Lucy, seeing my distaste, 
with a tone of sympathy, asked if "Master would not have a piece 
of the cold mule?" I waked by the sound of my own desparate 
laugh. 
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PART 2 
The Fir~t War Year 
May 29 - December 23, 1861 
-57-

Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
My dear Wife, 
Tallahassee 1 May 29, 61 
Can't leave. The Companies to form the Regiment, 
in a mess. Governor has to telegraph to Richmond and I to 
Montgomery. May be detained 3 or 4 days. Will be home any 
how, before I leave for the East. 
Tell Ned that he must remember what I told him about 
Oats. The cradle is in the corn crib. Kiss Johnny ( ? 
? ) and lather Tel for me. 
Yours 
Will 
1
on May 20, 1861, Will received his commission as Captain of 
Infantry in the Army of the Confederate States. 
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(Not in the Regimental Campaign Box) 
Richmond Virginia July 9th, 1861 
To 
Capt Wm T. Stockton 
Proceed to Jacksonville, Florida, and there muster into 
service the Florida regiment and order it to this place. 
s. Cooper 
A. G. 
(on the reverse side: 
Telegram 
Gen. Cooper 
July lOth/61 
Va. Regt.) 
1on July 13, 1861, the 2nd Florida Infantry was mustered in at 
the Brick Church near the intersection of Myrtle Avenue and 
Church Street, Jacksonville, by Capt. w. T. Stockton (Gold, 
History of Duval County, pages 129, 132). On July 15th, the 
regiment left by rail for Richmond, Va., arriving there on July 
21st (Dickison, r-1ilitary History of Florida, page 43). Members 
of the regiment were Lt. Francis P. Fleming, Lt. Seton Fleming, 
Capt. Edward McCrady L'Engle, Capt. J. J. Daniel, and Dr. Thomas 
M. Palmer of Monticello, surgeon (Dickison, pages 142-143). 
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1 Bleak House 
July 30th 61 
You see, my own dear wife, that in spite of proba-
bilities I am domiciled at Mrs. Longs. 2 She wouldn't have me 
stay at the Hotel. I told her that you said I mustn't - But 
she insisted that you knew nothing about matters. But I am 
all the time in fear and trembling. However, I shall get off 
this evening for the East. 
I have been detained by the shameful carelessness of 
the militia-men in sending in the returns of the elections of 
Field officers. But all is right now. I do not think it will 
occupy me more than one week, as I shall have only St. Augustine, 
Jacksonville and Fernandina to take in my way on this trip. The 
next will be Apaa., Cedar Keys, Tampa, etc. 
Mrs. Brevard3 has not been visible yesterday or today 
so you can appreciate the scare I am under. But Mrs. Long in-
sists thus, I am not one bit in the way. She is looking re-
markably well. I like her better, in spite of her occasional 
bitterness, than any woman I know, my dear wife and sister ex-
cepted. She sends of course a car-load of love, etc., but says 
that in as much as I _can tell all 4that is going forward, she 
will not write at present. Norie is as much in love with me 
as ever! She is very nice. She went with me to Church on Sun-
day, and was delighted when she found it was my duty to go in 
uniform. We created quite a sensation, I have no doubt. Mrs. 
Long could not go as one of the horses was lame. She said she 
would not have missed going for a new dress, or a new book. 
I send with this an order from Gen. Parkhill. Enclose 
it and send it to Dr. A. T. Lissford. 
How do you find this note, gossiping or other egotis-
tical. Be sure, dear Ju, to let me find a letter here on my 
return. 
Love to the little ones. 
Will 
1Bleak House is an obvious reference to Dicken's novel of the 
same name which was published in 1853. Will's use of it to 
refer to Ellen Long's residence is not explained. In 1851 
Gov. Call gave his daughter, Ellen, his Tallahassee residence 
which was, and still is, known as the "Grove". It is likely 
that the Grove is the Bleak House. Subsequently, it served 
for many years as the Governor's Mansion. Perhaps Will con-
sidered it to be "bleak". 
-61-
(7/30/61) 
2 Mrs. Long was Ellen Call Long, daughter of Governor Richard Keith 
Call, wife of Medicus Long, and author of Florida Breezes. 
3Mrs. Brevard was her sister, Mary Cal l , wife of Theodore Washington 
Brevard. 
4Norie was Mrs. Long's daughter, Eleonora. 
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1) 
~rnor Richard Keith 
·ida Breezes. 
•f Theodore Washington 
Jacksonville Augt 4/61 
I write you, dear Ju, not to tell you anything of 
much interest but to let you know in the midst of my hard work · 
(for it is hard) I still think of you more than any body or 
thing. 
I am just returned from mustering into service the 
two companies stationed near & beyond the mouth of the St. Johns 
River - (Do you remember abusing Florida because it had no rivers? 
In sight of where I am writing it is two miles across!l These 
forts, referred to above, are respectively 35 & 50 miles below 
here. There was much trouble with the soldiers and I was 50 
hours without sleep, but at last I got everything strait(sic). 
I have 8 companies still. I start in one hour for St. 
Augustine 40 miles by steam-boat and 18 by land. There are two 
companies there that I will finish tomorrow (Monday) & get back 
here in time to start for Fernandina 70 miles on Tuesday night. 
I have there six companies which will require two or perhaps 
three days, so I shall probably see my dear little wife and the 
babesies on Friday unless Parkhill2 is ready with his company. 
I have been treated with a great deal of attention so 
far. Three of the nicest men here volunteered to act as my 
staff, to assist as scribes, in making out the rolls of the St. 
Johns Cos. and did all I could requir~ of them. One was Col. 
Titus of Lopez and Nicaraguan memory. 
I have just made a flying visit to Mrs. Judge Douglass 4 
(not Sam) by the order of Mrs. Long. She made a heap of fuss 
over me. I am dreadfully in love with her twin grand-daughters, 
the Misses Read. Turkey and Salt Lake are great countries! 
I would give much, my own dear wife, if I could look 
in on all the dear ones at home, this pleasant summer morning 
of Sunday. But I will be, I suppose, all the gladder to get 
back the longer I stay away. How do you like that philosophy? 
I do not apologize for the torn sheet, for it is the only one. 
Nor for the calligraphy, for I am writing against time as the 
steam-boat has just reached the wharf. 
Kisses - Every yours 
(When not cross!) 
Will 
Don't let me fail to find a letter at Tallahassee. 
1
on August 1, 1861, Will checked into room 15 of the Judson 
House in Jacksonville. (See the Judson House Register in the 
Florida Historical Society Library, University of South Florida, 
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(8/4/61) 
Tampa). The Judson House was located on the present site of 
McCrory's 5¢ and 10¢ store, on the northeast corner of Bay and 
Julia Streets in Jacksonville, and was the city's finest hotel. 
See Martin, "Jacksonville's Ordeal by Fire,'' which has a picture 
of the building, and a history of the hotel and its owner . In 
those days the St. Johns River carne all the way up to Bay Street, 
and apparently room 15 provided a rnagnificant view up the river 
toward the present site of the Naval Air Station. The hotel 
register shows that Will had this same room on July 15, August 
1 and November 18, 1861. He also was registered there on August 
7, 1861, but his room number was not recorded. 
2Parkhill was probably Capt. W. Richard Call Parkhill, Co. A., 
First Florida Infantry, and grandfather of Richard Ross Parkhill 
and Elizabeth Clarkson. 
3
col. H. T. Titus was with Maj. General William Walker, on his 
filibuster in Nicaragua in 1856. General Narsisco Lopez was a 
native of Venezuela, moved to Cuba, became a revolutionist and 
filibusterer, and was executed in Havana in 1851. Walker was 
executed in Nicaragua in 1860. See Rosengarten, Freebooters 
Must Die. 
~ 
-Judge Samuel J. Douglass was a federal judge of the Territory 
of Florida (Florida Breezes, page 215-217), a judge of the mili-
tary court of the Third Corps of the Army of Tennessee (C.S.A.), 
and an associate justice of the Florida Supreme Court, 1866-67 
(Justice in Grey, page 615, 11 Florida Reports). 
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(Not in the Regimental Campaign Box) 
Si r : • 
Agt & Inpr Genl's Office 
Richmond Aug't 6, 1861 
Your letter· of 30th ulto. is rec'd. An addi-
tional supply of blank muster rolls will be forwarded to 
y ou at Tallahassee by express. 
You will muster in the 4th Florida regiment 
referred to in your letter, and also the one thousand men 
for camp of instruction. 
Capt W. T. Stockton 
C. S. Army 
Tallahassee, Flor . 
Very respfy . 
Yr Obt. Sev't. 
S. Cooper 
Adj & Inspr. Gen ; 
-65-
Quincy, Fla 
August 11th 
Safely at home again My own dear Will arriving here 
last night at 9 o'clock finding the little ones all well and 
delighted at my return. Leaving you behind in Tallahassee 
nearly killed me as Mrs. L. will tell you, but your dear let-
ter from Jacksonville, which was the first thing I asked for 
on entering the house, comforted me immensely. I scarcely hope 
to hope to see you home Friday (today) unless you will find some 
way of getting home to me otherwise than by _the mail arrange-
ment, as the cars from the East, should you be in them, will 
arrive too late for the train to Quincy. 
I saw Capt Parkhill at the Depot yesterday and (sic) 
his way to ? to see a sick child. I had a very pleasant 
chat with him, he will not be ready for you, I imagine, for 
some time. Not expecting to leave until the 20th and his num-
ber of men far from being made up, so you will come home and 
if you wish to see me darling just a quarter as intensely as 
I do you, nothing short of walking to Quincy will keep you from 
me. 
Mrs. L. & Mrs. Bond insist on our coming to Tallahassee 
to live? They saw me safely to the cars yesterday. My last word 
was a message to you and Mrs. L. has several letters in charge 
for safe delivery and don't stay there or you may be in at Mary's 
latter alternative. 
They (?) were all so kind and good, and it was so pleasant 
to be with such bright folks, that to come back to stupid Quincy 
was almost (save for the dear children) quite a bore, but I am 
not going to bear these separations from you at all, I shall 
never stand i~I almost or quite regret being an officer's 
wife, but I have not time for many more words, as it is nearly 
11 o'clock and my letter may not go. I enclose this a letter 
to Mrs. Long. 
The little ones all send love & kisses to Dear Papa, 
and come home and get the thousand from 
Your devoted, 
Wife 
I don't think 11 Turkey & Salt Lake 11 decent places to 
talk about at all, and I am not going to where you are "desparately 
in love" with anybody's granddaughters either. 
Your 
Ju 
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(Not in the Regimental Campaign Box) 
(On the reverse side: "Copy of Letter to 
General Cooper, Augt 11, 61- 3d Rgt) 
Gen. s. Cooper 
Adjt Genl 
Richmond 
Sir, 
Fernandina Augt 11th 1861 
I have the honor to enclose herewith the muster rolls of 
the 3rd Regt Fla volunteers. Although the election for Field 
officers occurred on the 2sthdult. the returns were only rec. in 
time for me to begin on the 2 inst. It will be observed that 
from the 2nd to the 10th inclusive was required to muster the 
Cos. at the different posts (6). The cause of so much time being 
consumed was the difficulty of reaching them, involving journeys 
by water, by Road & by rail of 350 miles, Jacksonville as a 
starting point. Two men are borne on the rolls (excepted in my 
certificates) whom I did not inspect, but I was perfectly 
satisfied that they are good men. Lt. Mickler joined on the 7th 
& Hunter will be here probably tomorrow. In several cases, they 
are over age, but those on the roll, I carefully examined, they 
are strong, stalwart men, inured to hardship. 
(remainder of letter is missing) 
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(This page is intentionally blank) 
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k) 
My dear pretty wife, 
Tallahassee 
Sept 4/61 
Nora has gone wild on her doll. I called to see 
Mrs. Long yesterday evening. Glad to see me & all that, my 
room ready, etc., but that which "pleased me best" was that 
I received at the hands of the Lady of Bleak House, your 
letters. They must have been intrinsically good, for they 
lost nothing by age & keeping. She wanted to see me read 
them, but I kept them for "my solitary chamber". They must 
have been long and complicated, for it was twelve o'clock 
before I had read them over two or three times. 
But now to business. Cut from my uniform coat -
the swallow-tail- every button big & little and send them 
to "Clark & Pratorius" from Capt. Stockton. Send for Phil 
and ask him to give the package tomorrow to any reliable 
passenger. If there be none, let him give them to the driver 
to hand to the conductor. Direct the package "Care of T. L. 
Demilly". I have begged from Col. Smith enough cloth for a 
coat. 
Goodbye 
Will 
5 1/2 a.m. 
With a separate letter to me about the buttons by mail. 
Just put on a shirt and am sewing buttons on the sleeve, so 
must close my note. Just discovered that I was too fast. 
There are no shirt buttons in the housewife. 
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20 blank muster rolls 
My dear Wife, 
Tallahassee 
Friday 
(undated) (but is between 
10/7 and 10/21 1861) 
You see that I am already writing to you. 
I saw Mrs. Long yesterday evening. All well, Mary 
Brevard had not got back from Lake Jackson. So she is all 
right. Mrs. L. told the catsup story. A good laugh. 
I found Gen. Grayson1 so ill that I cannot see him. 
I send with this a note for Gov. Milton 2 . Enclose it 
& address it "Gov. Milton at Mr. Paul's"3. I'll write again 
as soon as I know anything. 
Affectionately, 
Will 
Send me by private hand (if trusty) or by tomorrow's mail, 4 
packages of blank muster rolls. There are 5 in each package. 
1Brig. Gen. John Breckinridge Grayson was from Kentucky, West 
Point Class of '26, and had served in the Seminole War and in 
Mexican War. He and Will had known each other since they were 
both lieutenants in Company A of the Second Artillery during 
the Seminole War, 1835-36. (Post Return of Fort Brooke, Florida, 
for December 1835, in the National Archives). They were together 
in General Gaines' Army in Florida when it carne upon the dread-
ful scene of Dade's Massacre. (Cohen, "Notices of the Florida 
Campaigns", page 105; Laumer, "Massacre") . General Grayson had 
been appointed Commander of the Department of Middle and East 
Florida and reached the state on 9/4/61. He was then in the 
last stages of tuberculosis, and died October 21, 1861. See 
Johns, "Florida During the Civil War", Pg. 56-58; Register of 
Graduates of West Point. 
2John Milton, planter from Jackson County (Marianna) was elected 
Governor in 1861 and inaugurated October 7. 
3A. R. Paul kept the "Quincy House", one of the two hotels in 
Quincy. See Womack, "Gadsden County", page 154. 
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Bleak House 
Oct 9 1861 
Still here you see, my dear wife, but I shall receive 
my orders today and be off to Fernandina. Queer matter for 
rejoicing, in going further from you, but I will get back the 
sooner. 
I went with Mesdames Long & Brevard to the Tableaux 
last night, but got very tired. Not well done. But it ? 
Hall crowded. They occur every week. That is about all have 
to tell; so just a little business. 
The package, by Tom Long, came safely, but you sent 
me, Invoices instead of receipts. I would have telegraphed to 
you, but the wires are down. It is too late now, but it won't. 
make much difference. 
Write to me at "Baldwin, Fla." I will be there on the 
13th and again on the 22nd. 
Affectionately, 
Will 
I am writing this before sunrise. 
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Lake City 
Oct 13th 1861 
I fulfill my promise of writing to you, my own darling 
wife, as I can. I did not get any orders until Wednesday Oct 
9th owing to the fatal illness of Gen . Grayson, for his physician 
told me he did not expect him to live over the next day noon, 
and if he did rally from the weakness resulting from the burst-
ing of the abcess, even then twenty days was the limit of his 
life. His parting \vi th me affected me very much. 
I have been detained here three days already, waiting 
for Roberts' company to get ready. Owing to the disconnection 
of the Rail-roads, I shall not be able to leave here until tomor-
row evening. Then 4 days from Jacksonville and Middleburgh, then 
two, then 8 or 10 days to Tampa Bay and Manatee, then two to 
Fernandina, then two home, about 20 days in all. Good Gracious 
how I do want to see you and the little ones! Dearest Ju, if I 
only could see you for a minute I would almost be willing to be 
back here again. 
I was much relieved in seeing the report of the killed 
and wounded at Pensacola. My eyes almost became dim, in reading 
it lest I should find Willie's name.l 
Write to me at Baldwin now, and to this place a week 
after care of Mr. Alex Young, Rail Road Agent. 
Gen. Kirby Smith will assist Gen. Grayson in the defense 
of the Coast. I have not yet seen him. 
Mrs. Holland and her children (it's a wise child that 
knows its own father!) 
I am very busy with my muster rolls, and will not have 
a moment to-morrow, as Roberts is looking for more men to arrive. 
Good bye dear wife and love me as well as I do you, & 
I shall be satisfied. Love to little ones. 
Yours affe'ly 
Will 
P.S. I will send you some money from Jacksonville. 
1 On October 9, 1861, Gen. Braxton Bragg, CSA Commander at Pensacola, 
sent a small e xpedi tion across the bay to destroy the Federal camps 
on Santa Rosa Island. At that time Willie was a Sgt. in Co. G, 1st 
Florida Infantry. Two companies of the 1st Infantry participated 
in this assault. I have been unable to determine whether G Co. 
was one of them. (0. R. Series I, Vol. 6, pg. 458-61; 36 Fla. 
Hist. Qly. 125, 147 (1957)). 
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My darling wife, 
Middleburgh E. Fla 
Oct. 17, 1861 
Do I increase the strength of the epithet, the further 
I leave you? I am writing to you, not, "in the solitude of my 
chamber", but at the house of a good Samaritan who has taken me 
in. It is just after the grey dawn & it is hard on the-eyes. 1 The clouds indicate an awful wetting for me and Capt. Summerlin's 
men in the muster of today. I return (D.V.) to Jacksonville 
tonight - then to Sanderson, then to Fernandina - to Tampa and 
Manatee and then, thank heaven, to you, Dearest best-loved. I 
am called off to go to the camp. I will finish this scrawl at 
Jacksonville or the first stopping point. 
Jacksonville 
Oct. 18, 1861 
I am here again my own dear darling, and in the travel 
of last night my heart throbbed with pleasure. When I thought 
that my face was turned toward home and you. I have been a little 
sick, dear Ju, but am now well again but I am wearied. Every-
thing is so upset in the military line, that conflicting orders 
are the rule, & I am forced to take the responsibility of doing 
as I think best . 
Dear wife, darling Ju, I shall be absent from you longer 
than I thought. Six new companies mustered & badly scattered. 
I have not even time to finish this page. I start for Sanderson 
in a few minutes. 
Love me. Goodbye - I write when I can. 
Affectionately 
Will 
1
capt. John A. Summerlin of Clay County, commanded C Company 1st 
Florida Cavalry. See Robertson, Compiler, Soldiers of Florida 
in the Seminole Indian-Civil and Spanish American Wars, published 
by the Florida Board of State Institutions, 1903 (reprinted by 
Ferry, 1983), page 247, 251. 
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Fernandina 
Oct 20th 1861 
You may well think my dear Ju, that I am matutinal 1 for 
here I am at it again. The fact is that you give me a little more 
credit than I deserve, for I am kept so busy all day, either trav-
elling or mustering companies, that it is the only time I can write 
to you, for you know I have a good reason for not writing at night. 
Dear darling, I want . to get home to you. I am not sick, 
but not quite well. I get so weary of the same work, in body & 
mind. 
I have new orders, since I wrote to you. Four more com-
panies than I told you of. This of course will lose me some lit-
tle time more but I will write to you at every opportunity. 
You seem to fear that Tampa Bay and Manatee trip; there 
is nothing to fear. The only point of suffering will be the whip-
Eigg place, over those confounded palmetto roots! 
I should like to escape from the trip. I know I shal1 
want some gray cloth for patches. But revenous a nos moutons, 
then to our lambs, practice Tel at the double quick till I come 
back and as know you hate to work for ~othing, I enclose a $20 fee, 
Treas Note No. 7978. Harris or Seegan will cash it for you. Write 
to me at Gainesville on Florida Rail Road. Say that it came safe 
and then tell me, as in your last, all about yourself and the 
children and Willie. There has been a great deal of excitement 
about the attack by the enemy but all is now quiet. Matters are 
a good deal better than when I was here last. 
So that you may keep the hang of me: I go to Tampa, thence 
Manatee, thence back to Gainesville, thence to Bronson, thence 
Jacksonville, thence St. Augustine. That's all, for the present. 
But you .must remember that when this duty is over, I most probably 
will of necessity be absent longer at a time. Goodbye, darling, 
I long, to use your words, to hold my loved one again close to my 
heart. 
Affectionately 
Will 
1An early morning person. 
2
"let us return to the subject". 
3John T. Seegan was postmaster at Quincy, 1843. 
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Middle and East Florida 
St. Augustine 
Nov. 17/61 
Will I never get nearer to my darling? Must I always 
be separated from you, in whom my heart & thoughts are so enrapped? 
It would seem so. My heart is heavy in thinking, that long as 
I have been absent from love and you, yet many days must elapse, 
I fear, before I again hold you to my heart of hearts. 
* But I will tell you. I wrote you last from Fernandina 
(with enclosure $20). Thence I went to Jacksonville and mustered 
a troop of cavalry. Then I had to go to Palatka, 75 miles up the 
St. Johns. The steamers were in the service of the Confederate 
States and I had to take a row boat - cramped, un-cabined & con-
fined. It was too much for me - 32 hours and no-chance to stretch 
a limb, starved at that; after steering all night nearly, until 
the cold fog got so thick that I could not see the shore of that 
Sea of Rivers and had to give up the helm to one who knew the River 
better than I. Wearied out, I slept. The boat leaked badly & 
when I waked, I found my boots about (my feet in them) six inches 
deep in water, and my very bones chilled by the-cold fog. Consekens 
(sic) vas (sic) I had a sharp chill and a hot fever. This, Wednes-
day & Thursday & Friday. Yesterday morning I was all right again 
& carne across country, 40 miles, to this place over the most heaven-
forsaken country I ever saw; a dead flat. When it was not pond 
it was palmetto and I have felt fine as silk ever since and have 
now around me two Lieutenants and one Captain, hard at work on 
the Muster Rolls to enable me to reach Jacksonville tomorrow, and 
they are fully under the impression that, (ah! Sweet!) I am writ-
ing despatches for Richmond. 
Darling, take the map, & my letters and follow the trail 
I have left. If I was not away from you, I should much enjoy the 
high courtesy and attention which I receive. Always at my ser-
vice night and day, they never allow me to draw my purse. Fruits 
(aye & Flowers) are sent to me. All the companies want to know 
if they cannot get a chance to vote for me for something! Verily, 
I say to you, no man is a prophet in his own country! All this 
in spite of my being more savage than I used to be with my troop. 
I do not know where 
expect to find orders there. 
& then back to the Suwannee. 
you please) , when I leave the 
I shall go from Jacksonville. I 
To Gainesville, towards Ceday Key 
If so, I will be d----d (fill up as 
Suwannee if I don't go to you. 
It is right hard, dearly loved one, to try to write cheer-
f ully, when I am so far away but I hold up, when I think I am work-
ing for you and ours & country also. 
* Nov. lOth (this is Will's footnote. There was no letter of that 
date in the box). 
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I am bringing home to you the full costume of an Indian 
Queen which I obtained in South Florida. Will you wear it at 
the next Tableaux? Remember this! 
How does Tel improve in the quick step (double)? Give 
all the love, I can spare from you, to the dear children. I am 
sorry to hear of illness among them but I have such faith in you 
& Doctor Dave that somehow I do not fear unless you yourself get 
ill. Good-bye, darling. I am sure the Over-ruling Power will 
not condemn me for writing this on Sunday. 
Affectionately, 
Will 
P.S. You say don't overwork yourself; do not do so much more 
than anybody else does. Well, I obeyed you . I mustered 
Gen. Hopkins'l troop of cavalry, with the chill on me (on 
Friday, the day before yesterday) and had the muster rolls 
made out, in my presence, while in bed, from the fever, 
following. 
1General Benjamin Hopkins, an elderly attorney from Welaka, 
apparently was a general in the state militia. He was elected 
captain of the St. Johns Rangers which became Company B of the 
2ndFla. Cavalry and which was mustered in by Will in Palatka 
on November 15, 1861. Winston Stephens of Welaka was a lieu-
tenant in this Company. See Letters of Winston and Octavia 
Stephens, 61 Fla. Hist. Qly. 45 (1977), 62 Fla . Hist. Qly . 54 
(1978); Winston Stephens, Service Record; Patterson, a Thesis: 
11 The Stephens' Family in East Florida 11 (U. of Fla. 1979), pg. 
66 (the author mistakenly states that Stephens' Company was 
mustered in in November 186~) . 
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My own dear wife, 
Tallahassee 
Nov 27/61 
I am early again to write to you as I send by Lt. Jo 
D ? your present of coffee from Mrs. Long and some property 
of Aunt Mary which she says you know how to dispose of. I could 
get no room at the Hotel. But Mrs. Long had left word for ~ 
room. Col. Davis however laid violent hands on my baggage, and 
I am magnificently lodged & fed. I am charmed with Mrs. Davis. 
This menage is nearly perfect. The children, 4 boys & 1 girl 
are admirably trained, yet all affectionate to ~· He is very 
different at home, and abroad1 There is trouble in his Regimenz. The Gov. & he are at open war . Gen. Trapier is expected today . 
I do not think I will be long absent from- you, my 
darling loved wife, darling Ju, best-loved. 
Ever & always 
Yours 
Will 
P.S. I found my carpet bag at the Hotel and the $5 I was short 
are accounted for. 
1Before Gov. Milton was inaugurated in October 1861, Col. W.G.M. 
Davis was authorized to raise a cavalry regiment, which became 
the 1st Fla. Cavalry. Gov. Milton strongly opposed the raising 
of cavalry units which occurred under his predecessor, Gov. Perry 
and was violently critical of Perry's military arrangements. He 
wrote President Davis on October 18, 1861 that for the defense 
of Florida, cavalry was, perhaps less efficient than for the de-
fense of any other state, and that the defense of the State 
should be with infantry and light artillery. He said, "The 
recent authority to W.G.M. Davis, esq. to raise a cavalry regi-
ment has excited a perfect furore upon the subject ... Almost 
every man that has a pony wishes to mount him at the expense of 
the Confederate Government ... " He stated that the unnecessary 
expense for cavalry >vould supply the means for proper coast de-
fenses, and that the hundreds of horses being withdrawn from 
agriculture left the state without the me.ans of agriculture (O.R. 
Series I, Vol 6, p. 287-290). Milton followed this with a let-
ter to President Davis on October 29, 1861, in which he said of 
his predecessor's military decisions, "Governor Perry is, I 
reckon, as you have perceived, a man of strong prejudices, with-
out very extraordinary intellectual abilities." (O.R. Series 
I, Vol 6, p. 301). Milton's objection to cavalry units was 
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relentless. On March 5, 1862, the Executive Council of the State 
requested Secretary of War Benjamin to convert Davis' 1st Fla. 
Cavalry to an infantry regiment (O.R. Series I, Vol 6, p. 404). 
Before leaving Florida for Tennessee in May, 1862, seven companies 
voluntarily dismounted. Companies A, E and F, however, remained 
mounted until 1864. 
Shortly before Gen. Grayson's death on October 21, 1861, Brig. Gen. 
Edmund Kirby Smith, a Floridian, was assigned to take his place 
as Commander of the Department of Middle and East Florida (O.R. 
Series I, Vol. 6, p. 288). Gen. Kirby Smith's orders were revoked 
on October 22, 1862, before he reached Florida. Gen. James H. 
Trapier, West Point '39, a South Carolinian, was then appointed 
to take command, but did not arrive until a month later (O.R. Ser-
ies I, Vol 6, p. 293); Johns, Florida During the Civil War, p. 58). 
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Jacksonville 
Dec 17th 1861 
I am writing to you, my darling, while the sun is just 
(lazy day!) rising and as somehow I do not see in the dark as well 
as an owl1 you must do your best to make out my writing. 
How quickly do I find myself two hundred miles away 
from you. I write to you only to tell you how much I love you, 
& not with a boyish love either, but "perdition catch my souJ., 
but I do love you." 
I start in a few minutes for Tampa. It will take me 
about 10 days. Do not be uneasy. The enemy have not landed and 
they shan't catch me anyhow. So sleep soundly on that thought. 
There are no news on this coast, but the bolt will fall 
soon, at some of these points. 
My kindest regards to "old Miss" and the young ones, 
"specially John". 
Goodbye. Write to me at Baldwin first & then to 
Tallahassee. 
Affe'ly 
Will 
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Quincy, Fla 
Dec 23d (1861) 
"Our Wedding Day" 
It would be a farce my own Darling to bid you "a Merry 
Christmas," and somehow I cannot wish that it should be when my 
own heart will be so sad & heavy on that day separated as we are 
so far from each other. 
I wonder if you will happen to remember that this is 
the Anniversary of our marriage and at this very hour that I am 
writing, ever so many years ago, you and I, to the "Wilt thou?" 
promised to love honor etc. etc. and have we not kept the good 
faith? You will remember how often I have told you Darling, how 
deeply "in love" I knew myself to be then, and yet my love is now 
after many years nearer dearer, holier far, than in those first 
happy years. 
Dear Will I have thought so entirely of you today, I can 
scarce tell you why the first waking thought this morning should 
have been, "this is our wedding day" and get away in some quiet 
place to think of you (so lovingly) has almost made me believe 
that I am young again. I have even looked up your old letters, 
taken many a long loving look at your picture, and if I am foolish, 
I will willingly wish to remain so for the great pleasure all this 
mighty love that is your own, an~that in my heart of hearts I feel 
and know is returned, and that you do love me, and as I have often 
told you with your arms around me, dearest one, was the happiest 
thought of my life. Every other feeling sinks in utter insignifi-
cance compared to it. 
Your letter mailed at Baldwin was so cheerful that it 
should have inspired me correspondingly, but it did not. That 
long weary trip to Tampa, the dread of something, I can scarcely 
define, has caused me many an anxious thought, and will you be 
back in ten days indeed? And why was the "benefit of that exper-
ience" denied that younger captain whom you thought might do the 
work. 
Nothing has happened here that would at all interest 
you. The ''Locusts" are still holding on here, waiting to rejoice 
over the "Light heeled" girls and sinful young men whom the Church 
hopes to claim, as their country cannot. The Blockade has con-
sumed the fiddle strings. Bro. ? says he thinks "his little 
flock" will be saved, and they are having a splendid time if Titus 
will only keep quiet and give them a chance. 
I have just heard that the Verdier's are coming to town 
to live, and as soon as I shall hear that they are established 
will go and do that "Civil " you begged of me. 
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The little ones are full of Christmas and its many 
anticipations. Tom & Guy are getting up grand Fantasies. They 
have just been begging to black Ned with themselves. Johnsie 
says that if he only had that pony Carraway Smith promised him, 
he' go too. Dear little one, he is so loving and engaging and 
talks so lovingly of papa always, but Tel is just as Bad as he 
can be. I am giving him the threatened braking in but as yet 
he is "more than conquerer". Old Miss sends her love. She is 
sick again this week. Little ones all send love & "Merry 
Christmas". Write to me dearest, but come home to ever your 
dearest 
Ju 
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Camp Trapier 
Near Callahan's 
Florida R.R. 
Feb 2d 1862 
That is a long address, my dear wife, but it is the 
only way to locate this place. I take the opportunity of Major 
Troup Maxwell's departure for Tallahassee to write to you, for 
the mails are very uncertain here. 
It is very wet and rainy, and the Camp being on low 
ground (only four feet to water) it is very disagreeable, while 
it lasts. But I know so much of camp life, and my previous 
arrangements so good, I get on very well. The iron cot is just 
what I needed, the knife, fork & spoon & even Torn's cup, indis-
pensable. The living, poor beef, and worse biscuit, but we did 
have a chicken 3 days ago. But we do get some coffee. I wish 
for the sake of "old Missus" I could send her my share. But 
worst of all there is not even the ghost of "Sperrits" - Don't 
you feel sorry for me? 
My work is very arduous, for the training of 500 raw 
men whose officers know little, and the men less, is a very dif-
ferent thing from drilling my own Company. But they shall learn. 
I have a school of the officers every night to recite from their 
books. Some of them are dull enough. 
But I get no news of the outside world. Write to me, 
Dear Ju, as often as you can. 
Tell Shober1 to send me his paper, to this place, that 
is, if Warwick can borrow for you. Another request: make Ned rub 
up my bridle and saddle, and get Henry to let you have the saddle 
cover, back; he can easily get some of the old Co. who have gone 
off to let him have one. Send me, also, if you can, an ol1 piece 
of carpet for going under the saddle. See that the girth and circingle~ are all right; if not, let Warwick get new ones. Sew 
all these up in a sack and on a card sewed on, direct to this 
place as above. Phil will ship it for me. ~vrite me at the time 
you send it. But don't send anything unless you get the saddle-
cover you made for me. 
Sam is very useful to me. I have already set him to 
horseshoing. I do not want the shop disturbed, and for this 
reason: the Regiment will probably go to Kentucky, in which case 
I shall send him (Sam) back. Let Warwick tell Phil. 
Let me know anything you may need. I have not yet had 
time to attend to your candle material. 
-83-
(2/2/62) 
Love to "Ole Miss" and the little girls and boys. Thank 
Tom for his cup, and kiss Jonsie and Tel. Good-bye, my dear wife, 
I will write again soon. 
Affectionately 
Will 
1
william A. Shober, Editor and Proprietor of the Quincy Dispatch 
(semi-weekly, published every Wednesday and Saturday, at $3 per 
annum, in advance) (See clipping attached). 
2
surcingle - belt or girth passing around the horse to secure the 
saddle, blanket, etc. 
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Quincy, Fla 
Feb 5th (1862) 
I was rejoiced, my ever dear Will to receive your 
very kind ? letter. It found me sadly dispirited with that 
"hope deferred" of not having heard of you since you left home. 
How could you be so cruel, to keep me in such suspense, and 
I was so anxious about, and always so cheered and happy to 
receive-words of love in your own handwriting? I do not think 
I have ever been so unhappy, so entirely out of spirit, as I 
have been for the last long week. Why is it? I can take 
interest in nothing. My heart feels full - and tears that 
bring no relief, are ready to spring into my eyes all the time. 
Can't you come home and see me Dear Will just for a day or so. 
You must darling, l will be so good.----
I am sorry to disappoint you about your saddle. You 
told me to send nothing unless I could send the saddle cloth 
that l made for you, but it can be found nowhere. It was bor-
rowed at the livery stable on the last muster day by some one, 
perhaps some of the Cavalry Company have taken it home & Phil 
thinks it may turn up at the next drill. Your saddle came home 
from the stable minus stirrup leather. I sent to Phil for his 
cover, but it looks so shabby and besides does not fit the sad-
dle. What must I do? Shall I send it anyhow? If you like and 
can suggest any material, I might make you a new cover. The 
collars and tobacco, I will send the first opportunity I hear 
of, but you had better run over home and get them yourself. 
I have no news to give you. Warwick has instructed 
Shober about the paper; I wrote the directions or address to 
give him. I suppose you will get it as quickly as possible. 
With us all is well and so glad to see or hear of 
letters from Papa. Can you not manage, dear Will to write me 
a line or so every day the last thing at night 7 until you make 
out a letter to me~ T'would be so pleasant to know of any 
thing concerning my dear Husband's daily routine of camp life. 
I am glad you are comfortable, at best it must be a terrible 
life. I think of you and love you very much. I was grieved 
that you should have misapprehended me at parting. l was only 
~ sorry; let our meeting be speedy, or long deferred, I ask 
for no happier moment than the one that finds me folded to your 
heart, dear Will, my darling. 
Please Dearest, write me very often. Never fear that 
anything you could write would be wearisome. Your letters are 
read and dwelt upon with much love & ardor, but pshaw! 
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Jonsie & Tel are sleeping so sweetly on each side of 
me & I turn from one to the other for a good kiss for Dear 
Papa. Old Miss & little girls send love, big boys also:--
Dear one, love me always, good night, my last thought 
is for you. 
But come home, Dear Will. 
Your 
Ju 
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Quincy, Fla 
Feb 12th (1862) 
Another long week and yet not one cheering line from 
you. My dear darling, you must have written, I will believe it, 
and that the mails are entirely at fault. 
Where is Callahan's? A place somebody says "that is 
hid behind a stump." The location has not been georgraphyed by 
any body here. Post master says there is no such P. office. 
If so how am I to hear from you or get your letters. 
Oh, dearest Will, write to me loving letters, if it 
must be that this separation is inevitable. Nothing else can 
bring me so near to you as words, endearing words traced by your 
own hand. I had almost hoped my entreaties to "come home" would 
have been too urgent to have withstood. 
I wrote you immediately on the receipt of yours telling 
you of your saddle cloth being missing. I have one which is very 
new and nice, and fits your saddle next best to your own, which I 
found in Dr. Lissford's keeping. Shall I send it? I have heard 
of no opportunity that I could have1sent your other "commissions" by, until today. Capt. Charles Gee is here, and will leave on 
Monday and I will send collars, tobacco, paper and other things 
by him. · 
I had the first letter from Willie today. He writes 2 in fine spirits, 3says his Captain is the best in the Army at P __ 
"a regular trump ," took his first lesson "in Artillery" the day 
he wrote, and "likes it". Their battery consists of "four brass 
smooth bore twelve pounders and 2 rifled four pounders." He thinks 
they may leave for the frontier in two or three months. He was 
made Sergeant the first morning and is allowed a horse to ride, 
company made up. 
We are quite crushed by the news from the North Carolina 
coast. My people write me that an attack is momentarily expected 
on Washington and Newbern. The affair at Roanoke Island was a 
terrible one, 1700 of our men taken prisoner and killed. The 
enemy reported onward for Edenton, after burning Elizabeth City. 
Why will our men try to hold their positions on the Islands? It 
is reported 1000 Yankees were killed. I write you this news as 
you may not have yet heard of it. 
We are all well, but dear one, I often ask the question 
to myself is my dear Husband so, and faring well with his arduous 
dut.ies on him in an uncomfortable place? When shall I see you? 
Some one told me that the Regiment would leave for Kentucky the 
20th of this month. Is it so? I know I never wished to see you 
half as yearningly before. 
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4 Warwick is making private, but daily recitations to Mr . Tucker. His uncle proposed the plan, as he could not do without 
him, and it will be best as W. would have had too much idle time 
on hand otherwise. 
Have you had time yet for thought of tallow? Coffee 
you must smuggle in your share, for us, and if you hear of Irish 
potatoes, think of me. 
Children send love and "kisses". What is it Bonaparte 
says to Josephine about this pleasant pastime that you and I were 
struck with? Good night. Dream of me, as your loving and be-
loved wife. 
Dear, dear Will, my own one. 
you. Do come to me soon. 
I am very weary without 
I find Dear Will I shall have to take another scrap of 
paper to finish off with. If I did not mention ''Johnsie" it was 
merely an accident for I am not often guilty of the omission of 
his charms, but I must tell you his last. Last night being in 
bed talking to himself, he said "I wish I could see my "Papsa", 
but I wish Papa would build he a bed, cause den I could sleep 
with Mama all the time. Well, never mind what I said, but I did 
not hurt his feelings by any ~evelation. 
Dear Will, come home Darling. Two or three weeks will 
be ages. I told you in my last letter how "good" I would be. 
There is a report here that the Davis Regiment will not 
go to Kentucky but be "put on foot" for use of the State. The 
Malitia (sic) has been ordered out by the President whose cry 
is "still for more" from Florida, 2500 men still wanted. 
Mr. Pringle5 said something funny to Mary Verdier in 
connection of the Yankees getting into Florida, "that our men 
ought to put all their women & female children to death," "a 
second Daniel come to judgment" or "Herod," which? I believe 
l should object. I think I had rather theorise on that subject 
than see any practical illustration of it, but this pas parentheses, 
as I returned this last paper (and it is scarce) for Horne gossip. 
All are well. Tel is fine and looks like a mountaineer. I think 
he is so good now that as far as concerns him you may be sure of 
a good nights rest at home. Do try it. Nobody has taken mumps. 
I am afflicted with what rhymes with it. "Old Miss" and little 
girls send love and messages. Little boys say tell Papa "Howdy". 
Tom is rejoiced that his "cup" gives Papa any pleasure. Don't use 
it ~ for anything but coffee, and think of Tom then. 
I send you this letter by Dr. Gee with a package of 
letter paper, envelopes and drawers. I don't know that they will 
be large enough. Try them. They came from the Society.6 I send 
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(2/12/62) 
you the thin ones, and if you like can get more. I send your 
saddle by Rail & Will ask Capt. Gee to see that it goes on with 
him. The collars are the best that I can do. I have smuggled 
in the saddle some sausage. I can't think of any thing I can 
send you that you would like to eat . 
Now Darling you must write me immediately and often. 
I send your tobacco and pair of pants I think you intended to 
take. 
Good bye my own dear Husband. Come back very soon, 
and love me always. 
Ever yours 
Ju 
1 Co. A, 4th Florida Infantry (Womack, Gadsden County, page 303). 
2Pensacola. 
3on December 21, 1861, Willie was discharged from the First Florida 
Infantry in order to enlist for the duration of the war with an 
artillery battery commanded by Capt. Felix H. Robertson . Accord-
ing to Florida Military History, page 169, Robertson's Battery 
was claimed by both Alabama and Florida. However, in most of 
the records I have seen, it is described as an Alabama battery, 
and a unit history of the battery can be found in Alabama Military 
History, page 336-338. According to Willie's service record in 
the National Archives in Washington, at the time of his transfer 
to the battery he is described as follows: 
Age: 21 years 
Height: 5 feet 10 inches 
Complexion: Dark 
Eyes: Hazel 
Hair: Dark 
Profession: Surveyor 
4
supervisor of the Quincy Academy. 
5Assistant Principal of Quincy Academy. 
6The Ladies Aid Society was organized in May 1861 to provide aid 
to soldiers enlisted in the Confederate Army. Womack, Gadsden 
County, page 73. 
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Camp Trapier 
Callahan 
on Fernandina R.R. 
Feb 16, 1862 
Your letter my darling wife, reached me last night, 
much to my delight, though mingled with regret, for I found that 
your first letter is lost. I thought it so strange that you did 
not write. 
Every thing continues here, nearly as when I wrote to 
you. The same wet gloomy weather, the same damp tent cloth, the 
same sloppy walking. 
I have not an idle moment from dawn of day to midnight. 
The men are doing well under my instruction. I am really proud 
of their progress. The measles are quite rife here. In one 
company of 70 men, 23 were laid up as shown by the sick report. 
We have had no case of it at our Quarters. I am now engaged on 
a court martial, of which I am Judge Advocate. This in addition 
to all my other work. I am Judge Advocate, the Prosecuting Attor-
ney for the c.s. All this is very well. But each trial requires 
about forty pages of writing. Col. Davis is President. Three 
captains from the Mississippi Regiment and 3 from the Fla. Special 
Battalion. The cases are of an officer of this Regt. and one from 
the Independent Cav. Co. In both "too much whiskey". Satan re-
proving sin, I think you are saying as you read this. If I am all 
this, pray, what are you? This is all about the Regt. 
I could not understand whether you had sent my saddle 
or were about to send it with the other commiSSions, collars, etc. 
I can hear nothing of it. If you had sent it-, write to me what 
was the - address. I fancy I smell a very large mouse "in that new 
saddle cloth". Bless your heart, dear darling, I know it was a---
labor of love for your unworthy husband. You used to say I was 
conceited. 
I should, if t~e first letter had arrived, have written 
before, but knowing each night, that I would hear from you and 
horne, I would wait for the next. You did not tell me how nearly 
the elephant had stepped on your portrnonnaie. 1 Do you hesitate to 
let me know for the Q-master at Fernandina owes me some $500 which 
is for you & ~· 
I am so glad that Will is pleased with his new service. 
He is a fine soldier. I wish I had a thousand such, if not re-
lated to me . 
What will you say if I ask for orders to go with the 
Regt. to Kentucky? I must go somewhere, and would it not be bet-
ter to be \vith my own state-men? Give encouragement to me & say 
1
a purse 
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"Go where Duty calls you." You have no idea, dear Ju, how any-
thing that looks like home interests all of us. 
A hen hatched 14 young ones this morning, and the 
young ones and the mother were the admiration at Head Quarters. 
I am glad to know of Warwick's being with Mr. Tucker. 
I have not as yet got the tallow. The beef here is 
so poor that the soldiers will not draw it. 
I would, darling, that I could indulge in that "pleasant 
pastime" of kissing you and the young ones. You never said "Jonsie" 
once. Love to "ole Miss". Love me. 
Will 
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I am overwhelmed, dear Ju, with my wealth of letters. 
I received all the commissions, but best of all both of your 
letters reached me. The lost is found. It must have wandered 
much, for it was 17 days in reaching me. 
You managed right cleverly for me about the saddle. 
The cover fits nicely and, what I despaired about, the stirrup 
leather, is well replaced. What was it made of? A trunk strap? 
While I think of it, let Warwick tell Mr. Shober that I only 
received two nos. of his paper - those first sent - and I want 
them regularly. They come from horne. 
Dear Ju, I want to see you, and all so much, but at 
present I have little prospect. Col. Davis has gone to Richmond, 
to be absent two or three weeks, leaving me again in sole com-
mand and I am the only one here who can keep in order the too 
independent gentlemen ordinarily known as "Florida Volunteers". 
I had written so far, by sunrise, but the rain (you 
see the spots on the paper) drove me to shelter and it was so 
dark then I could not see to write. So, breakfast has inter-
vened. We, all four of us at Headquarters enjoyed some of those 
"sausages 11 very much indeed. 11 They are !!!Y waJ.:eness (sic) yer 
honor." In fact were it not for little packages sent from horne 
to Col. Davis, Whitnerl, Shiver (?) etc. we would be hard up. 
Our bacon is of the country, and some of it has seen warm 
weather! We get a few chickens and eggs, but they are very 
scarce. 
The clothing was just what I needed. About the ele-
phant, I have only $1 and the Quartermaster at present has no 
funds. I have written to Phil to hand you Fifty Dollars which 
perhaps he will do. By · that time I will have my accounts set-
tled and be in funds. 
Yesterday, 22nd, I had a review of the command. It was 
admirably done and I am well satisfied with the service I have 
rendered. Colonel Davis will make a Capital Colonel - strict, 
but attentive to the comfort of the sick and well men. 
I'll whisper to you. I think I shall receive the corn-
mission of major in it. How will Mrs Major Stockton sound? I 
must do something to make my mark, or when the war closes, I may 
be sent adrift and for your and the babesies' sake that must not 
be. 
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Dearest wife, I feel this Sunday morning very much 
like a school-boy who, crying, sings out "I want to go home!" 
Tell Jonsie that Papa's bed will be left in camp and he will 
not have time to build another when he gets home. 
In your next tell me something of Sam's children. I 
have had to tell him several stories already. 
You see that I have begun our Sunday letters, but in 
your next, you must let me know the hour you choose. I will 
not hold you to sunrise. 
Good bye, darling, may Heaven you and yours. 
Affectionately 
Will 
1 d' 1 1 a Jutant, st F a. Cav. 
-94-
162) 
~ning very much 
mt to go home!" 
1p and he will 
>me. 
~·s children. I 
· letters, but in 
:hoose. I will 
.d yours. 
Envelope addressed: 
Capt w. T. Stockton, C.S. Army 
Camp Trapier 
Callahan, 
on Fernandina R. Road 
Courtesy of 
Capt. C. Gee 
0 0 
Quincy, Fla 
Feb 24th (1862) 
I trust by this, Dearest Will, you have received of 
Capt Gee who left here the 21st your saddle and its appoint-
ments with a separate bundle & letter. 
You reproach me Darling for not writing when I have 
not only answered your every letter, by return mail, but have 
written also when not so blessed. What became of my letters? 
I am anxious to write you every day instead of "once a week" 
if you only would write me oftener. I never felt as sad and 
out of spirits in all my life, and you are my constant thought. 
In my last letter by Capt Gee I entreated you would not go to 
K (i.e. · Kentucky). The very thought distresses me more than 
it is possible for you to conveive. I feel that I shall just 
give up and die. Don't think of it my dear Husband. You did 
not say one word either about coming home. I should think you 
could do so, when it only takes one day to do so, but I find 
myself so gloomy and sad, that I fear if I continue in this 
strain you will not beg for letters oftener than once a month 
at least. 
I hope you liked your Drawers, they were the only 
stout material I could find. I fear they were small, if so re-
turn them & will try again. And your saddle cloth, so you see 
I had nothing to do with that "Mouse" after all. Apropos of Will, 
how were the contents of the tin can relished? I could do noth-
ing with the new saddle cloth for want of a scrap to match, which 
could have pieced it with. yapt Gee took the bundle and left 
here in his buggy for Midway with the request that the saddle 
might meet him there when he would take it in charge. I sent it 
down to stable to be shipped that day, but do not know that it 
was. I repeat all this, because so many of my letters have 
failed, perhaps a chance may carry this to you. Making this 
provision for losses, you must darling write more oftener than 
once a week. ----
I read parts of your letter to the little ones and 
they all exclaimed, Papa did not say a word about us and there 
was a half sheet almost unused or quite. 
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You do not tell me a word about the war, is Fernandina 
evacuated? The last news of the war in Tennessee is very dis-
couraging that our men had retreated from Nashville & it was in 
the hands of the Yankees. It is however thought that it is a 
mere sensational dispatch. 
I had a letter from Mrs. Long in which she proposes 
to come up to spend a day or two. I feel that I am too indis-
posed with weary waiting to see you, and have your loving arms 
around me, dear Will, to be even cheerful with any one. 
Can't I come to see you? How would that do? Dear 
darling I suppose I ought to congratulate you with your antici-
pated promotion but some how I know it is connected with the 
Regiment's going to Kentucky and that is my terror, you know. 
Write me how it is - is this the Provisional Army? 
I have just asked Johnsie what I shall tell Papa for 
him. He says, tell Papa to kiss you for me. Is he not sweet in 
all he says & does. 
If you have not received saddle, the direction was 
Camp Trapier, Callahan on Fernandina R. Road. 
I am sorry about the tallow. I can't get any here and 
you will see that all is dark with me when you are gone. Don't 
send any money by mail but when you have a good opportunity you 
can do so. I wish you could come horne just a little while. 
Good bye darling. Love me always. Old Miss & little 
ones send love. Johnsie is not very well, but very good. 
Your own 
Wife 
1A village half way between Quincy and Tallahassee. 
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Congratulate me, and us. I have rec'd from the Secre-
tary of War, my commission as Major, in the Provisional Army, 
retaining my rank as Capt. in the Regular service. Now, dearest, 
do not hesitate a moment and say to yourself "They have at last 
found that 'my Will' is of use in this war, and he must, for he 
knows his work" - do it Dear darling. You would not hold me 
back. All have given their best, and it would never do for me 
to prove recreant and stay at home. No, dear Ju, I must go. 
And, I will, knowing that you are strong, tell you that 
we are ordered as soon as practicable to Chattanooga . I must 
try to get home, before we start, once more again, to see my 
dear, pretty, darling Ju. On gracious! it makes me feel sad, 
even in the face of active work. 
Dear Ju, it is right hard to reconcile our duties with 
our wishes, but it is best for us to say "What is our duty must 
be done." 
I am writing to you, darling, in the open woods and the 
night is closing so fast that I fear I will not fill the paper 
with all the loving words I could write. But, darling, I love 
you, dearly, best. I have no thoughts beyond you and ~; ~hat 
reputation I may gain is not mine but yours. Your protestat1ons 
against service at the Northern frontier are not~ Ju's. There 
is the danger and there I must go. No attack will be made on the 
interior except from the North-west. And, darling, I go to drive 
them back. So, again, I say tell me "Dear Will, you must go & 
it is for the best, for you think so." 
Oh! for one loving night by your side is the thought of 
Will 
It is so dark that I cannot see the lines, so I write 
across
2
. All is well in our camp. The men recognize the neces-
sity of obedience to orders, and-they look on me as the embodiment 
of them. 
Love me, darling, and hope for me. I must come (I do 
not say go) home to find house and arms. All tell me I am look-
ing well in spite of my hard \vork. 
Yours truly, affectionately, lovingly, 
Will 
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(2/25/62) 
Send the enclosed, to Phil. 
Good bye, darling 
lon February 18, 1862, Secretary of War Benjamin instructed Gen. 
R. E. Lee to order Col. Davis' cavalry regiment to report to 
Chattanooga immediately, to report to Gen. A. S. Johnston. 
(0. R. Series I, Vol. 6, pg. 390). It was, however, several 
months before the regiment made the move. On April 8, 1862, 
Col. Davis reported that, owing to hard service and lack of food 
and forage, almost all the horses, with few exceptions, were 
entirely unfit for service, and that the regiment was entirely 
unfit to proceed to Tennessee as a cavalry corps (0. R. Series 
I, Vol. 14, pg. 473). When the First Florida Cavalry finally 
left for Chattanooga in May, only three companies went as 
cavalry, and seven companies voluntarily went as infantry. 
(Gen. Finegan's report to Secretary of War Randolph, who had 
succeeded Benjamin in March, 1862. o. R. Series I, Vol. 52, Pt. 
2, page 351; footnote 2 of Will's letter of 5/19/62, page 111, 
infra). 
2i.e., sideways across the page. 
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Camp Trapier 
Feb 28/62 
Although it is not Sunday I write to you. Darling I 
can only repeat, what is always first in my thought. I want to 
see you. I love you ever and always. My only interest in life, 
beyond our children, is your love. Without it, (Heaven for-
fend!) were it not for that unknown future, life except for 
you and yours, is not worth a straw to me. 
I see by the papers that every effort is being made 
to raise troops 2500 men - Are any of those who subscribe their 
80 acres of ? swamp, going into the ranks? Not one I'll 
wager. 
You are reconciled, now, I am sure, to my position. 
We must go, and I am in my best position. Cheer me darling for 
I do not like to leave you, at the call of duty. Do write to me, 
even if it is not Sunday. My heart springs whenever a letter is 
handed to me. The reaction, when I find it is not from you, is 
hard to bear. 
Col. Davis will be absent some 10 days longer. I can't 
leave till his return. 
Yours ever 
Will 
Mr. Shine starts in a minute for the Depot and is calling for my 
note. 
This is at reveille before sunrise and frost on the ground. My 
fingers would be numb, but for the warm love, Express -
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Envelope addressed: 
Callahan Fla 
March the 3rd 1862 
Paid 5 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
0 0 0 
Camp Trapier 
March 2d 1862 
It is Sunday again, dear one, and I am writing to you, 
though I shall have to finish this evening, for the Parade is 
just forming to have such horses as are unfit for the journey 
to Chattanooga, condemned, and as Col. Davis is still absent, 
all the responsibility falls on me. You know how frequently it 
is said ''I have no time to do" this, that or the other, but it 
is literally true of me. All rests on my shoulders and I have 
none. 
Darling, my little ones must not complain that I do 
not always speak of them. I need all the time for kind words 
to you. But I always think of them. Tell them so . 
.. My letters have told you how pleased I was that all 
& more of my commissions had been so nicely executed. I have 
every thing I want, except your presence, but that I must deny 
myself. Imagine yourself for a moment in a camp of 600 men and 
no place, here or near, where you could be. It was a pleasant 
dream, but can not come true. 
But I will feel surely get home soon after Col Davis 
rejoins his Regiment. 
I commenced at that 3d line, after being on my feet all 
day long at the inspection. It is now long after sundown and 
although completely used up I must write to you now for it will 
take till after midnight to write to Col. Davis my reports of 
Inspection etc. I am so tired! No dinner and sleepy. 
I have just had a telegram saying that we are evacuating 
Fernandina in great haste owing to demonstrations of the enemy. 
I have just sent off ' a detachment of 25 men to unload the cars. 
Another telegram is just received. Lt. Col . D. P . 
Holland with eight men have been caught by the Yankees. He was 
misled by a boat which showed French1colors and signals of distress. He went out in a boat and was taken. A quantity of guns and ammuni-
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tion has just arrived at Callahans from Fernandina. I have no 
i dea the Enemy will endeavor to penetrate into the interior. 
Tell Warwick, and Julia, and Mary and Torn and Guy and 
Jonsie and Tel, I do think a great deal of them, and I want them 
to think of me a great deal, and some of the elders ought to 
write to me joint letters. 
ing. 
Now I must go to my heavy work; my adjutant is wait-
Goodby Dearest Ju 
Affec'ly 
Will 
1
col. D. P. Holland commanded an independent artillery battalion 
on Amelia Island. His capture by trickery as described by Will 
was reported by Gen. Trapier who said it was done under "false 
pretenses." o. R. Series I, Vol. 6, page 93-94. Col. Edward 
Hopkins, of the Fourth Florida Infantry, also included this 
inc i dent in a report in which he called the Yankee vessel a 
"perfidious craft," and stated that Col. Holland and the men 
captured with him were . soon released and returned to their post. 
0. R. Series I", Vol. 6, page 94-95. In April 1862, Holland was 
mustered in as an adjutant First Lieut. of the Seventh Florida 
Regiment. 
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Quincy Florida 
March 8th (1862) 
Since writing my last letter to you on Sunday, two 
have reached me from you - one of the 28th 1st and that of the 
25th 2d today telling me of your commission as Major, and Oh! 
Darling, you can never realize my next hour of distress and 
suffering, this confirmation of my fears, that you might leave 
me produced. It may be weak, but I can never be reconciled. 
How can you talk and think calmly of it? I cannot realize or 
comprehend. Oh! dearest Husband, what can I say to cheer you 
when indeed, it breaks my heart, this separation; and now, too, 
I feel that when I bid you goodbye, I may never again - but on! 
I cannot write about it. My eyes are so blinded with tears that 
I can scarce see to write. Forgive me Dear Will that I cannot 
"encourage" you to ~ and to believe "what is our duty must be 
done" for I cannot think you ought to go. Let those who have 
neither wife or children leave their state at this time, but 
such men as you, how can they be replaced. 
We have just got the news here that "orders" from the 
War Department had ordered the evacuation of East Florida entirely, 
the military posts to be abandonned(sic). All the troops to be 
concentrated at Apalachicola and Pensacola as the only defensible 
points. What then is to become of Tallahassee, with Fernandina 
in the hands of the Enemy? And R. Road facilities for the accom-
plishment of any design they may have. It is a fearful time. God 
alone can fortell(sic) our future. but oh! 
I could bear this all, were I only to be near you, oh 
my dear love first and best loved, how can I ever part from you -
to be so far away and in so much danger. You say "I must try 
and get horne before I go." What can you mean? You would not 
kill me by doing otherwise. You know I always told you you would 
always do more than ever was expected of other people. Every 
body else goes horne when ever it suits them. I can't see why, 
situated as independantly(sic) as you are with the Regiment, that 
you have not been here with me more, and only a days journey. 
Corne horne Darling, stay with me, as long as you can. I need all 
the love and time you can give us. 
Poor little children. They hang around me and share the 
distress they know I feel. I can only look at them with an aching 
heart and wonder what destiny & the cold charities have in store 
for them. I said to them just now, how glad I was that I had but 
two daughters and would to heaven they were boys. Then little Torn 
spoke up and said but Marna here you have five soldiers here to 
fight for you. Right manly for Torn, wa~ it not? 
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All with us are well, and longing to see dear Papa. 
When, when will that time come indeed that with your loving 
arms around me, I may whisper to you how dearly loved my own 
darling is. Love me - and be with me soon is the prayer & 
wish of 
Your ever devotedly 
Ju 
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Camp Pillow 
March 20/62 
I have a chance to send you a few lines. Dr. Shine (?) 
goes up to Tallahassee. 
Dear darling, Lt. Col. Maxwell relieves me for leave of 
absence to get home. Home once more. Home always, when we beat 
the enemy back. 
I will be with you in three or four days. I cannot 
promise very confidently for I am now doing the duty of Brigadier 
General. I am in command of the Battalion of Holland, and the 
4th Regt., the Cavalry Corps and the Independent Comp~nies1 • 
This is by special appointment of the Col. commanding who has 
just left here, recognizing the discipline of my camp which is 
due to me. It was a pretty compliment. I have just finished the 
inspection of the different camps, and done what you said I 
always would do, more than~~ else. 
Darling, to think, I am coming home. Dearest Ju, I have 
just heard, that there are letters of yours to me at Lake City. 
I have the promises of them tomorrow. Tomorrow is a bad day. 
Darling, again I say, I am coming home. Dearest I will 
hold you to my heart again and your kisses shall tell me that 
there is love left for me in this weary world. 
There goes the shout of the train, & the Dr. is asking 
for the letter. 
Goodbye 
Will 
Love to the little ones. 
w. 
1Through a combination of circumstances, Will found himself in 
command of all the Confederate forces in Northeast Florida. 
General Trapier, who succeeded Gen. Grayson as Commander of the 
Department of Eastern and Middle Florida (0. R. Series I, Vol. 
6, page 293), had received such intense and bitter condemnation 
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for the abandonment of Fernandina and Jacksonville (Johns, 
Florida During the Civil War, page 70) that he expressed a 
desire to be relieved from his assignment (0. R. Series I, Vol. 
6, p. 412). On March 19, 1862, he was removed from command and 
col. s. w. Dilworth, Commander of the Third Florida Infantry and 
the forces in East Florida, was assigned to temporary command of 
the Department. (0. R. Series I, Vol. 6, pg. 413). Will's 
commanding officer, Col. William M. G. Davis, was apparently 
next in line to take Dilworth's place, but he had not returned 
from his trip to Richmond (Will's letter of 3/2/62 and 3/23/62), 
and his second in command, Lt. Col. G. Troup Maxwell, was on 
leave absence. This left Will, a very new major, in command of 
all Confederate forces near Fernandina and Jacksonville. 
2col. w. s. Dilworth. 
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Quincy, Fla 
March 23d (1862) 
I write again, my dear Darling, taking the chances of 
this reaching you, although you said in your last letter from 
Sanderson there would be no mails after this. Nearly a week has 
passed since I wrote, for I have hoped each day would bring you 
back to me. Why is it dear Will that you cannot get home. It 
has been so long since I have seen you that my heart is sick with 
hope deferred. I had quite satisfied myself that you would be 
back when Col. Davis returned to the Regiment, but I have heard 
of his arrival in Tallahassee and still no dear Husband. 
I spent last evening at Mr. Whites with Gen. Trapier and 
his Aid Legare. They told me of having seen you lately in 
Sanderson. I wanted to ask Oh! so many questions but they were 
strangers and then they could not know what I mostly wished to 
hear. 
I liked the General's outward manner much, but am I 
wrong in my conclusion that he had a care worn anxious look? 
"Uneasy the head that wears the crown," and when I see you having 
rather an amusing contretemps t~ give you concerning the evening 
the key to it being Mr. Pringle very disagreeably inebriated 
playing "Old Man of the Sea" with additions, to his South 
Carolina clansman. He a Huguenot, and I not ashamed of being a 
"Lightwood Knot" of N. Carolina, but of this say nothing for I am 
sure Gen. T. has a most disagreeable remembrance of this man's 
annoyance. 
I have just received a letter from Willie from Corinth, 
Mississippi. He s~ys their place of destination has changed 
after they left P. He writes as he's in good spirits only 
twelve miles from the enemy and hoping soon to have a brush with 
the Yankees, begs we will write to immedia!ely at that place as 
it is uncertain how long they will remain. 
Oh! dearest this is all so sickening to me. How can I 
stand all this separation from, you say my last letter was 
"scary". How could I feel otherwise for you darling and not be 
unnatural. 
You may have heard that the two companies, Davidson's 
and Love's are fairly off and stationed at "Rico's Bluff" on the 
Apalachicola. I expect some of them will find "sojering" rather 
a poser. It is an outrageous fact that many of those who 
enlisted to escape the Draft have obtained substitutes in this 
County. Willie Gunn, J. Davidson, Lissford, w. Gee and various 
others too numerous to mention. 4 
Dear Will I have delayed as long as I could to say 
something about your going to Tennessee. I can't~ think about 
i t calmly and I will forbear for your dear sake to weary you with 
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(3/23/62) 
what I fear is inevitable, but from that I could learn of the Aid 
Legare I imagined you would not leave immediately. Darling you 
must come home to me soon and give me some of that time that is 
more precious to me than any one else. Oh! how I do long for the 
time, and suffer so many disappointments every day when the mail 
comes and you not with it. All the little ones are well except 
Mary who is a victim to mumps and as a beginning is with us.. Of 
course we will go through with it all of us. 
Good bye my own dearly loved Will. Tis late Sunday 
night and when will this reach you. Write me. Good night. 
Your Ju 
1Assistant Principal of the Quincy Academy. 
2Pensacola. 
3sgt. William T. Stockton, Jr., serving with Robertson's Battery, 
saw action at the Battle of Shiloh, a few miles north of 
Corinth, April 6 - 7, 1862. There are several markers on the 
battlefield showing the different positions of this battery. 
Willie was in the thick of the fighting. One of the most famous 
positions of his battery was where Gen. Dan Ruggles lined up 62 
guns to bombard the Hornets Nest. 
4President Davis called for compulsory conscription in March of 
1862. The first Conscription Act was passed by the Confederate 
Congress on April 16, 1862. 
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March 23 1862 
I have just received, my own darling, your letter of the 
12th. How I have read and re-read it. And, dear Ju it is Sunday 
night and nine o elk. So I must write though I expect to be the 
bearer of this myself. Maj. now Lt. Col. Maxwell, came within 20 
miles of us, but had to return to Tallahassee. But he will be 
here on Tuesday. 
I had quite a scare in Camp this evening. Six deserters 
were brought in last night and I had them tied and at the Guard. 
I was busy in my tent when a man came to me to ask if I had 
arms? "Yes, Why"? "There are a dozen women and about as many 
men in front of your tent waiting for you to come out, and have 
used threatening language against you, about the prisoners." 
"Tell the officer of the Guard to march 4 men with loaded guns, 
here." I laid my pistol handy and put on my sword. I then went 
out, but the men (No, not men, but dogs) did not dare to open 
their mouths. But I had a time with the women. I used my usual 
courtesy, and they went off quiet. The pretty one told me "I had 
made up my mind, if these men are not untied, that murder would 
be committed to-night." "Will you untie them?" "Very sorry, but 
I will not." About this time, John McLaughlin came down to say 
"that their plan was to throw a shell into my tent at night." I 
do not think there will be any attempt, for they know me. I will 
not put a sentinel here, for my men will think I am afraid. But 
I have a six shooter that will be apt to tell on any one who 
prowls around me, for I wake easily. Sam is badly scared and as 
his place is right behind me, he will let me know. I rather like 
it, for the shell is mighty uncertain, while my aim is not. 
I hive got my men under the best sort of discipline. While 
the muss was going on, they crowded around to see the fun. One 
single command "Men of the Cavalry, unless you have business with 
~, go to your quarters." Everyone left at once. They saw the 
d---1 was in me. The men who came with the women were not 
soldiers. I would have given a crooked little finger for them to 
have said a word. But they dared not. One woman had a double 
barrelled gun, and several had revolvers it was said. I believe 
the object was to get me to order the women into arrest that they 
might raise an outcry against me. This however is an after 
thought. I must go to the sentinels now, dear Ju, and write some 
more, if I can. I do not want to have a light in my tent. 
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(3/23/62) 
March 24th. Good morning, dear Ju, I kiss you in thought. 
No busstification2 took place. There was one little incident, 
however, about 11 p.m. I heard a footstep near my tent and I 
hailed. Not getting any answer, however, I sprang to the tent 
door, but could see nothing. Sam who was sitting at the kitchen 
fire, said ? changed his direction and ran in among the 
horses. I could not find him. I have no idea that it had any 
thing to do with the shelling business. 
I am very much put out by Col. Maxwell not arr1v1ng. Before 
I found I was to go home, I was satisfied to do my duty, but now 
it is a case of "hope deferred". Darling (do you observe how 
much oftener I use that word than any other term of endearment?) 
I have just read over your letter for the fourth time; not that I 
find anything new in it, for I know it by heart, but because your 
fair hand traced the words. It slept by my side last night; 
would that I could say as much of the writer of it! "I want to 
go h-o-m-e". 
My work for the day is no~hto commence. I have just heard a 
funny story, coming from the 4 Regt. (Capt. C. A. Gee, in 
command) and I am told it is implicitly believed. "A shell was 
thrown into my tent, but I had a bucket of water at hand, and put 
out the fuse. That the men are constantly throwing club-axes at 
me, in passing about in the dark, etc., etc." Perfectly absurd 
of course. Goodbye for awhile. I kiss your hand. 
Dear darling, it is night again, and I ha~e just issued 
orders to seize a train of my old friend Yulee , despatched an 
express for 4another to Lake City. I sometimes think I am General sure enough , for all in this confusion, are corning to me for 
orders. All seem to rely on me, and I am happy, even away from 
you, in knowing that I am doing what there is no one here to 
do. More orders. 
29th - at 3 1/2 a.m. Col. Davis & Lt. Col. Davis (Maxwell?) 
reached here with the three Co's of the Regt. heretofore station-
ed at Tallahassee. I expect to receive orders tomorrow to move 
my command towards (?) Jacksonville. I can't go horne yet. Now 
good news for you; I do not not (sic) now think we w~ll go to 
Tennessee. Col. Davis takes command in East Florida , and I 
think we shall attack Jacksonville. Our men had another lick at 
the Yankees in front of Jacksonville. We killed 4 and took 2 
prisonerg· One Lieut. on our side wounded; it is thought 
mortally • 
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I feel like crying darling at my disappointment and yours. 
But we will make the dash on Jacksonville, and if successful, I 
will be almost repaid. 
Good bye dear Ju, the train is just arrived. Love to the 
l i ttle ones. 
Aff ely 
Will 
We will be paid in two or three days. 
1 Disorder. 
2 This word is written indistinctly, and I am not sure I have 
transcribed it correctly. If I have, it was either invented or 
misspelled by Will for it is not to be found in any dictionary 
I have seen. He may have been thinking of "fussification", 
which is identified in Webster's New Internatinal Unabridged 
Dictionary as a "rare" word meaning a "fuss." 
3 David Levy Yulee (1810-1886), an early political leader from 
Fernandina, was a stockholder of the Florida, Atlantic and Gulf 
Central Railroad which ran from Jacksonville to Lake City, 
Tallahassee and Quincy, and was President of the Florida 
Railroad which ran from Fernandina to Cedar Key. Their tracks 
crossed at Baldwin. Before the War he had served as a U. s. 
Congressman from the Territory of Florida and Senator from 
Florida from 1855-61. He became a strong secessionist, and 
withdrew from Congress when Florida seceded. See Johns, 
Florida During the Civil War, pages 43, 67, 138; Dougherty, 
Richard Keith Call, pages 125,142; Map in Black, Railroads of 
the Confederacy; Marks, Who Was Who in Florida. 
4 Apparently Will was still in command of the East Florida 
forces. 
5 The order assigning Col. Davis to command of all the forces in 
East Florida was dated March 25 (0. R. Series I, Vol. 6, page 
418) • 
6 This was Lt. Thomas c. Strange, Co. K, 3rd Florida Infantry. 
Rob i nson, Soldiers of Florida, pages 100, 117; Gold, History of 
Duval County, page 132. 
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(Not in the Regimental Campaign Box) 
On Back in Will's Handwriting: 
Col. Davis's Order to take Post at Hart's 
Major1 
Apl lst/62 
You will proceed to Hart•s 2 with the co~mand 3 and make a 
reconnaissgnce on each side of the Rail Road as far as the three 
mile creek unless you see a force much superior to your own in 
numbers or arms. You will keep up your observation until 
tomorrow evening getting a camp where your men can be sheltered 
if p~ssible and not keeping your force nearer than Hart's to the 
city Put out videttes on the various roads leading out of town, 
so as to prevent surprise. If attacked by a superior force · send 
a courier to Head-Quarters falling back and if possible to get a 
strong position in a swamp where you can defend yourself - do so 
- but do not run the risk of being surrounded by a larger force 
than our forces here could cope with if they came to your relief. 
Do not scatter your command too much. Get all the 
information you can of the enemie's (sic) force. Do not allow 
the shooting of pickets at sentries unless you are obliged to do 
so to effect a surprise of a party of the enemy. 
Do not allow any injury to be inflicted on persons or 
property by our troops. 
W. G. M. Davis 7 8 Col. Cmdg. P. F. E. Fla. 
1will was promoted to Major on February 15, 1862 (See his service 
record in the National Archives). 
2 rsaiah Hart's farm known as "Paradise Plantation" is shown on 
the U. S. Geological Survey Quadrangle Map "Marietta" (revised 
1982) as being located just north of U. S. 90 between I-295 and 
Cedar River, and is designated "Hart Haven". Isaiah had died in 
October 1861, and his farm was probably occupied by his son, 
Oscar, who on the same date as this Order was sent by Col. Davis 
(who also signed this Order to Will) into Jacksonville under a 
flag of truce with a message for the commanding general of the 
Federal forces there. (0.~. Series I, Vol. 6, page 127; Gold, 
History of Duval County, page 133). 
3 rt is not clear what "command" Will was ordered to take on this 
reconnaissance. In Will's letter of 3/23/62, he reported that 
Lt. Col. Maxwell had returned with Col. Davis on March 29th. 
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Maxwell would normally have assumed temporary command of the 
F irst Florida Cavalry Regiment. It is, therefore, not likely 
that Will's "command" was the entire regiment. It probably 
consisted of the three companies that Davis and Maxwell brought 
with them from Tallahassee. (Will's letter of 3/23/62, page 
106-b, supra.) 
4This was the Florida Atlantic and Gulf Central Railroad line 
(now part of the Seaboard Coastline Railroad) which ran from 
Jacksonville to Lake City and on to Tallahassee. 
5This is a tributary of McCoys Creek that runs under Beaver 
Street (U. S. 90) and the railroad just east of Westbrook Road, 
which is between McDuff Avenue and King Street. Today it is 
hardly more than a wide ditch. On the current Duval County 
Property Appraiser's Map (Panel 210), it is called "Three Mile 
Branch") • 
6The first occupation of Jacksonville by Union troops began 
on March 12, 1862, and lasted until April 9. Martin, 
Jacksonville's Ordeal by Fire, pages 75-87. Will's 
reconnaissance was part of "a system of annoyances" ordered 
during this period by the Commander of the District of East and 
Middle Florida to harass the Federal troops around the city. 
(O.R. Series I, Vol. 6, page 131, Martin, Jacksonville's Ordeal 
By Fire, page 84). When the Union soldiers left, a detachment 
of the First Florida Cavalry rode into town "and stood on the 
wharf watching the gunboats sail away". Davis, History of 
Jacksonville, Florida, page 122. 
7col. Davis apparently remained in command of all forces in the 
northeast portion of the state from March 25, 1862 (See footnote 
5, Will's letter of 3/23/62, page 106-c, supra), until Gen. 
Joseph Finegan was assigned to the command of Eastern and Middle 
Florida on April 8. (0. R. Series I, Vol. 6, pg. 430). 
8Provisional Forces of East Florida. 
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Camp Trapier 
Callahan 
April 21st (1862) 
It is only a week since I left horne, my dear wife, but 
I am homesick already. It seems many days sfnce I saw you. We 
have left as you see, our camp of "Langford" ·and are back at the 
old place, much to the delight of all of us, for sickness was 
making deep inroads in our ranks. Now, I think we shall do well. 
The enemy are very quiet since our last capture of seven 
of them. I learn that orders at Fernandina are positive as against 
the movement of the pickets on the mainland. 
Cols. Davis and Maxwell are both here, so that I have 
little to do, but will say it (the work) is not so half well done 
as when I was by myself. 
I am writing against time for I have just learned that 
Mr. Shine is about starting on sick leave. 
I found, darling, "the Book" and many times already have 
read the inscription because written by you. I thank you for it. 
At night it is always under my pillow. No "sweet" about it. I 
am writing so hurriedly that I am saying nothing that I want to -
But it will be a remembrance to you at least. 
Direct your letters to "Maj. Stockton, lst Fla. Cavalry -
Camp Trapier near Callahan." 
Did Phil get my letter (and send it to you) to buy 
Walter Poindexter's horse, if he liked her? 
Goodbye, darling wife; a hundred loves to my pretty 
daughters and boys. 
Good night 
Will 
There is nothing in this but I did not have time to tell 
what I wanted to write about. 
i On March 25, 1862, the 1st Fla. Cavalry was ordered to proceed 
to Camp Langford (O.R. Series I, Vol 6, pg. 418) 1 which was in 
the vicinity of Jacksonville (Florida Military History, page 45). 
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Camp Trapier 
April 24th/62 
Again I have the chance to scratch a line to you, 
but in such unsatisfactory haste, that it is almost a task to 
me, and can afford little pleasure to you. A messenger is just 
ordered to Tallahassee and his horse is being gotten ready . 
Have you written to me, darling? I almost know you 
have, but not one line have I received. There is no post-office 
this side of Lake City. We are out of the world. I never see 
a newspaper. I have nothing new to tell you. 
The enemy are quiet and we cannot get into Fernandina. 
Col. Davis thinks we will cross the St. Mary's River about May 
1st next. I do not know whether the interference of Gov. Milton 
and Gen. Fineganl will prevent it, or not. I am dissatisfied for 
I know & feel I ought to be doing something to leave a mark . 
The health of the men is improving rapidly since our 
removal from Camp Langford and they are far better satisfied . 
I have only to tell you how much I think of you and 
ours by night and by day. Don't tell the children so, but I 
believe that you and Johnsie get the most of my thoughts. Dear 
little fellow. I do so want to see his bright face and hear his 
pretty talk. 
Col. Davis and Lt. Col. Maxwell are both here so that 
I have less to do, but I do not know that I am any better off for 
it, as I think more of home. It is only by keeping busily occupied 
that I can keep from feeling the we~riness of camp. 
Ned is improving very fast. I have had to knock him 
over two or three times. His first, was for going to sleep in 
my tent with his head on my pillow with the nice linen case you 
made for me on it. "Nous changerons tout cela." 
The weather is glorious and the camp beautiful with its 
green carpet & ceiling of grass and trees - But I must hasten -
there goes the horse. 
Write to me the instant you get news from Corinth. I 
am most anxious about Willie. Write me too as soon as you hear 
from Ettie. I trust she will act rightly. 
A large love to all of you. 
Good bye. I love you dearly and even so do with me 
who am ever 
Your own Will 
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I have to break my promise of writing on Sunday nights 
for we have no candles. Let it be Sunday morning at Nine o'clock. 
If Mr. Adler has returned get my uniform coat & pants~ 
and sash. 
Again good bye. I will write every chance. 
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Direct to me as before to this place. 
1
on April 8, 1862, Brig. Gen. Joseph Finegan was assigned to the 
command of the Department of Eastern and Middle Florida (0. R. 
Series I, Vol. 6, page 430). 
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Macon May 19/62 
I profit by my delay here to let you hear from me, 
though, as I have only a few hours been absent, I know you 
do not care to hear from me (Conshy - what a story! do you 
remember?) "Cringle's Log" I think. 
I had to stop in Albany to hunt up my sick men, 8 of 
whom were left scattered in town and country. I saw them all 
and they were nicely cared for - in private houses and always 
in the best room. They are doing well, and were very glad to 
see their unpopular major. One poor fellow (I have never had 
command of these three Cos.) asked the Doctor on Sunday morning 
"Has the Major gone?" "No." "Well I knew he would not until 
he had seen the last one of us." So you see some of them appre-
ciate my careful performance of duty. 
I 1have just seen a newspaper of Willie's last fight at Farmington. Again the praise goes to Robertson's Battery, but 
they are said to be Alabamians, Misss. & Texans. Not a word of 
poor little Florida. I have just written to the Atlanta paper 
to correct. 
The 7 Cos. of my Regt. have not yet reached here. I 2 have just telegraphed to Col. Maxwell. The 3 Cos. of my command 
I shall head, at Newnan, about 130 miles south of Chattanooga. 
Write to me at Chattanooga. I know you will have no 
news, but I love to read your words of affection. Each one is 
oil to my chafed spirit - For I do chafe. 
Col. Davis, sick in Tallahassee. Col. Maxwell, perhaps 
with his command. With my 3 Cos . not one Capt. and more than half 
the Lieuts. absent. I would that I had staid (sic) in Quincy till 
to-day. I almost --- back from --- (a corner has been torn off 
the letter at this point) --- put your arms around me and say "Dear 
Will". But I thought of orders, and there shall be no complaint 
of me, if all others disregard them. 
Dearest one, I already feel the sorrow of absence from 
you, and long to hold you close to my heart again. It was a kind 
thought of your's not to let me break the seals of your old let-
ters when I was with you. I read them last night. 
Tell me as soon as a word comes from Ettie, dear good 
wife. Love to ? Telfair (you know, that somehow 
(the corner has been torn off here) have, but one mother!) 
Affectionately 
Will 
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(Between 5/27/62 and 6/13/62) 
Thank ''ole Miss" for her many kindnesses and kiss or 
box (according to desert) the little ones - just 'cept Johnsie. 
Will 
-114-

(6/13/62) 
2
on June 7 and 8, 1862, Union General James s. Negley bombarded 
Chattanooga, but did not attempt to cross the river, and there-
after withdrew his troops. Parks, General Edmund Kirby Smith, 
page 182-183; Connelly, Army of the Heartland, page 189-190. 
3
rn Alabama on the west side of the River. 
4A town in Tennessee between Chattanooga and Jasper near inter-
section I-59 and I-24 south of the River. 
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Narrows of Tennessee 
5 miles below Whitesides 
June 21, 1862 
Dearest Ju 
Your letter from Glenwood1 is just received. I am glad 
you are safely arrived. There ought to have been news of me with 
Mr. Baker for I wrote to him at the same time I telegraphed to 
you at Quincy. 
We are very busy now and I cannot come just yet. We are 
shooting at each other (we & the Feds) every day. The day before 
yesterday, we sent a small party to the north side of the river & 
captured some prisoners, killing four. I have a story to tell of 
an old lady, who very much against her will, was present at the 
fight. Some horses & equipment and arms also were taken. It is 
very strange, this deliberate shooting at human beings, as coolly 
as it they were only a large species of game and quietly taking 
arms & equipment, as one would the hide and vension. 
Yesterday, we had a large force here; four regiments be.-
sides our own. There were three or four thousand of the enemy 
within from 4 to 8 miles of us and I expected a big fight. The 
other regiments had 3 large flats and we had our little one. To 
my surprise, our Regt. was the only one to cross and we only had 
320 men. We met in the mountains a force of the enemy inferior 
to ours and routed them. It was not much, for they can run well. 
We only got 4 prisoners and killed five or six. Got-some horses, 
arms etc. "Nobody hurt" on our side. There was no artillery. 
There is scarcely an American among them. Nearly all Germans, but 
they call themselves "Kentucky Cavalry." Among the killed were 
a captain and Lieutenant. 
So that you see, I cannot leave yet, though my furlough 
is in my pocket. But darling it makes me very happy to know that 
you are near me. Florida is so far away. 
I am not sick at all, but overworked and weary. All 
day, and almost every night, is too much for me. I will come to 
you, be sure, as soon as possible. 
Make my regards to Mr. Baker & family. I suppose Warwick 
is with you though you do not mention him. "Kiss him for his" 
father. 
I cannot say what day, I can leave. I think we fall 
back to "Lookout"2 to drill and rest. 
Will 
1 Glenwood was probably the town near Rome, Ga. See note to Will's 
letter dated 5/27/62. 
2 . Lookout Mounta~n near Chattanooga. 
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camp Graham/near Graham's 
Station - 27 miles below 
Chattaa. 
July 5th 1862 
I snatch a few minutes, before duty, to jot down a lit-
tle, for you my dear wife. Yesterday, July 4th, we had some fir-
ing across the river some 20 miles below. We had a horse killed 
and captured a major of the 37th lndiana Regt. He slept in my 
tent last night, and goes to Chat . today. 
Our pickets opposite here have agreed not to shoot any 
more till further orders. Col. Maxwell and myself had a talk 
yesterday on our river-bank with the Adjt. General of the force 
opposite here. It was a very pleasant talk. They said they were 
heartily tired of the war, but were confident in the belief that 
the South would be conquered. Their news indicate that the last 
battles at Richmond were a success for McClellan, and that he now 
occupies the hills commanding Richmond. Somebody lies, ~· They 
carne over to bring Major Voorhees & baggage. Maj. V. was taken 
at Fort Henry, some five months ago, and was on the medical staff 
and so was released and was glad to get back to us. 
The enemy have 3500 men opposite here, a~d the advance 
of Buel (sic) is about to move up from Huntsville. 
We are dying to hear full news from Richmond but get 
nothing but the same story. Heaven grant it all be true! 
Col. Perry (x-Governor) 2 joined us last night with his 
Regt. He has had a good deal of sickness, as well as we. I can-
not tell how soon something will happen, but there is a gathering 
of troops, on both sides, in this direction. 
I do not like our camp nearly as much as the old one . 
The water is bad, instead of the glorious spring I told you of. 
We are just ordered to a point where our tents will be in reach 
of the enemy's battery on the mountain-side opposite, and we will 
have to dig wells. 
I am not satisfied, in deed none of us are, with the pre-
sent conditions of the Regt. We are very short of officers and 
nobody knows who are officers and who are not. There have been no 
appointments and those elected are nearly all in the same positions 
as before. 
Col. Davis commands Brigade and Regt. in part. Things 
do not work smoothly as they might from a want of military system. 
If Col. D. remained in command & Lt. Col. Maxwell took charge of 
1
union Gen. Don Carlos Buell, commanding the Army of the Ohio, was 
marching his Army from Corinth, Miss., to Nashville. 
2
col. Madison S. Perry, 7th Fla. Infantry, former Governor of Florida 
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the last, we last two could vie with each other in the 
of his command. At present I am ready to do anything, 
know what duties to perform. So I am very much such a 
your cavalry escort wanted to be. 
discipline 
but do not 
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Oh! for news from Richmond! That thought comes in every 
moment, even when I am thinking of something else. 
. . C . 3 M 4 I suppose you have by th~s t~me seen arr~e & ary 
& delivered many loving messages from me. Kiss Lilla, pretty-
eyed Lilla for me. 
I am glad I did not bring Warwick, for everything is 
uncertain. We change camp almost every day. 
Goodbye, darling. Write me good news from our Mother 
and little ones. Direct to me as above, always putting "lst Fla. 
Cav." 
Regards to Mr. Baker & Madam. 
Affec'ly 
Will 
3
carrie is probably Ju's sister, Caroline, married to Henry 
Ellison. 
4Mary is probably Baker's 2nd wife. See note to Will's letter, 
5/27/62. 
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Camp Hill, lst Fla. 1862 
30 miles below Chattanooga 
(Undated, but text shows 
that it was written between 
July 10 and August 10, 1862) 
Pity me, darling, I have only reed. your last letter 
of July lOth. The two previous are behind somewhere, but I am 
using every effort to get them. 
I would be so glad to get Willie's letter, and that of 
the little girls. As long as we are here, always put on the word 
"Chattanooga". 
I am so proud to learn of Willie's promotion. 1 I am 
sure he has deserved it. His letter has not reached me, and I 
regret it very much. I like to read his letters. They are natu-
ral, and boy-manly. I shall write to him today and congratulate 
him. 
To Ettie, I will write in a few days when I receive my 
pay. The paymaster is here. I agree with you in your opinion 
of the propriety of Ettie's coming home, but not till fall. I 
will write her to that effect. 
I have not heard from Henry Horne. 2 Finley's Regt. 3 
was below Shellmound, but only for a single day. The Regiment, 
then, went direct to Knoxville. I think from the best information 
I can get, they are still at that place. 
The enemy are very still opposite to us, but their bat-
teries are still pouring upon us. Gen. Heth, our Division Com-
mander, told me yesterday that it was his impression that Buel's(sic) 
force, which passed us, on the other side of the river, has gone 
to Nashville, perhaps to reinforce McClellan or oppose an expedi-
tion into Maryland, it may be under Jackson. 
We have no accurate news from Richmond. The tenor, how-
ever, is that McClellan has got a position where he cannot well 
be attacked, but we have enough force to hold him in check, and 
enough to spare to send into Maryland. And Beauregard may make 
good his pledge to plant the Maryland Flag in Baltimore (you re-
member the presentation to him in Richmond) . 
Give those kisses sent to me by Carrie and Mary, back 
again, as I had no chance to receive them. Darling, I have written 
to you nothing but the news of the day and have scarcely said one 
of our love-words, but you know them by heart now. You like the 
recitation, I am aware, but I do not always have paper for it. 
I do love you, best of all on earth. Happiness for me does not 
exist away from you. 
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(between 7 / 10 & 8/10/62) 
I have lost in our marches, my memorandum book, con-
taining what I had paid out for our mess. I lose about $20. 
Look all through my cash book, and see if you can find it for 
the months of Feb. March, April - Perhaps in the back of the 
book, or in the cash a/c itself. If not, then, write to our 
mother and ask her to look through my memorandum books (red) 
for those months and send it to you. 
Chickens, eggs & pork the maintenance. 
Love to all 
Affe'ly 
Will 
1
willie was promoted to 2nd Lieut. on June 6, 1862 (See service 
record) . 
2Private Henry F. Horne (later Sgt.) of Co. A, 6th Florida Infantry, 
later Will's clerk, and later 2nd Lt. 1st Fla. Cav. (See Will's 
letter of 8/12/63). He will be mentioned frequently in Will's 
letters·, and was obviously close to Will and Ju. I have been un-
able to determine what the relationship was. He may have been a 
son of Ju's sister, Mary Stuart, whose first husband was Whitmel 
(sp.) Horne. Her second husband was Rev. Baker (See Will's letter 
of 5/27/62). If Henry was Mary Stuart's son, then he was Ju's 
nephew, and being an orphan he would have been a natural object 
of her concern. This is, of course, mere speculation. 
3
col. J. J. Finley, 6th Fla. Infantry. 
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Knoxville August lOth/62 
Your letter, my dearest, of the 4th reached yesterday 
at dusk and here I am on this Sunday morning replying to it. It 
was a great relief to me, in spite of the illness of our mother, 
for it told me of the recovery of my children . I have felt so 
anxious about them! And even with our mother, my imagination, 
excited by the little information I had received, had conjured 
up even worse than you have written me. I had feared the worst 
and it was that which made me uneasy about your visit at Marietta. 
But now, I have hope to help me. 
I have as yet no news of Willie's a€rival, but I was 
told by a soldier that he had seen him and Ad . Nathan at Mont-
gomery four days ago with "the battery". I look for him each 
morning. I will not close this note until I find whether he 
arrived last night. 
Troops are assembling here very rapidly. Sometimes 
two or three regiments in one night. Our troops won a victory 
a few since, at Tazewell, about 35 miles north east from here, 
driving the enemy back to Cumberland Gap, with loss to them of 
many men and a battery of artillery. 
The orcer for us to march, was to reinformce our General 
Stephenson. After his battle he sent a dispatch saying he did 
not want help. It is hoped that Gen. Reynolds was in their rear 
and might complete their destruction. These are the only war 
news I have in this neighborhood. 
I do not know in which direction we will march, but I 
suspect on Nashville. We will probably move to Clinton in a day 
or two, as I wrote you in my last, but still direct to Knoxville -
in addition to Florida Cavalry put in "6th Brigade, 2d Division, 
Army of East Tennessee." 
It is a pleasant country in spite of numerous tories about 
here. A military commission consisting of Col. Perry, Capt. R. C. 
Williams (ex-Comptroller of Florida) & Capt. R. H. Qavidson is 
appointed to try a lot of them beginning tomorrow. I hope they 
will give the rascals their deserts. A little hanging will help 
the traitors. 
I saw a fine drill yesterday evening of a brigade of 
four regiments (Bragg's Army). It was admirable. It is the only 
display that looked like war in earnest that I have seen in ser-
vice. Gen. Kirby Smith was present. The new troops suffer very 
much, in marching this awful hot weather. 
Pity me, when you see me in fancy, sitting in the Court 
martial, the thermometer 96°, and that propagator of perspiration, 
that thing yclept a uniform coat, buttoned to the chin. Ye gods! 
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"Water, water everywhere, but not a drop t o drink!" in the words 
of my lamented friend & neighbor, Sam Coleridge. 
By the way "Sperretts" is as much of the past as ghosts 
are. But it did me good service. I now getting strong and stout. 
Good whiskey with a grain & a half of quinine is a sovereign tonic. 
We live here pretty well, but everything is very high. 
Beef 16 cts. per pound, potatoes $3 per bus. apples 10 cts. a 
dozen & green at that. I am wearing a $22 pair of boots which 
I don't like, but had to have them or go barefoot. 
I leave the rest of this page till I see if Willie has 
come. I have been unable to write until today. 
12 h "11" 1 August t Wl le ... 
I cannot see to write on this so I take a new l/2 sheet. 2 
1
willie probably did not show up. As of August 18, 1862 his 
outfit, Robertson's Battery, was in Gardner's Brigade, Withers 
Division, Gen. Leonidas Polk's Right Wing of Gen. Bragg's Army 
of the Mississippi, which assembled at Chattanooga. (O.R. 
Series I, Vol. 16, Pt. 2, page 764). On August 28 this Army 
began to march through Tennessee into Kentucky. (Horn, The 
Army of Tennessee, page 166). Will was with Gen. Kirby Smith's 
Army at Knoxville which began to march into Kentucky on August 
14th. 
2 The new l/2 sheet was not in the box. 
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My dearest Wife, 
Camp at Bgston Ky 
August 22 1862 
This is the first, since leaving Knoxville on the 13th 
that I have had any means of writing to you, whom I know to be 
so anxious about me. During that time not one word have I had 
from you, about the1dear ones at horne, though I know you must have written often. 
We have had a rather hard time crossing the Cumberland 
Mountains. Our wagons, after very great difficulty, only reached 
us last night. We had not seen them for a week, being steadily 
on the march, almost night and day too. The mountain work was 
very severe on the men, accustomed as they are to the comparative 
level of Florida. The people here are Union to the last one. 
Bushwackers, or as our men call them, Jay-Hawkers are in plenty. 
Within a hundred yards of where I am writing they fired on Gen. 
Leadbetter's advance. We got some of them. 
Col. Maxwell was sent to Richmond on duty, though he 
will rejoin in two or three 2ays. Consequently I have been in 
command ~n the entire march. I have lost one man killed, & 4 
wounded. 
We are a much cleaner set of gentlemen at Headquarters 
this morning than we were yesterday. The dust was awful, and 
was very hard on us. But the mountains, the mountains! They 
used up the men & the wagon-horses. Owing to the train being 
so far back we could get no provisions, but roasting ears were 
plentiful and we lived on them. 
We are after Gen. Morgan at Cumberland Gap, and it looks 
very much like a trap for him. Gen. Marshall across the mountains 
above him, Gen. Smith below him, Gen. Stephenson is in his rear, 
and we under Gen. H'eth in front. There will be bad management 
if we don't get him. 
Glancing at the map, you will find our present position 
about 5 miles north of the no4thern boundary of Tennessee & 30 
miles west of Cumberland Gap. We march again this afternoon 
or to-morrow early. The men are improving in their ability to 
stand the march. They are a good deal amused with the stories 
the women here (the men have all been off) believed about them. 
We, the Southern Army, was presented as cruel & brutal. Robbers 
was the best name we received. They are very ignorant though 
the lands are rich (unusual) and were under the impression, to use 
the words of one of them, that "we pressed all the men as soldiers 
and raped all the women." Many of them are still in the mountains 
with their children, afraid to come in. 
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I hav~ been interrupted twenty times while writing this 
and will just get through in time for the courier. Write to me 
still at Knoxville. Our couriers, if they are not caught by Jay-
Hawkers, will bring them safely. 
I hope to hear that all are well when you write to me 
now. Be of good cheer, darling, I may not be absent very long. 
Johnson will beat Pope in Virginia. We will occupy Cincinnatti(sic) 
& Nashville. Bragg will catch Buel(sic)! Hope, large you see! 
Kiss all the little ones for their father, who thinks of them so 
much. You may give Johnsie two. Our Mother, I trust is better 
now. My best love to her. 
Good-bye, loved one, pet, my own. 
Will 
1The 1st Fla. Cavalry was a part of Gen. Heth's Division of Kirby 
Smith's Army on the invasion of Kentucky. Heth was assigned to 
protect the supply trains and artillery. (Parks, General Edmond 
Kirby Smith, page 204). See map described in note (4). 
2i.e., in command of 1st Fla. Cavalry Regiment. 
3Hammond in "Campaign of General E. Kirby Smith in Kentucky in 
1862," 9 Southern Historical Society Papers, page 231-3 (1881) 
describes a skirmish near Boston that is probably the same one 
referred to by Will. 
4 I have been unable to find Boston, Ky., on any modern map. There 
is a town of that name in Kentucky today, but it is in the middle 
of the state between Bardstown and Elizabethtown, - obviously not 
the same Boston where Will was. An old map printed in Hafendorfer, 
"Perryville", page 3, shows Will's Boston to be where he said it 
was. We have been given an interesting description of the village, 
at exactly the same time that Will was there, by Hammond in "Cam-
paign of General E. Kirby Smith in Kentucky in 1862," 9 Southern 
Historical Society Papers (1881), page 233: 
"Boston is a dirty little village, 
of some twenty houses, hemmed in 
on all sides by the mountains." 
Major Paul F. Hammond, who had served with the Army of Mississippi 
upon the staff of General John c. Breckinridge, had been invited 
to act as a volunteer on Kirby Smith's staff for the Kentucky cam-
paign, apparently as a replacement for his brother-in-law, Major 
Hugh Lawson Clay, who suffered a broken thigh when his horse fell 
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(8/22/62) 
on him shortly before the invasion began. Hammond arrived in 
Knoxville on August 15th after Kirby Smith had left, and hasten-
ed to catch up, reaching Boston within a day or so of the time 
Will was there. (Hammond, 9 SHSP, page 229; Parks, General 
Edmund Kirby Smith, page 203, 207-8). Hammond has written a 
detailed account of his personal observations of the campaign 
which appears in five installments in Volumes 9 and 10 of SHSP 
(1881-82). 
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Camp near Barboursville Ky 
Augt 27, 1862 
I snatch a moment to write to you, taking chances of 
finding a courier. I wrote to (you) on the 21st, the only chance 
I have had since leaving Knoxville, and yesterday met on the march 
Lieut. Eaton who was on his way to Knoxville & promised me to 
write to you. I have not heard from you since the 6th of August. 
I presume your letters will reach me after awhile. 
The hopes I expressed in my letter about the war seem 
well enough based. No Federal soldiers within 60 miles of Rich-
mond. Pope in retreat before our generals in Virginia. Price & 
Bragg in front of Buel(sic). The federal General Morgan, with 
12,000 men, now at Cumberland Gap, offering to yield arms, military 
stores, everything, if his men & officers are allowed to go free. 
Gen. Kirby Smith has refused his terms. One Hundred & Sixty-Three 
Wagons, loaded with stores & food for Morgan were captured the day 
before yesterday. We now get coffee & sugar - coffee, 6 lbs to 
the dollar!!! 
It is said that as soon as we get through with Morgan, 
we move for Lexington. Quien sabe? That is all the war news. 
We are wearied out with escorting huge wagon trains 
across the Cumberland Mountains. We are now on the Cumberland 
River 90 miles north of Knoxville. 
I have no news from Willie or Ettie. I wrote to both. 
I saw Henry Horne yesterday. He was well, and riding in an am-
bulance while at his ease. How he manages to do nothing when 
everyone else is hard at work is a mystery to me. He was as well 
as he ever was in his life. I wish I could send you a picture of 
his hat. It was somehow thus (Will has sketched Henry with his 
hat. See photocopy of this letter which follows). The thick 
dark line is the hole at the joining of the rim to the crown. 
I saw also Capts. Robert & Jo Davidson, both well & just 
crowning a steep hill on their march back with the 6th & 7th Fla. 
Infantry & Martin's Artillery to take possession of Williamsburg 
22 miles from here. Not much resistence expected. Also Capt. A. 
Smith & J. B. Love & several others, Maj. Kenan & all well. 
I am improving in strength but 
& bad water to contend with. Don't talk 
mountains in connection with good water! 
as good as our well at the house of wife 
we have very bad weather 
to me, hereafter, of 
I haven't had any half 
& babesies. 
And I have written three sides of my paper, darling, & 
~ot a pet word, which you love so well. But somehow while so much 
1s going forward around me, although my heart starts at the thought 
of you, I do not use the words as readily as when in repose. But 
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(8/27/62) 
darling, a hundred lines, filled with fond expressions could not, 
I am sure, increase your confidence in my devotion to you. 
Do tell me of our Mother. I feel so anxious from what 
you last wrote me. I fear, yet hope. 
Love to my little ones; and dear Lilla. I wrote so 
hastily in my last, that I fear I forgot her. Kiss my pretty 
niece, twice, for me. Take a thousand, dear, for yourself. 
Will 
We march tomorrow. Arrived last night. I have not had 
my foot on a floor or my head under a roof since I saw you. We 
have had no tents since the 13th inst. Goodbye, dear one, dream 
of me. 
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Lexington Ky 
Sept 5, 1862 
I am taking the chances, darling wife, of this reach-
ing you by some courier for Knoxville. You can see by a glance 
at the map that we are well on toward Cincinnati, as I prophesied 
in my previous letters. We are two hundred miles nearly from 
Knoxville, and are now in the most beautiful country I ever saw . 
And best of all, we are welcomed with cheers, with smiles, with 
tears of joy. Never have I witnessed such an ovation. The ladies 
were all out to receive us, and the rim of my hat is worn, in re-
turning their bows & acknowledging their smiles. Confederate flags 
are flying from every window. 
The enemy met us with a force of ten or twelve thousand 
below Richmond. We had only twenty five hundred engaged. We 
captured all their artillery, killed and wounded about one thou-
sand and took 4800 prisoners. Our loss about 300 killed & wounded. 
It was ·a perfect Skedaddle. Any quantity of army stores and cloth-
ing were also taken. Nobody hurt that you know. On our approach 
to this place ten thousand of the enemy fled without firing a shot. 
They were off for safer parts, Cincinnati & Louisville. 
We shall probably be kept here, in garrison for some time, 
a week or more. Most of our forces have moved toward the Ohio. 
I have not had a chance to write for ten days; it has been 
a steady march from daylight till dark. And after night you know 
my writing by firelight was impossible. 
There has been nothing in the whole war more successful 
and attended with such results as our General Kirby Smith has 
attained. 
I am hurried off, will write more if I can & the oppor-
tunity offers. Goodbye my darling. Love to the little ones. I 
cannot tell how anxious I am to see you all, but God bless me & 
preserve me, to see you all. I can scarcely hope to hear from 
you. Till then, I hope - I am (in) such a whirl that I scarcely 
know what to wish. 
Will 
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P. s. I cannot tell you where to direct your letters, for I may 
not tell you which way our Army moves. Still write to Knoxville 
and our couriers may bring them to me. In addition to the ordi-
nary, add "6th Brigade, Gen. Heth's Division (2d) ." 
1written the day before the Battle of Perryville, 10 miles S.W. 
of Harrodsburg. There is no record of Will, or the 1st Fla. 
Cavalry, participating in this battle. Willie was also in the 
general area, but apparently also missed the battle. His battery 
was with Gardner's Brigade, Withers Division of Polk's Right Wing 
of Bragg's Army. Withers was at Salvisa about 10 miles north of 
Will at Harrodsburg on Oct. 7th. There is nothing, however, to 
indicate whether Will ever saw Willie at that time. 
2A preliminary Emancipation Proclamation was issued on September 
22, 1862. 
3 inclination, ability, bent. 
4Ju's mother, Eliza Vipont Telfair died at Quincy on October 6, 
1862 (see attached obituary) . Will did not learn of this until 
November. (See his 11/1/62 letter). 
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Cumberland Gap 
Oct 21st 1862 
Once more, my dearest, within the limits of the Con-
federacy! With chances of hearing from you and home. 0 darling, 
there is happiness in the thought to one who is weary and dreary 
for longing to know of you. But I must not waste paper in ex-
pressing regrets. 
As you see, we have left Kentucky. You will see it all 
discussed in the newspapers. I will only say that great regret 
was felt by the whole Army (what was good of it) at our leaving 
without one more glorious victory such as that at Richmond. We 
all believe we could have done so but the General (Bragg) thought 
otherwise, or perhaps had orders from the War Department. I fear 
we have left great distress behind us, as the Yankee tyrants will 
treat savagely all who sympathised with us. And the ladies, God 
bless them! had been so kind to us. But the men of Kentucky 
would not rise to save their slaves, lest also they might lose 
their lands. The fate of avaricious men, who care naught, for 
country, ought to be a hard one. 
Our Florida Regiment is ordered for the present to re-
main at Cumberland Ford, 15 miles north of here. I am detached 
on duty here to organize a camp for stragglers of Kirby Smith's 
army. How long I will remain, I cannot tell. I wish I had time 
to tell you what magnificent scenery we have around us, but I 
must reserve that for another & more leisure moment. 
Capt. Sam Love is just starting, sick, for Knoxville -
not ill, for he goes on horseback. Capt. Davidson I left well 
two days ago, standing the fatigue well. Jo and Willie are both 
ahead & well. I saw this morning our Will, Geo. Telfair1 , Dixon 
etc. All well. Anderson Harris was left sick at Frankfort & 
Sam (sick) at Harrodsburg. Both probably prisoners. Henry is 
along & well. Henry Horne is well & with me. He was sick in 
Lexington and came near being caught. 
I am through with all & can talk about Willie. He is 
looking well again and strong & active. His Capt. spoke to me 
of him as a fine officer. I could see him but a few minutes as 
his battery was on the march. He says he did answer Ettie's let-
ter, but is not sure he got the address right. He sends much love. 
The last date I have from you is Sept. 6th. Direct as 
before to Knoxville (Col. Davis Brigade, Gen. Heth's Division). 
Love, best love to our mother & little ones & pretty Lilla. I am 
glad she is pleased. 
1 
Goodbye loved one. Think by day & dream by night of me. 
Affectionately, 
Will 
He was not one of Ju's brothers. I have no information as to 
their relationship, if any. 
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Oct 28th (1862) 1 Blaine's X Roads 
18 miles north of Knoxville 
I have a chance to write you, darling, a few words by 
Col. Perry. At present we are ordered back to Cumberland Gap 
42 miles to the north again. 
I hear nothing from you, but the burden of my letters 
has always been, "write to Knoxville". My last letter & Henry 
Horne's also, are only up to Sept. 8 nearly two months back. 
I can give you no hopes at present, of our brigade be-
ing ordered back to Florida. I have not time to write you any 
war news. Those, you must get from the papers. 
A confounded bushwacker sent his ball within a few inches 
of my head in the mountains, 5 miles this side of Tazewell. I 
had been ordered on, by myself & was wearing my uniform. 
I dreamed of you last night, darling, (for almost every 
sleep blesses me with visions of you & home), but Jonsie also came 
in. It went back to his baby-hood. You were reclining & he was 
nursing. Sad was the feeling as the picture faded, as I waked. 
Henry & the Davidsons are well. There is no doubt but 
that Anderson & Sam are prisoners as well as a great many other 
sick. 
It is very cold. My fingers are numb as I write. It 
snowed on us 20 hours heavily, and we without any shelter. This 
was the day before yesterday. It is now lying thick all around 
us. Some of our men never saw snow before. They hate awfully 
the idea of going back to the mountains. 
In your letters tell me of all the details of home. (I 
don't think I will ever scold again!!!). What of Ettie? 
Do you yet need money? I could send you some, but fear 
to risk the mail. 
Tell me all about everything at home. You must find 
Tom of great service to you, from your description. I think I 
will have to give a fee-simple title to him for the tool-chest. 
You will find it hard work to read what I write, for a hat 
does not make a very good desk. 
Darling, think of me cheerily. I am doing my duty & 
do not know what a sick hour is. I am only sad when I remember 
how far I am from you. Love to our Mother, to good & pretty Lil 
and all the little ones. 
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(10/28/62) 
Willis ~s gone with Bragg's army without my being able 
again to see him. 
Good-bye/ darling 
Will 
1Blaine's Cross Roads is now the town of Blaine, 19 miles N. E. 
of Knoxville. 
2 When Bragg's army reached Knoxville on October 23; Bragg left for 
Richmond, Va., to report to President Davis, left Kirby Smith to 
command at Knoxville, and ordered General Polk to take his army 
by rail to Chattanooga and then on to Murfreesboro. (Horn, The 
Army of Tennessee, page 189) . Willie was in Polk's Army. 
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Knoxville Nov 1st 1862 
My dearest Wife, 
d I have nothing from you yet later than Sept. 22 . 1 Through Capt. Davidson I learned the sad news of our mother. 
Darling, my heart is wrung, as yours is, for I did want her 
to see me, again, when I was better. I will not dwell on the 
sad theme. 
My anxiety is very great about Jonsie and the other, 
which one I know not. Oh! it is terrible to be away from you 
when in so much sorrow! Would that the weary war would cease! 
And I again go further from you. We have our orders back to 
Cumberland Gap, among the mountains. I hope it will be only 
while the campaign lasts. Write to me there (via Knoxville). 
I send this by Charlie Davis who -
(The rest of this letter is missing) . 
1Ju's mother, Eliza Vipont Telfair, died at Quincy on October 6, 
1862. See obituary in newspaper clipping following Will's letter 
dated 10/7/62. 
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(A fragment of a letter from Will, undated, 
marked pages 5, 6, 7 and 8. From the text, 
it appears to have been written between 
November 1, 1862, and November 29th, while 
Will was at Cumberland Gap with the 1st Fla. 
Cavalry) . 
... ever worn, & ill made at that, and was glad to pay $5 for it. 
But thi·s was easy after paying $40. for a $7 ·. pr. of boots. A 
good thing happened there (Knoxville) the other day. Under the 
law shoemakers & others are exempt from conscription, if they 
do not charge more than 75 pr. ct. profit, but not otherwise. 
The provost-marshal ordered a pair of boots; bill presented & 
paid. $30. P.M.l made calculations, found $30 too much and the 
next day shoemaker & his employees in the ranks, drilling! I 
could have done, my man so, but was too glad to get the boots, 
as I was barefoot. 
Col. Davis has been made Brig. Genl. (Oh Lord!) and 
Maxwell & I (I suppose) will me (?) Colonel & Lieut. Colonel. 
As soon as I get it, I shall endeavor to resign from the cavalry 
and go back to my infantry captaincy. I am so utterly disgusted 
with the Regiment. My labor has been so utterly thrown awayi 
the men so worthless, so lacking in spirit and game; the officers 
so ignorant and lacking in all gentlemanly qualities, that I will 
not remain one hour after I can get out. I do not know whether, 
I will be allowed to resign from it, but I am of no use here; 
holding two field officers for a regiment of 200 men. (not that 
many however) scarcely more than one good company, is a cheat 
on the Government . If you were only, now, one of those female 
diplomatists, that we read of, Gen. Finnegan or Gov. Milton might 
be induced to ask for the assistance of an experienced officer 
like myself, who is doing no service to his country now. 
But I would like to see you all, I mean you, and all! 
So weary stale & unprofitable are my days! All heart & interest 
in the Regt. is departed. We seem to be dumped down here, with-
out tents, food almost, cooking utensils (I have 1 little spider) 
feed for our horses. 
Col. Davis issued an order that the men were at once, 
to build huts for winter quarters, and the men have not axes 
enough to cut firewood. No nails, lumber or tools! that I was 
under the command o .f a soldier! 
Gen. Davis is in command in Knoxville and living in a 
comfortable house with his family around him, cares precious lit-
tle for us starving with cold and bad food on the bleak hill-sides 
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of Cumberland Gap. Mrs. Long was right, the General D. does not 
wear well. I do not admire much our Maxwell. He is very hand-
some and a good soldier. But gaseous exceedingly, what Gov. 
Duval used to call the "blow-em-cum-swell-urn." Did you ever 
read the description in some late publication, of a handsome man, 
who somehow was universally popular, by some hidden gift, who 
had the reputation of being liberal, but always used somebody 
else's property to be so with, never giving of his own; who 
would enunciate a truism, & it would sound like wisdom, who 
never inconvenienced himself for any one, yet was though(t) very 
polite & amicable; who finally had only to stroke his beard & 
show his white teeth, in a constant smile to be thought "so 
lovable." 
But my paper is out. 
safe till I can see you again. 
news, of Will & Horne. 
Good bye my . darling. 
God bless you all & keep you 
Davidson will give all camps 
Will 
P. S. (I hope the $300 I sent by Charley Davis reached you safely). 
1 Provost-Marshal. 
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Cumberland Gap 
Nov. 25th 1862 
Yours of the 18th my dearest wife reached me yesterday, 
and gave me happiness, .so far as I can be happy away from you and 
I am about half sick, got the rumatiz, have got to switch Ned for 
lying to me, and in a bad humor generally, for I find we have, per 
force, to stay here, at all events for some time to come. Besides 
all this, I am writing by a cedar torch, and my specs keep getting 
smoked. 
But I have fairly run off from my letter. My dearest 
wife, I was so glad to hear of Jonsie being up & well again. It 
is all wrong, I know, but the little rogue has twisted himself 
into my heart-strings more entanglingly than any of the rest. (That 
is either a tear or a drop of rain on my paper) , But the tidings 
of the well-being of all is also ? tothankfuLlyreceived by me. 
You ask me to direct you what course to pursue, in event 
of invasion. So far off, it is difficult for me to advise, but 
with so many dear little ones around you, it would cause you great 
inconvenience & then serious risk to remove, but this might be 
necessary, though I hope not. Be guided in some measure, by the 
course pursued by those around, on whom you rely. In the mean 
time enquire for some quiet place, away from the rivers, some 50 
or 60 miles back. When I say rivers, of course, I mean those 
which may be navigated by gun-boats in high water. Have all the 
information ready but do not move, except in the last necessity. 
I cannot send you money, at any time. I cannot bear to think of 
you and the little ones missing the comforts of home. It might 
be necessary to move the serviceable negroes, without yourself 
moving. The very old and very young they do not want. And it 
may be necessary, for a while, to do as they do in Yankee Land, 
wait on yourselves. But I am in hope this will not be necessary. 
They dare not invade except with a large land force, a point so 
far from the Sea-board. And for the safety of Georgia, a large 1 force will be met. The advice (when the time comes) of Genl. Cobb 
will be far better than mine. So rest quiet on that. 
It is very busy times, with us, preparing for winte2 
quarters; we have received a few axes and the· men are helving 
them. The enemy are quiet in front. Capt. Footman, who commands 
the little remnant of cavalry occasionally brings in a few bush-
wackers from the mountains. We are in a pretty good state of de-
fense. I have not yet found time to go on with my journal for you, 
but write. 
I had an awful night as Field officer of the day, some 
four days since. New pickets were established and I had 40 miles 
to ride to visit them. More than half of this was in the night, 
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along mountain paths hardly climbable, on horseback in the day 
time. It was awfully dark & snowing; the wind blowing a hurri-
cane. I tell you, it was severe. I rode till 10 p.m. and 
started again at 12 night & got back to camp at nine next morn-
ing - Frozen, wet, ~u~g:y and shivering with fever fits. I re-
ported to Gen. Grac~e ~n command here, who only said that "he 
did not intend that the pickets at the summit of the Right & Left 
mountains should necessarily (be) visit(ed) at night." If he had 
said so before it would have saved me an attack of dysentery and 
rheumatism combined. Imagine a baited bear, & you will have a 
good idea of my present temper. 
By the way, you are now, by promotion of Col. Davis to 
Brigadier Genl. "Mrs. Lt. Col. Stockton," and talking of that, 
I asked Bob Da~idson to bring me four stars for my coat collar. 
He may forget ~t, but Fleishman, who goes home on the same errand 
will call on you. Ask him to get them for me in Macon or Columbus; 
ask him if he has money enough to do so, if · not give him some. And 
if Davidson does not return at the end of the 30 days, get Fleish-
man to bring my box to me. I intend to mess by myself as soon as 
I can . 
Now for it. Get Mr. Grubb or Roby or someone to make me 
a mess chest of poplar, about the size of my old painted one, but 
not so long. The boards to be not less than 3/4 to 7/8 inch, after 
being dressed, two apartments and one shelf like a tool chest. Ask 
th7m to use their ingenuity in contriving places, safe for plates, 
kn~ves, 2 cruets, pepper box, salt cellar, etc. You and Lilla must 
be very smart, in contriving too and you must furnish it too. We 
lost every thing, by being thrown away on our retreat from Ky. Make 
out a set for l men. All as plain & common as you choose. Don't 
forget a small tea pot (my old coffee fellow) for yarb tea. 4 In 
short, just imagine me going to housekeeping on a very small scale 
(without a wife!) Davidson will help you out. A light frying pan 
& stew pan would be invaluable. Any sort of tins. "Please! please!! 
ple~se!!! darling." That same box would hold my first commissions. 
I w~ll let you off of the blanket. Would that you were again under 
the same one! Do you remember? 
You need not send the uniform jacket, if you can find, 
among my old stock, a warm coat for Ned. I shall wear none of the 
citizen's again. But send by all means, the uniform grey frock. 
(Let all the furnishings of the mess chest be small small plates, 
etc.) Send about 4 lbs, if Warwick has left any, of No. 6 shot; 
or if they are gone, the next size that there is larger, will do. 
Tell Fleishman to get for me, in addition to the stars (4) to get 
me 2 yds. gold lace 1/8 inch wide or less. 
My eyes & paper are gone. God bless you all & so good 
night. 
Ever affec'ly 
Will 
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(11/25/62) 
Turn back. 
I find that I have a little to spare here and I was 
just thinking what a lucky old fellow Daniel was, who when he 
was getting old had ever so many nice young female women to keep 
him warm . I am sure on these cold hill sides, he would have had 
twice as many. In Florida I only know of one whom I should wish 
to use for so kindly a purpose. Dear Ju, I want to go home to 
s_ee you. 
I have become quite proficient in mending my old clothes 
and have begun learning to darn stockings. 
This is a wandering sort of letter, but do not be uneasy 
for there has not been a chance here for a toddy in a month. 
Lovingly, 
Will 
1Gen. Howell Cobb was awealthy, prominent politician from Macon, 
Ga. (Hendrick, Statesmen of the Lost Cause, page 75), and Presi-
dent of the Constitutional Convention in Montgomery in 1861 )i.d., 
pg. 92). He became a colonel in the Georgia Volunteers, and 
later became a Maj. General commanding the Districts of Georgia 
and Florida. Carter, The Siege of Atlanta, 1864, pg. 30, 157. 
2
equipping the axes with handles. 
3Brig. Gen. Archibald Gracie, Jr., West Point, 1854, commanded the 
2nd Brigade of Heth's Division at Cumberland Gap on November 20, 
1862. 0. R. Series I, Vol. 20, Pt. 2, pages 413-14. Gracie and 
his brigade were transferred to Lee's Army in April, 1864, and 
Gracie was killed at Petersburg December 3, 1964. 3 Freeman, 
Lee's Lieutenants, pg. 289, 634. 
4Dialect variation of "herb" tea. 
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Knoxville Nov 29th 1862 
Do you see, my dear wife, a good wind has blown me 
here, away from the chilling blasts of "the Gap." Never was an 
order more welcomed than which came to me three days ago, del 
tailjng me, as a member of a Court Martial to assemble here. 
I had made up my mind to remain at the Gap all winter, and had 
many plans to make myself comfortable. All was fixed as to how 
my hut was to be built & I knew that as soon as I got my mess 
che~ all m~ physical wants would be attended to, and with ·my 
continuances I would be better off than any body else. But 
"Barkis (?) was willin'" to give up all his plans when the order 
came, to be on the Court. I think, from what I can learn, that 
it will be in session several months, so that during most of the 
winter I shall be housed, instead of bearing "the many ills, that 
flesh is heir to" on the hill-sides of the Gap. 
But it requires some management 3to make it all come 
right. I found that to stay at the Lamar · House, the only Hotel 
here would cost for me and Ned, for board alone One Hundred & 
thirty five Dollars per month. This of course, would interfere, 
very much with your perquisites; so I set to work. I have again 
got in with the family with whom I staid (sic), when I was here 
last. I made, I suppose, a favorable impression for they at 
once made room for me; & appropriated the parlor to my use. 
The only encumbrances are a piano & marble center 
table. The looking-glasses, I tolerate, as well as the carpet 
& fancy chairs & feather-bed. I did not sleep well last night 
(my first). I suppose, I missed, the cold wind blowing over me, 
and the damps4 rising from the ground, and the other nice little 
adjuncts of camp life at the Gap. But I hope to get used to the 
privation of all these last named luxuries. In short I think I 
may recommend you not feel one bit sorry for me, for a month at 
least, except that I am away from you, darling. The nights are 
so long. And I have to think so much of you. Would that the 
weary war were done, and I, by your side again. I want to gQ 
home! I can but hope, and ---pray---. 
I am glad to find, for the sake of our poor fellows, 
that the Florida Brigade is ordered from the Gap to this place. 
Tell Capt. Davidson that such is the fact, and that Gen. Davis 
is in co~~and of this Post. The General meets me very cordially, 
but I leave him to make all the advances. Mrs. Davis & children 
are here. I have seen the children but not the Madame. 
Ned will come to me with my other horse, when 5he 
Brigade arrives and I shall be quite "En grand Seigneur" once 
more. 
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(11/29/62) 
Write to me, about all my commissions and your success 
in filling them. I know I have assigned you a hard task, but, I 
am sure, you give a willing heart to aid "poor Will." Would you 
like to see me? I am very thin, but still am well again. I rode 
sixty miles in a day & a half through the cold and storm, but it 
did not hurt me. In fact, they don't make such men nowadays. 
The babies of today complain of what, I with my half century (!!!) 
make light of. 
Write to me, dear Ju, to this place, and always tell me 
a dozen times, you love me. I love the iteration. 
I mean to stick to the Regt. for very spite. Who would 
go back from Lt. Colonel to Captain? Would you? But we will 
talk of this hereafter. 
Love to all, Jonsie and sweet Lilla included. The little 
girls must write me, and not baby letters either. Send a note from 
Torn. Why does not Warwick write to me? 
Loved one, good night 
Will 
I forgot that I had this other paper, but on finding it, 
I can only repeat on paper the words I spoke, as I signed my name. 
Darling, dear one, loved one, my own, mine all & only, pet, sweet 
one, dear Ju, bless your dear heart! Oh for one hour with you, 
if it were misery to part again. But I must not think of you 
thus. I shall almost be tempted to desert, as some of our men 
are doing - Poor fellows they know the penalty, but cannot resist 
the temptation. 
Do not forget any of my commissions. Those, which you 
cannot fulfill, inform me, and I will make the best shift I can, 
although every thing here is fab~lous in price. I wanted a jacket 
for Ned. I(t) was coarse linsey -Price $15.! For my stars, 
give Fleishman $10 .. for the gold lace or cord $5 more; unless 
he says he has enough of his own. 
Again good bye. Never mind about blanket or carpet I 
can do without 
Will 
1
on December 22, 1862, this Court Martial appointed by an order 
dated November 26, 1862 was dissolved by Brig. Gen. Heth, who 
then detailed Will to another Court Martial convened at Knox-
ville. See Will's Service Record. 
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2webster's unabridged gives as a second meaning of "continuance": 
permanence, as of action, condition, habits, abode, perserver-
ance. 
3The Lamar House, was a large four-story hotel at the southwest 
corner of Gay Street and Cumberland Avenue, the main intersec-
tion in Knoxville. Seymour said in his book, Divided Loyalties, 
that in 1963, the building had been restored and was in use as 
the Bijou Theater, where cultural events were performed. Pages 
147, 224 (picture) and 252 (picture). 
4Moisture or fog. 
5 
"in lordly style 11 • 
6
cloth of linen or cotton and wool . 
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Knoxville Dec 1 1862 
You see, my dearest wife, that I miss no opportunity 
of writing to you, though I have little of news to tell you. I 
am quietly sitting in the Court Martial room, waiting till the 
Judge Advocate prepares his papers. Thank goodness! I am not 
Judge Advocate, now. My rank is too high for it. By the way, 
I am Lieut. Col. since Nov 4th, but Gen. Davis does not issue 
the-order, as he has not got things working etc. so as to make 
Footman, major. He is the only officer of the companies who is 
fit for that office. 
I cannot tell you how long I will live peaceably here. 
There are wars, and rumors of wars. It is reported that the 
enemy will move on the Gap. In that case, we may be ordered 
back. Rather stay here while the mud is so deep! The streets 
here are so muddy and slippery from last night's rain, it is hard 
to get about. 
I know nobody here except officers, so can say nothing 
of the society. I look under every bonnet, of course, but I see 
no pretty faces. 
I wonder if you have received all my letters detailing 
my wants - mess-chest & clothes for me & Ned. I have been think-
.ing about that mess-chest; I am going to leave it all to you and 
Lilla and Mr. Grubb. Only that one point, the top of the box, 
part of the chest (independent of the lid) fitting in so as to 
make a sort of table. It has a th~~ hole in it, to lift out 
with, thus: (Will has made a sketch of it). When open and fixed 
for dining it will look from above thus: (another sketch). With 
the top out, it will look thus (another sketch with a part marked 
with an "A") (See sketches in attached photocopy of this letter). 
A represents a small shelf, but I cannot make drawings so that I 
can expla·in them to you. The top is thin board, not over 1/2 inch 
thick. You must make me bags for sugar and coffee (when I get 
them), a large one for flour, to hold, say, 10 pounds. Send me 
lots of red peppers, if you have to beg them. For salt also. What-
ever you can think of, for I am sure, it will be a labor of love; 
will it not? Send me three shirts, any how, of any white material, 
I do not care about the bosoms but would like the collar of linen, 
if possible. The grey uniform frock, and a warm coat for Ned; 'if 
you have not this last, among my old stock, send the uniform jacket; 
not otherwise. 8 stars, four by Davidson & 4 by Fleishman. They 
to buy them in Macon or Columbus. I repeat all this, lest my last 
letters miscarried. 
I will write on, this letter, till I get through as many 
pages as a stamp will bear. I wonder if you have yet got that 
pantry? I strongly suspect so. Any how if you fix me up nicely, 
I will give my consent. 
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Once for all, dear Ju, do not let yourself get short 
of money. I can always send it to you. I never keep it on hand, 
as it is safer in the paymaster's hand. There is no danger that 
I will think you extravagant. I spend not one dime, except for 
food. All the rest is for you and my young ones. 
I have not yet been able to enquire about Buchanan. He 
was sent here sick, and I will find him as soon as possible. 
If Charley Gee is in Florida, I want you, to see or 
write to him at once, that he has the appointment of Inspector 
General of the Florida Brigade, 3d Division Army Tennessee, with 
the rank of Captain. I think it will suit him well, and I am 
glad to be the means of transmitting the information to him. This 
is given to him for the "uncomplaining spirit which he manifested 
amid the hardships of the campaign, making himself of use, in 
every capacity, without position or pay." These are General Davis' 
words in his recommendation to the War Department. The Brigade 
referred to is the "Florida Brigade." If Charley is not at home, 
find -out from his wife, where he is, and let her write to him, 
and do you also write to me, that I may write to him. This in-
formation has just been given to me by Gen. Davis, himself. He 
can report here as soon as he chooses, for duty. 
I am looking today for the arrival of the Brigade. Some-
how, I don't care much about anyone in my Regiment, but collec-
tively I shall be glad to have them again some where near me. 
I have not been able to learn any thing of Ed. White who 
was wounded on Big Hill, Kentucky. The wound was not severe, but 
we had to leave him, in hopes the amublances of Gen. Stevenson's 
Division would bring him on someday. But they did not. Has his 
family heard anything of him? 
Do write to me. What is Woodson doing? Remember me 
kindly to Jo. Lines and his wife, when you see them. Tell him 
to write to me. I ·want to hear the success of his salt making. 
Express my best thanks 
successful attention to Jonsie. 
out Jonsie. Tell Davidson there 
except its move to this place. 
to Doctor Dave for his close and 
My home would seem desolate with-
is nothing new in the Brigade, 
1 I should very much have liked to have seen your brother John . Your descrption of him is highly favorable, but not I be-
lieve flattering. 
Send me the Quincy Paper as soon as you have read it. 
I do want to see you all very much, but I would be ashamed to ask 
for leave of absence, until there is a prospect of a breathing 
spell. Good Bye to you and all. Bless your dear hearts. 
1 
Ever affectionately 
Will 
John S. Telfair was a school teacher in Newbern, Alabama. 
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Knoxville Dec 15/62 
My dear wife, my poor dear wife. My poor forsaken 
wife, for all those epithets are yours, duly earned by the first 
two pages of your letter of the 30th. Alors! poor Will! he has 
been trying to be cheerful and still his heart cries, so that 
the sound of them might not reach and render uneasy, the loved 
ones at home; and he actually is crossly asked, "if he ever tried 
to get a furlough"!!! "Every officer who wants a furlough, gets 
one" etc etc. Have you known any one of our army get a furlough? 
Even a single one? Those whom you have seen were under an order 
to procure clothing for the troops. When I went to see you last 
July, I risked my commission, for I had to go without leave. I 
enclose the order, which is enforced. You will see that nothing 
short of severe illness, which is not likely to be cured at the 
Hospital, will be a reason for a furlough. 
Yesterday I was at the Head-Quarters of Gen. Heth pro-
tem Commander of the Department and a man's (an officer, I believe) 
application for furlough came up. It was based on the proven facts; 
that his wife just died, leaving eight small children, and no re-
lative near; no neighbor within 10 miles, and their children out 
of food and clothing! Yet it was refused and the order enclosed 
given as the reason. His application was regularly endorsed and 
forwarded by all the intermediate commanders, but the exigencies 
of the service forbade the granting of it. The man deserted last 
night. How much more the difficulty would then be, in the case 
of an officer of my rank. 
You do know in your heart, that I would give a joint 
of my little finger to spend a fortnight even with you. Don't 
you remember how I enjoyed my happiness, last June? And yet you 
ask, "if I have ever tried to get leave?" Well, No! I have not 
and it was because I knew it would be useless, and I would not 
make my chances, when the time did come. There now you have made 
me take all two pages, to show how wrong that one line of yours, 
was. No! not the line, but the spirit in which it was written. 
So, now, quit, please. 
A thousand thanks for the trouble you have taken for 
me. But you have taken more than I wished you to do, on account 
of the trouble to yop. If you will refer to my first letter, you 
will see that I wanted pants, only in the event that there was a 
new pair of t .he Uniform grey left there. The blanket pants I shall 
be very glad to get, but I did not mean to task you so hardly. All 
honor to your ingenuity! I had no idea of giving the new jacket 
to Ned. I will take that myself, and have given him the one I have 
worn since last March. 
I have written to you every fourth or fifth day (some-
times a less interval) for ever so long. Some of your letters 
fail to reach me. Your journal letter did not come; lost I suppose, 
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in the ~onfusion of the Brigade moving from Cumberland Gap. I 
regret ~t so much. I want to see the daily routine of your numer-
ous and oppressive household duties. But you must take heart of 
grace and though the philosophy is of a difficult kind use that 
of the little fellow I told you of: "Mother, what do ~hose poor 
folks do, who have no door, to cover with this cold weather?" 
I would like to know about those "tangled" dreams of 
yours, but, darling, you come to me, in my dreams, all the time; 
b~t they a~ways hav7 the meanest denouments imaginable. They 
w~nd up, l~ke the t~red sportman's, thus for instance: 
I kissed her - but ohl Shocking! 
I kissed a beard, so rough! 
Surprised, half choked, awaking 
Ahl broken, was the charm. 
There lay ---- will you believe it? 
!:!Y pointer on !!!Y. arm! 
You must tell me of yours, if not too badly tangled. 
. . I had almost forgotten in my dreaming, Tom's letter; it 
~s cap~tal and I am very proud of his scholarship. I must write 
a line or two in reply. 
we . are a~l children ?fa larger growth, for I am looking 
for my box w~th qu~te as much ~nterest as even Tom did for the 
visit of "Chris Kingle", although I know what is in mine, and Tom 
had all the delight of expectation heightened by uncertainty. 
The Court is likely to remain in Session for a long time 
to come. New cases are accumulating every day. A great many from 
desertion. The men will risk life itself to go home. 
I must go home to my dear wife, as soon as it can be 
accomplished, but the interval looks to me terribly wide. Shall 
I desert? I feel like it. 
Good bye, darling. Love to all. 
Will 
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Knoxville Dec 16 1862 
Don't you see, my dear wife, that I am the most irre-
pressible correspondent, when I have time and opportunity. But 
this is a little close, for my last letter left Knoxville one 
hour ago, and now I am writing again. 
I have nothing new to tell you, but the ~secret history~ 
of this letter is, that Jno. Jordan goes home under orders to make 
some commissary settlements, growing out of the stay of the 6th 
Regt. at Chattanooga. I send by him (and it a great kindness on 
his part to take them, for the cars are so crowded that he cannot 
take a trunk) the 10 yards of Kentucky Jeans, which I know will 
be of soJmuch use to you. I could not, with all my able manage-
ment, get any more, for the simple reason that there were none. 
These were an accident. 
I send also $200.00 for I do not know when I shall have 
another so good opportunity. It is safer in your keeping than 
mine; not that I have any fear of being extravagant, for there is 
not even temptation, but I am moving about so much and sometimes 
so suddenly that I risk losing it. 
I have not heard from Willie yet, and do not know exactly 
what point to direct to. 
I have written to Ettie, but there has not yet been time, 
to receive her answer. I regret that she pursued her own course, 
but, at present, as matters stand, I believe I would rather she 
should be in that comparatively quiet part of Virginia, than at a 
point, where, in case you are forced to move, she would be an addi-
tional embarrassment to you. 
I presume by this time, there is some terrible fighting 
near Fredericksburg, but we have no news, this morning. The tele-
graph gives it to you, almost as soon as to us, here. 
All here seem to feel the greatest confidence in the 
ability of our Army to meet and vanquish the invader. In this 
place, Brownlow1 and his confiderates, held sway so long that there 
is a large traitorous-sentiment. I wonder at the forebearance of 
the military authorities. They - the traitors -, might, owl-like, 
keep up a great thinking if they would keep their mouths shut and 
vile tongues still. Brute Butler2 would confiscate everything, 
for a quarter of the cause. 
The weather has been quite mild, for the last few days, 
and therefore; there has been less suffering among the men. 
I wish you would give me your opinion as to the results 
attained in procuring clothing, from the visits of Messrs. Davidson, 
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Love and Malone. Had not most of the clothing been prepared 
previous to their arrival? I want to know, only for my own 
"benefit and behoof". 
Does Woodson White still trot around on his he-horse, 
with his Maynard rifle slung? 
Do you hear of Caraway Smith? 
Tell me about the home men. All hard at work making 
money, I suppose! 
Love to Lilla, and tell me how the "wounded soldier" 
stands his ground among the long-legged staff of Gen. Co~b. I 
see that the Gen's brother was killed at Fredericksburg. 
Good bye, my darling. Kiss the little all round for 
me if you enough, to go to work so extensively. 
Will 
The verses I enclose, might be yours. I wonder if you 
did send them to the editor here? After this two hundred how soon, 
will you want more - approximate. You would not ask me for my 
portrait per M. Daguerrel. I have added a fifty just for spite! 
I send Two Hundred and Fifty instead of Two Hundred. 
1
william G. "Parson" Brownlow, a blunt spoken Methodist circuit 
rider and editor of the Knoxville Whig, vowed to "fight the Seces-
sion leaders till Hell freezes over, and then to fight them on 
ice". McPherson, Ordeal By Fire, page 151. He was arrested for 
treason, and on March 3, 1862, he was deported out of the Confed-
eracy and remained in Cincinnati until the Union Army took Knox-
ville, September 3, 1863. He was elected Governor of Tennessee 
in March of 1865. Robinson, Justice in Grey, page 269-73; 297. 
2General Ben Butler of Massachusetts headed the Union Army that 
entered New Orleans after the city surrendered to Admiral Farragut 
on April 25, 1862. Butler was made military governor of the city, 
and his harsh rule earned him the name of "Beast Butler". Sand-
burg, l Abraham Lincoln, The War Years, pages 475-6; McPherson, 
page 380. 
3Brig. Gen. Thomas Cobb, commander of a Brigade in McLaws Division, 
was killed at the stone wall on December 13, 1862. 
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(The ink on this letter is badly faded and it 
was quite difficult to read it). 
Knoxville Tenn 
Christmas (1862) 
My present, darling, duly arrived in the shape of your 
letters of the 14th and 19th but both postmarked Dec. 19th. 
The sfd news contained in the first surprised and shock-
ed me terrible. It was but the day before that I had been speak-
ing to Henry Horne of the terms in which you had referred to your 
brother John, and it has renewed my recollection of him as I met 
long years ago in Perry. So beautiful, so pure, as I described 
him to you on my return. Poor wife, you must indeed suffer in 
your bereavements. I read the note, and the well written and 
appropriate verses, to Henry Horne who had called to see me. He 
was much affected. Who wrote these verses? But it is much to 
be able to feel that they at least are happier. Would that I 
could be with you to comfort you with my sympathy. You know that 
I cannot either write or speak, words, which would express, what 
I would say. 
Henry was accompanied by Mciver and Will Gunn. The lat-
ter has been in Hospital some weeks, but is now better. Mciver 
described, with a great deal of humor, the warlike deeds of Woodson, 
Gens. Allison, Dupont, etc. The field of battle, of course, the 
Post Office. I read to them, what you said of my friend, Jo Lines. 
Is it not odd how we anticipate each other. In one or more of let-
ters, I have enquired about him, but as my last letter received by 
you, was Dec. 1st, you had not received them. Yet you tell me of 
him. You wrote to me for money, I had already sent it by Charley 
Davis. Wanted by you, the jeans; they were already gone by Jordan. 
You need more money, the same gentleman was delivering it to you, 
before your letter reached me. 
I join you in reprobating Capt. Davidson for not knowing 
where he was going, as I am eager to receive and examine the com-
forts you have prepared for me, as ever my little folks were to see 
their stockings on Christmas morning. 
All has been nicely understood by you, except the cavalry 
jacket. I wanted that for myself as mine had become shabby, and 
Ned is not owner. Send it by Fleishman as I shall need something 
lighter for spring wear, than the grey frock. This is, if Warwick 
has not, already, appropriated it. 
You can appreciate how oddly it reads in your letters, 
received today, "I have re-::::eived all your letters," when since 
that of Dec. 1st. I have written four and perhaps five, and such 
long ones as I fear you will find them (?). One of four pages of 
foolscap, another-Gf 8 pages note paper etc. I am afraid you will 
think I had not much to do, if I can write to you, so much. And 
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by the by, it is nearly true, for my work now is very light. 
Dear Ju, it is a great luxury to receive a letter of yours, and 
it is a happiness while I read it. But when I have made sure 
of every word of love, by reading every word, over and over again, 
then comes the reaction and I have only before me the long mem-
ories of happiness in the past and the sad thought of how far I 
am away from you. It is very hard, darling, harder than you dis-
cover even from my letters. 
2 Among the anticipated wants, I forgot the ambrotype . 
You ask for it in to-day's letter, and lo! it is already in your 
hands. It was taken before sunrise and I had to gallop my horse 
a mile to get it to Jordan in time. I had no time to see how it 
was executed. You must tell me. Th~ case was tough enough, I 
remember; but the best to be had here. 
I will keep a look out for a black calico. There is none 
here now. 
Mciver says, the prices here are double, those of Quincy. 
I will answer your dream, and remark about my telling you of my 
room, but not of the occupants of the house, by saying I have got 
a great big double bed, but "Nobody shan't sleep with me." There! 
I have got two negatives as sure as shooting! And that is my first 
smile this "Merry Christmas!" 
Love to all, and a Happy New Year! 
Will 
1
on December 6, 1862, Ju's brother, John s. Telfair, died suddenly 
at the dinner table at his home in Newbern, Ala., where he had 
lived since 1852, and was a school teacher. He was only 42 years 
old, and left a wife, Maria Borden, and five small children. (See 
attached newspaper obituary). 
2A type of photograph, following the daguerrotype, consisting of 
a glass negative with a thin density made to give the impression 
of a positive when placed against a dark background. This is not 
the same picture which is now owned by Jim R. Baldwin, 748 Owassa 
Avenue, Daytona Beach, Fla. 32214, copies of which he has given 
to Bill Stockton and me, and copy of which appears opposite page 
41, Dickison, Dickison and His Men (but it was printed in reverse). 
Baldwin's picture is a tintype, i.e., the picture is imprinted 
on metal, not glass. 
(Note: During 1986, the original tintype was acquired by 
James R. Stockton, Jr., Ponte Vedra Beach, Florida). 
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Knoxville 
Dec. 30th 1862 
I am again writing to you, dearest wife, although you 
must weary of the monotomy of my letters. Your last letter in 
which you ackrowledge the receipt of my presents, viz: that "hand-
some" picture and the "jeans." I had readily seen which gave you 
the most pleasure; you dispose of the picture very properly in a 
line or two, and again very properly, as of, by far, the greater 
importance, I have a page of "Jeans". Well, it's all right, and 
I am glad to see you, look upon things with so utilitarian an eye. 
And talking about eyes, perhaps it was not the fault of 
the "artist'', for the nights are so long, that I have fairly read 
my "eyes out". I cannot sit down and think, for I am driven wild 
by my thoughts. Unless constantly employed, I am most unhappy. 
If I had good lights and young eyes it would not be so bad.i 
You see, I am still here, on duty as a member of the 
Court Martial although my Regiment (indeed the whole Brigade) 
marched this morning for KingstoA. Kingston is in the forks of 
the Tennessee and Clinch Rivers. 2 I should have said the whole 
Brigade, except Martin's Artillery. How long to remain I do not 
know . 
I am g~et:ting tired of my work too; it is too sedentary 
for me, and besides it is awfully expensive. At the Hotel, board 
is $90. per month. In my private boarding, it is only seventy-
five! for me alone without counting Ned. But sugar is $1. per 
~butter $1.50, pork 30 cts and so on. Wood is $16 per cord, 
corn meal $3.50 and so it goes. I bought a pair of shoes for Ned 
this morning for $7. because they were so cheap! The ordinary 
price is $10 to $12. This is dull amusement to you, but I write 
it down on the strength of the adage "Misery loves Company." 
You ask me about the salt. There is nothing in the dirt 
of a smoke-house, to produce poison. In the case your Brother 
referred to, it must have been accidentally dropped among the 
earth, or on the smoke-house floor, precisely as it might be, in 
a box of salt. But you can easily make of your result, a purer 
salt than is made on our Coast, and which you had better do, with 
the Lines salt if you depend on it, to put up meat to keep. This 
salt has many impurities, such as magnesia, in various forms, 
which are actually injurious to the meat. 
Let Sam make you a coarse oak-split basket, funnel shaped 
(like a fish trap) to hold a bushel or more. Hang this up full of 
salt. Take 1/20 (one-twentieth) of the contents, and water enough 
to this l/20, to make a brine as strong as possible, in other words, 
just enough water, not quite to dissolve the l/20th. Pour this 
brine on the top of the salt in the basket, slowly and catch the 
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drippings. These you can save to make salt for the cow (no danger). 
When it has thoroughly dripped through, take another l/20th out of 
the basket, and repeat the process. Do this a third time, and you 
will have a perfectly pure salt. Now do not say that this is too 
much trouble, and too scientific. It is easy . Warwick can arrange 
the l/20th. In a bushel of salt you lose only 4 quarts, which can 
be used for other purposes. Try it . It depends on the fact that 
water which has dissolved all the salt it will take up will still 
dissolve the foreign impurities. The poison, in the case your 
brother refers to was purely accidental. 
I did not say anything, hitherto, about coffee, for it 
required something more than my signature to bring it. I have not 
yet seen a commissary, who could tell me how to fix it. If my idea 
is right, about it, and I cannot find a commissary, I will send 
you such a document as will enable you, I think, to get what has 
long been denied to us. I bo't a 1/4 lb. of tea at $15. a pound! 
While I was sick. 
How do you like this sort of 
my best or worst letter of last week? 
Calico, nor do I have much hope of it. 
not left, that I saw all the necessary 
a letter, as compared with 
I cannot yet find your Black 
Tell Charley Gee, if he has 
documents forwarded to him. 
I will not close this letter, until I find whether any 
thing new happens. Tell Lilla, that when she sees you writing to 
me, that she must jog your memory about "the wounded soldier" whom 
you have told me nothing of, for some time. 
Capt. D. procured his coffee, by being on duty at or near 
Tallahassee, as you will see, by the enclosed order. I am so sorry 
I hate to close with bad news to you, about it. 
him. 
Good bye my darling. Kisses to Jonsie & all. 
Will 
If Charley Gee has not left send my Cavalry Jacket by 
Salt 
Coffee 
1 In Jim Baldwin's picture, also, Will's eyes are unusually dark. 
2Kingston is West of Knoxville, near the present location of Oak 
Ridge. This location differs with the official report as to the 
disposition of Kirby-Smith's Troops on December 27, 1862, which 
stated that the Brigade was "En Route to Strawberry Plains and 
Morriston," which are east of Knoxville. 0. R. Series I, Vol. 
20, Pt. 2, page 466. 
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Knoxville 
January 2, 1862 (sic-1863) 
It has been a long while, since I have had a letter 
from my dear wife. I mean any recent writing of hers. I have 
just received a note of hers, dated Glenwood, July 26, 1862. 
But it had in it l~ving words; and so was most welcome. It was 
directed to Loudon but we had left before it arrived. 
We are all in high glee, over the news from Murfrees-
boro. The invincible Rosencrantz (sic) is beaten! driven back 
with the loss of 15,000 men killed and wounded, losing 4000 
prisoners (150 officers have arri~ed here) 31 guns and Hospital, 
ordinance and subsistence stores. But you will get the details 
from the newspapers. I cannot spare the space. 
The infernal tories of E. Tennessee have burnt some rail-
road bridges, between here and Richmond, about 100 miles from here. 
This causes some inconvenience, but it will soon be remedied. It 
was well timed, for if Rosenkrantz (sic) had beaten Bragg, and the 
latter could not receive reinforcements, we would have all been in 
a bad way. But thanks to "the Lord of Hosts to whom our thanks 
are due," Bragg and his brave Army have changed that. 5000 killed 
and wou~ded. I know not whether Will was there or not, but presume 
he was. I hope I shall hear from him, for my suspense is harass-
ing. 
How different is this winter, as regards our cause, from 
the last! Now, all, so far is success. God grant it may continue, 
as I hope and trust it may! 
We had an alarm last night, that the enemy was within 
eight miles of this place. We have but very few troops here. Our 
Brigade which was sent to Kingston 50 miles West of here is order-
ed back and to 4 0 miles east,. to Morristown. We all turned out, 
every officer almost, with a new command. Conscripts, convales-
cents, stragglers, (for there is a camp for each here) were turned 
out. It was awful cold. There were Yankees, in fact, but not as 
enemies, but prisoners. The enemy was a false alarm. But 120 
officers of Rosenkrantz' (sic) as prisoners. 
I had a letter ft·om Mr. Chas. D. Eaton of Mariana (sic) , 
who says he has your watch, and says he will send it to you by 
the first opportunity, or failing one will take it to you, him-
self. He had the watch repaired. When it comes enquire how much 
it was and pay it. He says he has been much embarrassed to know 
what to do with it, that he has written to me several times etc. 
In short, it is all right. 
My New Year's passed as Christmas, except that we were 
at work all day in the Court Martial. We have an awfully long 
trial going on, and are very tired of it. It is of an officer 
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of rank but an awful hard case. We have relieved the tedium of 
the evidence by exchanging squibs in verse. I have saved two or 
three of them to amuse you. These are not by any means the best, 
but just what I could save without attracting attention as they 
were destroyed as fast as written. There were perhaps a hundred 
of them. All this was going forward, however, without distracting 
our attention from our duties. 
We have on the Court, young "Stockton Heth," a brother 
of the General.4 They are sons of Col. Jack Heth of Va. whom I 
used to know and was a great friend of my sisters. I must tell 
what he told me, how he came 5by his name. Col. Jack and Commodore Stockton were great friends. Col. Jack went to the coronation 
of Queen Victoria, leaving his wife about to be confined (what a 
shocking man!). He wrote back from England, that if the newcomer 
was a girl, to call her "Victoria", but if a boy "Stockton". He 
is one of the handsomest young men I ever saw, about 24 years old, 
beautifully formed, strong and active, with the eye of a hawk. If 
Lill could see him, the "wounded Soldier" would be no-where. 
Confound Capt. Davidson! Why don't he come? I did hope 
to get my presents in time for New Year's. Charley Gee has arrived, 
I am told. I have not yet seen him. I know you did not send any 
letter by him, or he certainly >o~ould have found me out. I don't 
treat you in that way! 
6 Darling, I have little hope of getting home soon. Maj. Kenan applied, giving as a reason, heavy business engagements con-
nected with his Rail Road, but he failed. In fact, now that all 
the armies are at their busiest, I would not dare to ask to go. 
But, darling, in your letters, cheer me with loving words, that I 
may read them over and over again, and in the dark hours of the 
night, or in my dreams fancy I hear you whispering them. 
Love to all my darlings & many happy years to them. 
(not signed) 
1Loudon, Tennessee, is about 25 miles s. W. of Knoxville. On July 
17, 1862, Gen. Kirby Smith ordered the infantry and Marion Artillery 
of Col. Davis' Florida Brigade to Loudon, and they were still there 
on July 27th. 0. R. Series I, Vol. 16, Pt. 2, pages 678-737. 
2 Gen. W. s. Rosecrans succeeded Gen. Buell on October 30, 1862, as 
Commander of the Army of the Ohio, and was in command of the Union 
forces opposed to Bragg at the battle of Murfreesboro, from December 
31, 1862, to January 2, 1863. Both sides claimed victory. 
3He was. Robertson's Battery was in the thick ot it. On January 
2, this battery was assigned to support of Gen. Breckinridge's un-
successful assault. McDonough, "Stone's River - Bloody Winter in 
Tennessee", pg. 177, et seq. 
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4capt. Stockton Heth was aide-de-camp to his brother ·, General 
Henry Heth. In February, 1984, Betty and I met Stockton Heth 
Tyler and his wife, Caroline, of Virginia Beach, Va., at Sister 
and Bill Avent's house. He is known as "Stocky" and pronounces 
his middle name "Heath." He is, of course, related to Will's 
Capt. Stockton Heth, but I do not know the exact relationship. 
The Tyler's are friends of Esther Commander Payne who lives in 
Virginia Beach, and they were visiting her while she was stay-
ing at our beach. 
5
commodore Robert Field Stockton, Will's second cousin. 
6Major Daniel L. Kenan of the 6th Fla. Infantry. 
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Knoxville Jany 10/63 
I have, at last a chance, my dear wife, to write to 
you again. While sitting on the Court Martial, I could find 
time to write to you, as often as I could find any thing to 
interest you (?) but for the last week, I have been hard at 
work on the Board of Examination. This is all day work, and 
night too. For, being the only Lt. Col. on the board (all the 
rest are Colonels) I have to write up all the findings and keep 
the proceedings strait(sic) (by the by, I believe I am the only 
one who can do it) and in spite of having two clerks (one of 
them Henry Horne) I have the pleasure of writing sometimes, till 
midnight. And somehow, dear Ju, I do not like to write to you 
except when I am alone, and in my own room. Then in thought 
I come nearer and closer to you. 
But here I am, taking up all my paper, and not saying 
a word of what I 1sat down to write about. The cornu-copia, the 
omnium gatherum, the container of all imaginable comforts, in 
short the mess-chest has at last arrived! You should have seen 
me, as I dove into its interior, not allowing Ned, who stood by 
admiringly;-to touch: Each dive, bringing up, something, "which 
was just what I wanted" - coffee & tea, pots, red peppers and 
black, with the boxes; salt, sugar & sauce pans, plates and Lill's 
gloves, sausages, and little girls' candy, fish roe and pipes, 
knives, napkins and spoons, stockings & tin-cups, oven shirts, 
tin pans and handkerchiefs, frying pan and cakes! and then the 
bundles! comforter and quilt, one boot & hickory nuts, another 
boot and ground peas (I know Tom & Guy sent the nuts) and jackets 
& coats, and etc, etc, etc, etc, etc, etc. In short, dear Ju, 
everything was so exactly what I wanted, and your kindly fore-
thought had provided so many things I had not written about that 
I did recognize it as a labor of your dear love, and I am afraid 
"the soldier shed a tear." Can you guess, in a hundred times 
what was the first thing I did? I know you will not, unless I 
help you just a little. So I will tell, it was just before my 
time of going to roost - I don't call it rest, or bed, or sleep -
All those imply something desirable. But I feel like a lonesome 
owl; for I do not sleep much more than those birds of Minerva do 
at night. Have you guessed? Don't turn over till you "give it 
up." 
I wish I may be ---- if I did not go right off and put 
on, one of those undershirts, just to See! but they can't be as 
warm, as you thought they would be, for a shiver ran over, all 
over me, like electricity. Oh! Gracious! x x x x x 
Our poor Brigade is knocked about from "pillar to post" 
(as badly as I knock about from "Pillow to (bed) post" when I am 
restless at night. Sent to Kingston, they were ordered back here; 
then sent to Morristown, and then back here; today they have 
started for Greenville, way to the East of here.2 I sometimes 
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feel as if it was not fair for me to be under such good shelter, 
that I ought to take a few nights in the cold and rain (it is 
raining hard, now) but then, again, I have some reasons for not 
caring for my regiment very much. So on reflection, I do not 
think I will do it, until ordered. Besides, I am doing most 
necessary work here. There are officers who must be gotten rid 
of, for they are not fit to be trusted with the lives of the men. 
I have seen Capt. Davidson but once since his return 
and not since I received the presents. The watch I was very glad 
to receive. It has a home look, and I do like it, independent 
of all older associations. It is very useful to me for, now, I 
can tell "how long it is till day." 
Tell pretty Lilla that her gloves were most excellent; 
the very thing for a ride in the rain. They are not at all too 
large. She must have been trying them on her "Telfair" hand, and 
could not guess at my strong large one. Kiss her for me. "Cold 
comfort", your words, I believe. 
Remember me, most warmly to Mr. Tucker when you see. 
He, only, in his speech to Warwick, reiterates what I have said 
to you about him. I never heard him talk without learning some-
thing worth remembering. 
I have not forgotten your request about the ambrotype, 
your loving request; but I fear it will be a good while before 
opportunity will offer to send it. When I learn of one, I will 
have "Mr. Smiley"3 try to my own expression to my eyes. 
A plague on this sighing and grief. It swells up a man 
like an alderman! I am getting stout again since I have been here, 
from 149 lbs. to 167. I wish I could smile some. Good! the black-
berry wine is at my quarters. I'll dissipate! 
Love to Lilla and Julia and Mamie and Warwick and Tom 
and Guy and Jonsie and Tell and any more that you can find of mine 
about. 
You do not direct your letters right. Our brigade has 
been changed. It is now 1st Brigade (Gen. Davis) 3d Division, 
Army of East Tennessee. 
Goodbye my darling loved one. 
words. Heaven guard you all from harm. 
I am sad in saying those 
Will 
1Mock Latin: A miscellaneous collection of persons or things. 
2About 60 miles east of Knoxville. 
3Thomas H. Smiley, a local Knoxville photographer. See Seymour, 
Divided Loyalties, pages 222-223. 
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I am writing to you again dear Ju, though I have noth-
ing new to write about, not even to answer youl letter by Jo 
Durr; for he has not yet arrived . Jno Jourdan has come though, 
I have not seen him. He reports Durr, as having started before 
him; so he is sick or loitering on the way. Jordan says that he 
can only account for the non-arrival of Saml B. Love2, by his 
having been away with Mrs. Jones (Lester's daughter) who I be-
lieve was in his charge. But confound Jo. Durr for keeping my 
letter. 
I must tell you about a letter Capt. Malone 3 brought. 
Meeting him in the street, he told me he had a letter for me 
but it was in camp. Said he would go out in an hour. I waited 
impatiently thinking, of course, the letter was from you. After 
the hour, I started Ned in a cold rain. The camp 2 1/2 miles 
away. He came back, without it, saying Malone was not there, nor 
could any one tell any thing about it. Why did you not wait? I 
ordered him back and it was now dark night. This time he brought 
it. It was a dun from Hudson Mull! I don't think my good wishes 
to him carried him far on his way to the good place. I settled 
with him, but I also gave him a settling in my letter. 
I can hear nothing of Willie. I have written to him, 
to Capt. Robinson(sic) and to Lt. Col. Beard, Inspector General 
of Bragg's Army (our Bill Beard) but get no answer. The report 
now is that the Battery's officers got out safe. I will write 
again so soon, as I hear from any of them. 
I am still at work on the Board of Examination, and we 
are getting clear of the useless officers of our Regiment rapidly. 
Out of nine, whom we examined, eight resigned. But confound them, 
they first put me to the trouble of writing 20 pages of foolscap! 
If they would, resign, at once, I would be much obliged to them. 
Very few will get through. We have now the 64th Regt North Carolina 
before us and the 7th Fla. Only two of the 64th presented them-
sevles this morning and they resigned in ten minutes. 
morning. 
with him. 
Gen. Davis and Staff, started for Asheville, N. C. this 
He goes to stop bush-wacking. He takes only 200 men 
I am about changing my quarters. Is it, because you are 
slightly attacked by the green-eyed? Well the fact is, my hostess 
has (not broken her leg) but sprained her ankle, and cannot attend 
to household work, and it was too expensive. By an arrangement 
with the Hotel-man, I let him have Ned, all the time I don't want 
him, and he only charged me $65. per mo!!! I do not know how I 
will like it. One thing certain, I will not be able to live as 
quietly as I have been doing. 
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It is so dark I must defer the rest till to-morrow morn-
ing. 
In speaking of vaccination, you say every one "from Lill, 
down." Do you mean that you have not been re-vaccinated? If you 
do, it is all wrong. As Paley says of religion; it can do no 
harm, and might be of great service. Have it done at once. May-
be, I mightn't love you well! 
Dear Ju, I am going to try to get leave as soon as I can 
get clear of Boards of Examination and Courts Martial. But I do 
not expect it. Kenan has not been able to get his as yet, and to 
the cold, scanning eye of the Adjutant General, his excuse, is 
far better than mine. He wants to see about his Railroad contracts, 
the urgency increased by the death of Mr. Shine. I am, in great 
unhappiness, only, because I cannot go to see those, who are all 
on earth to me; whom I love so dearly, who are in my thoughts 
night and day, waking and sleeping. Mine is the worse showing. 
Have you seen going the round of the papers, a very 
pretty description of the difference in the manner of retiring, 
of a nice young lady and her big bro~her. It is very well ~one 
indeed. Capt. Harrison, a naval off~cer and one of my poet~cal 
confr~res of the Court, mischievously sent it to me about my bed 
time. I answered his note, by the enclosed doggrel. Col. Finley 
read it, and whispered to Capt. H. "Very well done, indeed, but 
don't let the young officers see it"! The old rogue! 
You will have to turn back to 1st page, for I can't end 
my letter so. I send you occasionally our Knoxville paper. It is 
not a hint ("don't you hate a hint?") to send me the Quincy Ex-
press. 
Goody bye darling, I know you do love me dearly, but my 
trial is the harder. Love to Lill & all down. Confound Jo Durr! 
Good by 
Will 
Lastly, I don't see Mrs. Davis often, because I heard that Col. 
Davis had said that in consequence of a letter I wrote to him 
before I left Florida, "that all social intercourse was sus-
pended between us." "Barkis was willin." 
1John P. Jordan, Commissary, 6th Fla. Infantry. 
2
captain Samuel B. Love, Co. B, 6th Fla. Infantry. 
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3
capt. William B. Malone, Co. C, 6th Fla. Infantry (See Robert-
son's Soldiers of Florida corrected by hand by the author). 
After Will died and Ju moved to Jacksonville, Ju sold their 
Quincy home (Lots 7 and 8, Map of Quincy, now known as 326 North 
Adams Street) to Captain Malone, for $400.00, by warranty deed 
dated December 24, 1874, and recorded in Book E, page 66, public 
records of Gadsden County. The home has remained in the Malone 
family ever since, and in 1984, was owned by May Moore Whitehead 
Malone Shanks (Mrs. James A. Shanks), a descendant of William B. 
Malone. 
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Feel sorry for me, my darling! I have no letter of 
yours since that of the 6th Jan. I know that you have written, 
but the letters don't come. I 1 can get no word from Tullahoma, 
where Gen. Bragg's army now is . Not a line, in reply to the 
many I have written. And my heart is heavy. But I trust still 
that all is right, for the adage is a good one that "ill news 
flies fast." 
Everything is quite still, in war matters now. Our 
Regiment is at Strawberry Plains, some 20 miles from here. That 
is, the most of it, for it is scattered from Dan to Beersheba. 
Some at Cumberland Gap, some here, and some in North Carolina. 
I do not know, how to interest you, for all is so very 
dull. Time is hanging heavy on me. I am wearied of the monotomy 
of my work; and I do not get time for exercise. In fact there 
is little inducement for this last, as it is raining so much, and 
streets (a part of the page has been torn off here) 
our, to help pass the long evenings, reading so hurts my eyes, 
owing to the badness of light, that I can hardly see the next day. 
I want to go home! I want to be among those whom I 
love, and love me. A week would give me a new life, in breaking 
into the monotony of these weary days. I have many acquaintances, 
but this home-sickness (I have used that word at last, though I 
have refrained from it, under temptation for months) debars me 
from much pleasure in society, and the few ladies I know, though 
very nice and clever and all that, yet they do not compare well, 
with~ wife. They don't care for me, nor I for them, (much)! 
Oh, gracious! I can't write! my heart is not in what 
I am saying and thoughts are wandering. I will copy for you 
some doggerel, which I wrote, while I was looking the other day 
at young Stockton Heth. Good bye, and love to all. 
Good bye, my own darling 
Will 
1. ~. e., No word about Willie after the battle at Murfreesboro. 
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(A fragment of a letter from Will, undated. 
Based on references in Will's letters, of 1/17/63 
and 1/23/63, it appears to have been written 
between 1/23 and 2/10/63 . ) 
Bill Beard has just sent me a Dispatch saying "Your 
son is safe and unhurt. I saw him yesterday." Now Heaven be 
thanked! For, I scarcely, dared open it. I am going to write 
him a regular scold 
over 
Dave Gee goes home tomorrow on sick leave. I will send some let-
ter paper by him. "Every body's husband can go home except mine!" 
My heart is light again, Dearest, best loved, darling, 
Ju, Good bye. 
1 I have been up to see the dog-type man, but he is too 
busy. 
1 Daguerrotype 
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I suppose you think it a long time since I have written, 
but darling, till now, I have hoped that you would receive myself 
instead of a letter. That is now settled. Col. Maxwell, without 
any family, except two big boys, and his wife with him here; who 
has been with his wife ten months out of the sixteen he has been 
in service, very unselfishly and amicably, details himself to go 
home! You see that it is all right don't you? Why, yes, how 
could I, who have a wife and lots of young ones, wish to go home? 
Why they are luxury enough! Besides, I have had three days leave 
in not two years service! Absurd! And then, I am only Lt. Col, 
while he is Colonel! It is a charming Regiment in which to serve! 
Now Heaven grant me patience for I have none now. I 
close my lips and set my teeth, to keep from doing an unmilitary 
thing? Genl. and Col. par nobile fraternum! 1 I waste no more 
paper on them. 
I have not been so well of late. The confinement of 
my present life does not suit me. But I seldom get sick enough 
to quit work. 
All those suggestions of 2yours are very good. But to 
make them available I would trench on honor. I could fool the 
surgeon, but I would have to say to him what was not true. So, 
that is hopeless. My only chance will be to get a right sharp 
wound, but one which won't kill! How do you like the chances? 
I send this by Chas. 
off for the purpose of getting 
tell you. I am out of heart. 
those who despitefully use me, 
character. 
Allison or Major Kenan, who are 
in absentia. I have no news to 
I am not Christian enough to bless 
at least the blessing is of a queer 
3 Four Hundred I send by 
-------------------------------------Dollars. 
Love to Jonsie and Tel. and all above them. Goodbye, 
my darling, and still love your cross, angry, disappointed, but 
affectionate, 
Will 
I send the Knoxville Register by mail. You will find 
some verses of mine. Make Shober print them and the editorial 
notice.~ Send me the Express. 
l Equal (or well matched) brotherly nobles. 
2 Carve; cut up (obs.). 
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(2/10/63) 
3will left space for a name, but did not insert a name. 
4The poem "The Flag of the Marion Artillery at the Battle of 
Richmond, Aug. 30, 1862" was printed in the Knoxville Register, 
and also as Will requested in Shober's Quincy Dispatch, a copy 
of which appears at page 178-a. A copy of the original in 
Will's handwriting follows on pages 179-181. It was included 
with some minor changes of verbiage, in Dickison, Dickison and 
His Men, pages 19-22. 
-178-

h.~ ~4 LJ"/k ~' ~ 4-~~ fo~ .k.--n~ · :h-.~.._/ I . ~ , 
1 k4'-~ ~~ ~ 4.., h:~ /fl~ .. - . .,.,::~/~/­
, &~ ~ ,.__ ~~ ~ ~~ 4?"4 -~ frc ? 
~ 4.-; ~ ~.z.-C-4 -~ ..$.~- L;--r' ~ 1:1-v-z-r-?· ~ --- a.-c..·<l!!-4_ y. • -~ / " · 
t~.r~~~- ----~~ ~.;.4- h'A-~ /-./ 4.-p 4--~; -~/PJ4--L~4~, ['%I ~Ld-/b. d.~. /&~.._/7 .-- ./L-<; 
t /I" -A/ ' A ./- /? , · -~ . _ _,.- /7 • / i Re.H. ./.7~~,.- -~~ -~~ ?"".....-~. ~ /--<--4 --.:=.~ ~4-~./-. 
l , . . ' . I t </7' ~, . - . //i~~ /"";.';' ~~d -~-k4, --. . ~ . .c'...-z~ ~A:_..?tt:~(/, 
f' · /l,.~K ~/!L4- ~;;--/.~ ~ p<?7•~ ~~4 ~~ ~~<:. 
,_ ~ ~ ~ ~-~ cP~. ~ --/.k<d'~ ~~~~--;?'k£6 , 
' I , .t"~~.-.,.e'~ 
~ ~ .,;;h~ #~Q ~(I ·CkcA' ./u:.e-e'74A: ~ ~~~ / 
. . , ~ . , 
!/·4~ :~ ~fo-~; - ~  ~ 9~~­
a . ~£4.4-c~ ~ --~ ~7 ,· -~~- a-~7 J; .u~ l ,r - . . 
F-'F· 4~ ---~ ~--~<'4 -~-·~-:P~?y ./'~. 
\---->--___,.._-
/ . ~ . ~\ 
. .t. 
t . . .. - . 
~ - f;~,~---'~  ~---- d./~a:~.--c~ / "· I __ .; , .. _. .~ 
r~:b.t~~~tl;si~: at.~ - ~-~- - :' -~ /k ·~R - -,< --: . . ",·/~ -~- j . • . ... ~- ·. -·" ·?(:~=;. ,- ·~-.... ' . . . - - ' . . ' . ·: ,_, •.-.. ~ .-.. . ·, ; ' - - ~- . ~_.P~~-·~-7.Le:..7 · ~~-- -~-~~~ ~ ~ / ·_ f ~-:-.-~~j~·~- -4~4-~~~~ -~; /3~/ cO'~,..~.P 
} .7.7'~- F.d.7 . -~~~ -4-~ a..~. /-r.:?r~~ - 4~.~;~;;-.;, <'>-~-
, .--:' • . • ~ -~ /7 ~-- - / . • • • 
/n v/- <4-~~ .:-''uj·_ .;.<-~~ -~~- ~-d:.. - ~-?4-~, 
.. I • ' 
,. ~ k~£-- 4- 4,. ~~?;-.. ~~~~ ~/h-y.kac~.PG '~./ . 
·. ~~_,.? ~~~4 .P/~P~:,. .. ~ -9.1/~ , 9u ~.hy .... ; L----~ ,<:? 
. ~'. ,4--;c? e.-. · ~~u.c, ._/f.. ~c.;· . /'~ .. ·. ~c.~~--e 'l~..<.? ~~e-_C :" 
- • ':i~·~ ~ 
,?h'~ ~:f 4._~.;..._4' ~h-e. a., o-..-e ~~ ~J- u-~ ~ d'a.y, 
~- ,. • ~ .-J ·- 4 . / . - . / ~- ~ L'~:- .. e~ - .1!-'.e~~-- ~~~~7-*' -~ ~  d..t..y. ,, 
..,/ ~-· - .. - ~ - '~ -~-~----· ... -~ . . ---
l 
·' f 
-179-
.) 
.,.- <.· . . ;·, 
- 0 J • 
':1 ._,_.. 1 oL:- _..,._.,, .. r.. ·· -· .. '".'i·' 
e./~ ~I . · -. -;: 
~- - ·---·~-=--­:: .·· .~ 
. if /fpz.~~ ~\ .,f'~" ~- 0'7.:-- do-~ .c..-..v 
;;;_,.. 9-~, 6L~d..rz.., "f' -12/{/...._.,._ ~~b~ h-e-
., 4-k/.C £L~~"~ 
/ 
'%rr- k~ . . ~ ~ ;;:~ 
' · 
~_,_ ;?~7 ~dL~ k-~~ ~ ~ ~ ~- e~ ~ ~- .. ' 
~ · /Z-~ /~7 )/,,e'? ~ .. #'Gz7 ~~ 5kerz.- ~~ --~ -~ ( 
.7X: ~~': 7' P7t..a4&~-- /k. ~c ~~ ~ ~.?, 
5;; ·~~ frvh{ /4~,:- ~~, /.;(.::.~.., A..r~c ~,t?~ 
el/ ~ .... ~ . f2-:.:~ h~; 'l' 'U.~ ~~-"'~ 4:-.-d/ . -:?·-~~ 5 ,J.... 
£,_/;: ~-~.ec ~~, ,4,~4- .t:" . ./t~~ /,;,.;c-~7 / 
._ /-rv.:U ~~'i'.e;~ ~.,, ~foe- ~;/;:;<A-~~~~-- · 
·. ~cJ ,1-. .>;;i:...;;,".- · .·' .:.~ ' • , ... . I ~ ·~ ' • -~· :·\1 >< ~ ·-
. ~-- ~'A' -.~~~:~t-a~~.J~ 14;;.,.·::~~~~;-z _•:t;_./ ? 
_--%~ .~~,, fi~fo-.,.'.- ~, ~- Ub.v~r~  
. /d~--~-- .Pz,zr~- h.,/-<Pe-;~ .e-~~~~·.,:,...,i· ~ .· . 
. %v2., ~:.~..r ~- /~ k~, -.-4 .i~ -~ ..z. - ~;4; 
. . . 
/u--L·~ /i:u~ . .#-4.-:j~ ?~, ~/- ~ A~~y-L~ ~ /~.:: ef?5.A-/:/ 
/.;?~ /k 4-c/e:;,a. .. ~ ~ <12A::~, buJd/:. 4 %~~ h ~ db;..~-­
~/A//c .e~ . -~~ -Au~n h ,7/~.;.. , a~. ~...-? · ./~~/7: /, p·/4~..._~, 
,, '" I c . , , t?. 
.' ~df r(·n' /-4_, . ..4:1'4 ~. _.h~/c..., 4 hdP"C /;.?,..... .?N/.-/1 ~/_.,/ /?-,a~- e~ 
:. . " /r-/e.~~ ,( /k :JJ.-,u /a~. ;?h~/u., ~ /-, ;!,,.~ fo ~d '.-r._, /p.e ./~/o ~ ~ _/ 
-180-
, ... .-~.- · .. 
\ 
A-e ~~c ~-< ... ., 4·-.~;a ~ ~7, ~ .... 7;1-£ / ~ . • 
.hA~/~ ;~ 4--k~·:&~ ~~~~ ;?P?'c.c-
· .. 
~ 4vvF $~~4 ,4_;_~. k4t/ 
J; /l~a.-.rc 
.,9Z"£4. /;{a· £1~/.c; 
.. ... 
~ y£/· ~;.?z...e.~ 
/..r4, _,:{~-~ 
• 
: '-
-181-
' 
::· 
. _;'.!.:_- ~- - _: .'~T;; . 
k~~;_ 
f!.,_~. 
- . ., .; 
•• t'~ 
'j: 
·• ,·: 
. "t:.-:: 
,-; 
~_.;., .. 
. .. . / ""' 
. -~ :..!---- -- - - -- -· -
Knoxville Feb 17/63 
No! my dear good loved wife, I do not like it one bit. 
Please don't close your letters any more with "Affy, Ju." It 
won't do at the end of your letters; now in mine I know it can-
not look so bad, but in a woman's letter it is shocking! Don't 
do Ju, no more! 
I have become savage, since I found that Col. Maxwell 
was going instead of me. He approached very coolly, and answer-
ed that he was going and would be happy to fulfil any commission 
for me. I thanked him coldly, and said I "had no commissions" 
and so I parted from the man whom I know to be as selfish, as 
I sometimes thought him to be. Do you remember a description 
I once gave you of the handsome man who was so popular; had 
only to smile to win he1rts; could be so liberal with other 
people's property, etc. I think it fits him well. Bless your 
dear little heart, my darling! You bid me remember that there 
is only one Star of difference between us! True, but it is a 
very large star, indeed! I am as fully under his command as 
any private in the Regt. My rights I will have, but leaves of 
absence are not rights. There have to be better reasons than I 
have, to overcome the standing order forbidding them. But I 
do not despair yet. There may be a few days interval between 
the end of my work here and the opening of the Spring Campaign. 
I may be hoping against hope, but I may obtain that leave! For, 
darling, dear Ju, loved one, I do want so much to see you and 
my children. 
There is creeping upon me, a sort of morbid feeling, 
which unfits me for Society. My room is hateful and I am rest-
less in any body's else. Dear Jonsie's "little hand" only made 
one pang the more! "Please come horne, and see little Jonsie" 
I am afraid "the soldier shed a tear!" I have written so fre-
quently of late, that I am sure you are weary of the monotony. 
But I will tell you something of new. 
I have seen Miss Bell Boyd! 2 Our band ser3naded her 
and she made a little speech, very lady-like & well. Her face 
is not pretty, but strong, and her figure is very much developed 
in the region of "the maternal front." 
G~n. Joe Johnston is here. 4 I called with Capt. Martin5 
to see him. As we reached the door, I told Martin to hold back, 
that I wanted to introduce myself, my own fashion, and I had 
arranged in my mind that incident of our service together, by 
which I was to make him remember me. But all my plans were dis-
arranged by the General's saying, as soon as I entered "Why 
Stockton, I am glad to see you. It is 24 years since we were 
together."? He told me I was very little altered; thence I knew 
-182-
(2/17 /63) 
his eyes were not so good as they used to be. He is looking very 
well, and has oldered less than any of the men of our time whom 
I have seen. We had a pleasant talk for an hour. 
Henry Horne got some violins together and gave us some 
very good music, with which the General was delighted . Henry 
says that General Johnston is not nearly so dignified as General 
Davis! 
Your letter of October 8th by Mr. Moore has just reach-
ed me, mailed at Richmond on the 12th of January! . I was glad and 
sorry in receiving it. It was from you, but it brought back too 
freshly, our great sorrow. 
I hear now occasionally from Willie. He is well and 
writes in fine spirits. I have not yet heard from Ettie. 
I had intended that this should go by Dr. Henry 8 but 
I have just learned that he has departed, without beat of drum. 
So this will be by mail. 
Henry Horne is well. It was impossible to send the 
potatoes. They could not be bought and it was too much to put 
on Dr. Henry (Irish). It is so difficult to get baggage along 
our roads now. This is the ? letter I ever wrote! You 
have received ere this the $400. by Major Kenan. Did not again 
anticipate that your Bacon had shortened your purse? What do 
people say of my verses. They caused quite a furore here. 
Love to Lilla and the little ones. Jonsie must write 
more. So good bye, Pet, darling loved one, best loved, mine, 
mine. Love me as you know I love you. It alone will satisfy. 
Yrs. Most Affectionately 
Will 
1
see fragment of Will's letter which I dated between November 1 
and 29, 1862. 
2The famous 18-year old Confederate spy from Martinsburg (now 
W. Va.), sometimes known as the "Secesh Cleopatra," who is best 
known for her work during Jackson's Valley Campaign of 1862. 
Davis, Stonewall, pages 32-33, 36; 1 Sandburg, Abraham Lincoln, 
The War Years, page 504; McPherson, Ordeal by Fire, page 1 88 . 
3Louis A. Sigaud, in Belle Boyd, Confederate Spy, page 115, et seq, 
describes the serenade of Miss Boyd in Knoxville on February 13, 
1863. The crowd asked for her to say a few words, and, instead, 
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she asked General Joseph E. Johnston to thank them for her. He 
attempted to do so, but they insisted that she speak, and she 
responded, "Gentlemen, like General Johnston, I can fight, but 
cannot make speeches. You have my heartfelt thanks for your 
compliment." At page 116, Sigaud quotes the report of the 
occasion in the Knoxville Register which stated that she "was 
serenaded last night by the Florida Brass Band." 
4President Davis had appointed General Johnston overall commander 
in the West on November 24, 1862. On January 22, 1863 President 
Davis ordered him to investigate the dissatisfaction so widely 
reported of Gen. Bragg's leadership. Johnston took 3 weeks 
inspecting the whole army, and reported that Bragg should not be 
removed. McWhinney, Braxton Bragg and Confederate Defeat, pages 
338-339, 379; Horn, The Army of Tennessee, page 224-225. 
5capt. John M. Martin, commanding the Marion Flying Artillery, a 
unit of the Florida Brigade of the Army of Tennessee. 
6Gen. Johnston was staying at the Lamar House, Seymour, ·Divided 
Loyalties, page 75. 
7when General Winfield Scott was sent to Florida shortly after 
the Massacre of Dade's command (December 28, 1835) to take 
charge of the war against the Seminoles, he selected Lt. Joseph 
E. Johnston (West Point 1829) as one of his aides-de-camp. 
Govan and Livingood, A Different Valor, The Story of Gen. Joseph 
E. Johnston, page 16; Cohen, Notices of Florida and the Cam-
paign, pages 186 and 208. Will and Johnston had an opportunity 
to meet after Gen. Scott's party reached Fort Drane (between 
Ocala and Micanopy) on March 13, 1836, and found Gen. Gaines' 
small force (in which Will was a lieutenant) camped there 
recovering from their fight at Camp Izard on the Withlacoochee 
River. Mahon, The Second Seminole War, pages 147-150; Patrick, 
Aristocrat in Uniform, 122-127. Gaines then left Florida and 
his troops came under Scott's command. Will and Johnston 
probably became acquainted during the ensuing weeks while 
Scott's army fought its way south to Tampa Bay, which was 
reached on April 5. Patrick, pages 128-130. Scott, and 
presumbably his aide, Johnston, left the Florida theater on May 
21 (Mahon, page 163) and Will's resignation ·from the army was 
accepted on May 31. 
8Dr. Thomas Y. Henry was director of the medical centers of West 
Florida in Quincy. Womack, History of Gadsden County, pages 75-
76. He was a grandson of Patrick Henry and is buried in the old 
West Cemetery in Quincy. 
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Knoxville 
Feb 23/63 
Your desperate letter, my dear wife, reached me yester-
day and its gloom has cast a shadow over me. You seem to think 
that either I have not used the effort, or have had bad luck. No 
others have been given leaves except under orders (on duty that 
is). In the clothing detail, there were only two field officers 
in our Regt. Under the order, neither of us could go ? this 
? Col. Maxwell or myself had to go; under the order, he saw 
fit to detail himself. Col. Finley whose first daughter was born 
some two or three months back has not been able to get leave. 
Those are things which you do not fully understand. I have avoided 
asking leave, when I knew it would be refused. But, now to hoping 
against hope, and against my own belief, I shall, as soon as the 
heaviest of the work of our Board of Examination ±s over, I will 
apply to General Donelson who commands this Dept. I will bring 
every influence to bear, which in honor I can use. 
This is for your sake, to satisfy you that I am willing 
to act against my hope and judgment, for the remote chance of see-
ing my loved wife, my absence from whom is one long sorrow. But, 
dearest wife, weary as are the hours of day and night, heart long-
ing as I am to clasp you, in my arms, to hear and speak words of 
endearment which all the time repeat themselves to me, in memory, 
heart sick and hopeless, I say to you, this Knoxville is no place 
for you. It is horrible in its utter want of all accomodation, in 
the filth and disorder of the whole establishment. Last summer it 
was a palace as compared with what the rough usage of the soldiery 
has made it. The expense too is frightful. The charge for me and 
Ned is $135 per month! By depriving myself of him, except to take 
care of my horses, and putting him in as a Hotel-servant, he causes 
me no expense. Then by commutation of Quarters and fuel, I bring 
down the cost to an amount which does not trench much on your pay. 
There is nothing I spend for myself. Now, if in the face of this 
warning, you come to me, I will think when I hold you to my heart, 
that it is the happiest hour of my life; that nothing of sorrow or 
regret could be remembered, in that meeting; it would be all joy. 
Darling, dearest, I do want to see you so much but, I do 
not have to tell you to come to me. 
Capt. Gee is in my room waiting for · my letter, so I must 
close abruptly. 
Love to Lilla & the loved little ones, and may Heaven 
bless, my best loved and so loving wife. 
Most affectionately, your own 
Will 
1
on January 14, 1863, Kirby Smith was appointed to command the South-
western Department (shortly the Trans-Mississippi Department) (Parks 
General Edmund Kirby Smith, pg. 251). Brig. Gen. Henry Heth then 
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was placed in Command of the Department of East Tennessee for a 
few days, until he was transferred on January 17th to Virginia, 
at which time Brig. Gen. Daniel S. Donelson was appointed to com-
mand the Department of East Tennessee. 0. R. Ser. I, Vol. 20, 
Pt. 2, page 499. 
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Knoxville Feb 26/63 
Your bitter letter of the 19th has just reached me 
and it was somewhat odd that I at the same time received the 
"Dispatch" containing a solemn warning to the Wives of Soldiers. 
So you must beware of how you make me despair. 
My barque is on the waters, her helm is lashed! May 
fortune favor her with propitious winds, to reach the hoped for 
haven! All of which means I have sent my application for leave 
of absence to Gen. Donelson, urging every argument I could bring 
to bear. I am afraid I said something about unstable health of 
my wife. For I remember, you said in one of your letters, words 
which have given me much uneasiness, that you had to "lie down, 
more than you liked." 
Darling, if it is refused, you must come to me. This 
hopeless sort of existence is terrible to me, as to yourself. 
You come to me in dreams, very often dear one, but last night, 
you were so present, that I must give you the outline. It was, 
of course, suggested by your previous letter, which said you could 
come to me & which I had reread just before lying down. It was 
a wild, tantalizing dream, but you were with me, all night long. 
I will not attempt to connect in the outline, what of course was 
so incoherent. You had come to me, here, we had met, and I had 
held you to my heart close, oh so close! Your kisses were warm 
on my lips, and as my cheek touched yours & rested there, with 
the feeling of the first time of such position in the old Forbes 
house, do you remember? Now fie! on my pen it wrote those words, 
for I know you cannot forget. Which, thus, I held you oh so lov-
ingly! You whispered softly, "Hope on, hope ever, hope against 
hope!" But the room was open to all and you left me, to meet me 
in No. 18 and all night long, I could get glimpses of you, but I 
never could get to No. 18 which was ~ room & your room. Where 
No. 18 is, I have not the most remote idea . But 'twas but a 
dream. I will hope on, hope ever, hope against hope for the real-
ity. 
Did you ever get my letter, praising your communication 
to the Dispatch, about the Examination? It was well done, as no 
one in Quincy or any where else, so far as I know, could have done 
it. Thanks for your words about my verses. They have made quite 
a sensation here. Find out if the "Floridian" publishes them, 
and send a copy of the paper to me. Compliment, for me, Shober, 
on having printed them so well. 
I had today a letter from Willie. He has applied for 
leave of absence, and hopes to get it. Just think how happy I 
will be, if we can meet in Qu i ncy! If he does not come (y ou see 
I am hoping against hope) y ou must write to him the pretty words 
of Mrs. Caraway Smith, which I alluded to in my letter to him. 
He tells a good story about Genls. Johnson (sic) & Bragg. B. 
said to J. that he wanted J. to be there to take command in case 
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of a general engagement. Johnson (sic) replied "I shall hope to 
be present on such an occasion, but not to take command. I shall 
be glad to accept some place on your staff." Very like Johnston. 
And now, darling, I have filled my sheet, and yet have 
said but little. If my leave of absence is refused, can you come 
to me? Can you take that long weary journey? I dread it, but 
I must see you! Tell me, if you can come; think on it, in all 
its bearings. 
Love to Lilla and Julia and Mary, and all! How I should 
like to see them in their tableaux! Whose idea was the "Cotton 
Ermine?- Cotton is King." 
Good bye, my darling, love on, love ever, Your own 
Will 
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J 
(The ink on this letter has faded so 
badly that it can hardly be read) . 
Knoxville d 
March 2 /63 
I wrote you that I had sent in my application f or leave 
of absence. In it, I urged that I had had only 4 days l e ave of 
absence in 21 months service, that my children required my temporary 
attention owing to the ill-health of my wife (I remembered what you 
wrote of having to lie down more than you liked) that a recent loss 
rendered my presence necessary, that this was the only time I could 
go in as much as how the armies had to remain in statu, and I could 
not go & would not after the Spring Campaign opened - that there 
was little before the Board of Examination and suggested a skilful 
officer to replace me. But it was all of no avail. This morning 
it is returned to me and endorsed "Disapproved for the present", 
but with the verbal intimation that I ''could renew it shortly." 
so that I am not without hope yet. But the suspense will harass 
me exceedingly. 
I have nothing of interest to tell you. All is quiet and 
still here and my life so monotonous that I would much prefer to be 
in the field. I have so much time to think that I weary of my burden . 
You ask me, darling, if your "Bible has seen light?" Yes, loved one 
I believe more for your dear sake, I fear, than for my own. And I 
hardly expect you to credit it, but I want to Church yesterday! And 
to the Methodist Church at that, in the evening! And was pleased 
and felt better. Do you see "there's life in the old man yet." But 
I had hard work to start out. The thought of the beastly cur Simon 
Peter. 
I have had all sorts of trouble with Ned since I have been 
here. It was on his account that I was forced to leave my first 
lodging, because he interfered so much with the servants. At my 
present Hotel, I arranged that I was not to pay for his Board, on 
condition that his spare time should be granted to the Hotel. At 
the end of the month, I found that he had done nothing and I had 
to pay for him. Well, I arranged that. Then last .week he stole a 
lodger's watch from one of the rooms but gave it up. I flogged him 
soundly and he promised largely. In three days he was caught pocket-
ing a lady's handkerchief in the dining room. Of course, I had to 
send him off. Imagine how, with my pride of personal position, all 
this annoyed me. If the landlord had chosen, he could have put him 
in jail for 4 or 5 years. He is now waiting on Maj. Harris, Quarter-
master of our Brigade, who is camping in a house in town. He still 
takes care of my horses. He has always had charge of every thing 
of mine, clothes and at times of money, and has never taken anything 
from me. Nor do I believe he would do so now. So you see I have 
trouble. 
Comfort yourself with the reflection, that though no leave 
of absence, has been granted to any one, yet I have the half promise 
of one. An implied promise, which I shall spare no pain~ have 
fulfilled. 
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(Not in the Campaign Box) 
(A Poem by Ju - date unknown, but probably in January 1863, see 
footnote 4) 
There came to town not long ago 
Some dozen "Brass Buttons," perhaps there was more 
And quartered themselves in a certain street 
Where lots of pretty girls & fair widows often do meet 
Scarce had these "Buttons" breathed sweet Quincy air, 
When it was known to the men, likewise the fair, 
That Gen. Cobb's Staff, so gallant so gal 
Had come to our village & there to stay. 
Their object was to take care of us all 
In obedience to our Fair Florida's call, 
Forthwith we declared we'd the compliment return, 
To take care of them should be our concern, 
So we partied & suppered them six days out of seven, 
Till I venture to say, they wished us safely in heaven, 
The young ladies "took on" in fits o'er "the Staff" 
Whose smile of delight, widened into a laugh, 
As they reflected on the nice times they'd surely enjoy, 
In flirtations so pleasant, their spare time ~o employ, 
The married ladies even, joined in the paean. 
Their husbands at home were heard to be saying, 
Confound "the staff" there's no comfort in life, 
Those "Buttons" have turned the head of .my wife 
"The General, Oh! have you not met him?" 
He's so agreeable so charming so fascinating, 
The major his son - An Adonis, quite perfect 
It would puzzle you a fault, in him to detect. 
But ah me, he's married, my attentions I'll turn 
To the single availables, for we all here have learned 
The Gen. is wishing to marry them all 
Before he returns to Georgia next fall, 
There's dear Capt. Pope, so tall & imposing, 
I do wonder if ever he does think of "proposing" 
And Major Thomas, too, is
3
surely quite charming 
With moustache & imperial certainly alarming 
And I must not forget to note Maj. Stanly, 
Though he is married, he is noble & manly, 
And there's Capt. Barrow he such a love of creature 
His good looks shine out in every possible feature 
Col. Hood too, must claim a place in the ranks 
And to him too, are we in debt many thanks 
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In telling us before great mischief was done 
That he was a Benedict, a married man "Rome", 
And another comes in with a good Georgia name, 
Lieut. Lumpkin, who is by no means tame, 
And Howell Cobb junior, the General's young son, 
Not married, but too handsome, they~ full of fun, 
And various others, good men I might mention 
That merit quite as much of village attention 
But we've already trespassed on the good time 
Of the gallant Staff, with our poor Rhyme 
We will bid them adieu & beg their forbearance 
And ask them to pardon our interference 
And all we will ask from "Headquarters" they will f~nd 
Is the privilege of choosing from them a valentine. 
1on November 11, 1862, Brig. Gen. Howell Cobb (see footnote 1, 
page 146 supra) was assigned to command the District of Middle 
Florida with headquarters at Quincy (O.R. Series I, Vol. 14, 
page 677) and assumed command on December 9 (id. at 703). 
2womack in his history of Gadsden County states at page 80 that 
"Quincy proudly maintained the district headquarters and 
hospitality flourished. Presence of young officers 'must have 
caused many a maidens heart to flutter.'" 
3A small pointed beard beneath the lower lip, so-called because 
the emperor Napoleon III wore his beard this way. 
4Gen. Cobb was relieved of his command on September 8, 1863, and 
assigned to organize the Georgia militia at Atlanta (O.R. Series 
I, Vol. 28, Pt. 2, page 348). Accordingly the only Valentine's 
Day spent in Quincy by his staff was in February 1863, which 
indicates that Ju's poem was penned prior to that day. 
-190-b-
Knoxville 
March 11/63 
Your letter dated March 1st, but Post marked 4th, 
reached me yesterday, and it was a charming letter, indeed; 
although, darling, you opened the wounds afresh, in grieving 
over my not coming to you. But how unreasonable we are! Did 
you not grieve, I would be sadder still. I have so much time 
to think, here! I would far rather be on active service. 
I enclose a letter from Ettie, and Willie's applica-
tion. Who could hope to escape from three Generals such as 
Anderson, Hardee, and Bragg. He asks me to send it to you to 
let you see how hard he had tried. He seemed to believe that 
you thought he was so much pleased with certain young ladies 
that he did not wish to go home. He wrote me your words to him 
about bringing back a wife. Please don't encourage that "idea" 
yet awhile. 
Ettie's letter you will see, is affectionately and 
well-written but the expression of repugnance to returning to 
Florida. I have written to her and Willie. 
Your Valentine reminds me of your question "Why did 
you not send me one?"l I never sent one in my life, either senti-
mental or funny! Your verses were capital; some of the feet did 
not run very glibly, but the wit and point are "undeniable." 
Little do the recipients conceive of the plain prose opinion, 
you express of them, in your letters to me. 
I shall renew my application for leave as soon as Col. 
Maxwell returns, and if I can get it, as the verbal remark of 
the Adjt. General, would indicate, I shall certainly be the hap-
piest fellow in the world. Oh darling, it seems to me, that, if 
I could see you again, could love you and be loved, I could come 
back to vvork with new life and spirit, and the dull cloud over 
my spirits would be forever dissipated. 
Henry Horne is complaining somewhat of his throat, a 
slight cold I suppose. This is a dull and badly written letter, 
and my hand is cramped with cold and so much writing. 
Love to Lilla and little ones, whom let Heaven protect, 
with the dearest wife of 
Yr. affectionate Husband 
Will 
lThe Valentine that Will referred to may have been Ju's poem on 
page 190-a and b. 
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Knoxville 
March 18/63 
The die is cast, my darling wife. Gen. Donelson has 
just issued the order which I enclose. He revokes all leaves 
of absence, and of course will grant none. Dear one! I must 
see you! Can you come to me? I know it is a long weary travel 
for you, but I must see you, before the Spring Campaign opens. 
Darling, I would not ask this of you, but my heart is withering. 
Can you come? 
It is not harder to reach here, than Lafayette. You 
can come with Allison or Kenan, or as a soldier's wife and I 
will find some escort back. Can you come, darling? Can you 
leave our little ones to Lilla and Warwick? Can you say of me 
"I'm sick, I'm dead" and come to me? My heart is so full of the 
hope and thought that I cannot wish of any thing else. Give 
this good thought and try to make me happiest. Darling, you 
must come! Come! Telegraph me from Quincy and Atlanta . 
(The first page of the letter ends here. This 
appears to be the end of the letter, although it 
was not signed. There is nothing written on the 
other side. ) 
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Knoxville May 30th 1863 
Your letter of the 22d and the map reached me safely 
yesterday and your pinings and repinings are but the echo of my 
own. At first, I thought that I could be 1happy, in the memory 
of the happy hours, you had been with me. But that is all 
changed now, and I fear I am now anxious more than ever to see 
you and my dear children. These long, long, nights, when you 
mingle in my dreams, are hard trials .to me! In vain have I 
changed the appearances of No. 9, my longing arms still reach 
out for you, and I wake, to find myself miserable, in finding 
all a dream. I want to go to-camp into active service, any thing, 
to keep me from so much of weary thought. But I must stop this, 
or you may begin to scold, changing places with me. 
I do feel right desolate, from other causes still. Not 
one of my officer acquaintances is left! Major Snowden left for 
Shelbyville this morning. He was the last. 
The furniture is being sold rapidly off. So far they 
have spared No. 9. But the ladies visit me half a dozen times 
a day, to look at the furniture. The bureau would have gone 
long ago, but for the broken glass. I was wrong; they have sold 
the blankets off our bed, but my red ones replaced them. Mrs. 
Smith will rent the Mrs. Wicks floor and continue to feed us for 
a while till something turns up. The hotel is offered for sale 
on June 1st at auction. But I do not think it will be sold. 
You need not feel your kindly anxiety for my comfort. 
I am perfectly independent as long as bedding and mess-chest 
remain to me. Even Col. Finley 
(a large part of the page 
has been cut out here.) 
They were all glad to hear from you, and seemed gratified by your 
kind messages. They (Mrs. s. & W.) will remain for the present 
at the Hotel. 
nite from 
My little 
flowers. 
I have no news to give you. We can hear nothing defi-
Vicksburg. Capt. Arnold is pardoned by the President. 
Martin friends Mary & Julia are still free with their 
I have written to Willie and 
(a large part of the page 
has been cut out here.) 
and a thousand kisses to my dear and loved & best loved Wife. 
Will 
1 Ju had been visiting Will in Knoxville until May 7, 1863. See 
Will's letter of May 7, 1864. 
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Knoxville June 8/63 
Yours dated May 29th, but postmarked June 1st (a letter 
kept back for two or three days, from Poor Will!) just reached 
the day before yesterday (Saturday) just after I had posted my 
long l! don't say, nice) letter to you. I had told you in it 
about all the world then, and have nothing particular to say now. 
But I write when I get a letter of yours "on principle", as Gen. 
Allison used to say, when he called a hand at "Brag" & got beaten . 
Thank you, darling, for the many loving words, you give 
me! Never fear that I tire of them. I read them many times over, 
and every evening, rain or sunshine, my hand rests on the precise 
spot, where yours was placed. If riding, I dismount; I loiter then 
half an hour, and be sure, I think only of you and home. 
I fully sympathize with your "nothing to wear" and will 
attend to your commissions faithfully. But the Brigade is at Loudon, 
and I cannot always hear, when any one is going off, in spite of my 
enquiries. 
By the way, my coat is in "rags" and so I went to the 
tailor, and he told me he would charge me $50.xx for the nrw fac-
ings! I shan't - so, send me that yellow or orange merino you 
spoke of, and I will face it myself and do it well too. 
Frank Smith I suppose, will be your man. I learn that 
Poindexter has left. He was so delighted that he took a big spree, 
on the strength of it. Charley Davis is here still. His father 
telegraph(ed) him to meet him in Richmond as Gen. Heth would take 
him on his staff. But Charley got on a big spree. Spent $500. 
which his father had given him, and lost his gold watch. He hasn't 
a cent to travel with. This is what Henry tells me, and he is 
almost always correct. 
That storm must hav·e been an awful business. When it was 
howling around the house, did you not wish Will with you, with the 
idea that, "Even his presence is some protection!" When you write 
again let me know, what you learn of its extent. 
There now, I have covered four pages, and written - noth-
ing -
The letters of Tom and Tell were very characteristic; 
mama's own children, in the apropos of their letter! --- Love to 
all my darlings. Let Julia & Mamie write to me often & Warwick 
too; it is good culture for them. 
A thousand kisses to my dear wife, whom I do want to see 
again so much. 
Your ever affectionate Husband 
Will 
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(6/8/63) 
The merino must be enough to make 3 pieces full 1/2 yd. 
long & full 6 inches wide each; besides the cuffs. The 1/2 yd 
should be 21 inches in this case. 
My address is the same-- Lt. Col. w. T. S . , 1st Fla. 
Cavy., Examining Board, Knoxville, Tenn. 
1
a knitted fabric of merino wool, or of wool and cotton. 
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Knoxville June 11th 1863 
Your bright and graphic letter, gave me a most agree-
able surprise, for it was two days earlier than I expected one; 
all the more welcome for that. It does seem to me, that every 
thing has gone wild in Quincy. But with the gay widow and the 
Georgia cracker, leading the column, what else can be expected. 
But I should like to see for myself, some of the tom-fooleries 
of the time, livid as your description is. 
I have exhausted my budget of stories, for there is no 
one else to talk to. Not one remains of the old six. 
There is a little stir among the troops now, as it is 
said the enemy are moving a cavalry force against the1rail-road, 
somewhere towa2ds the Virginia line, about 100 miles. Col. Fin-
ley's Regiment was ordered up from Loudon. It passed us last 
night, but Capt. Davidson still remains with me. It would be 
odd if that Regiment should get into a fight before ours, which 
has been so much longer in service. 
Mary Brumby, who used to be at Dr. Davidson's, now Mrs. 
Capt. McConnell is here3with her two cousins, daughters of my old 
classmate, A. v. Brumby of Marietta. They spoke of having seen 
you at Marietta last summer. Mrs. McConnell has a nice good baby, 
just the image of Papa. They are all very nice. She, like Mrs. 
M. came without orders but McConnell looks as happy as Capt. David-
son says I did, on your arrival. 
There has just arrived news of a fight on the Cumberland 
between Cavalry. We beat them back, but lost some. Col. Ashby 
was wounded in the foot pretty badly. The papers say knee, but 
incorrectly. I suppose he will return here to recover~ 
The appointments for our Regt. have not yet been made. 
Col. Scott, it is said has been appointed Brigadier. He says he 
is bound to mount our Regt. and have it join his Brigade.s This 
covers all the news. Of course, all telegrams about Vicksburg 
and Virginia reach you as soon as they do us, - at all events 
long before my letters can reach you. 
There is not a cotton card to be had in this city. The 
saltpetre, I will send by the first opportunity if I can swindle 
Uncle Jeff. out of it. I can only get it as a matter of favor. 
I know, my darling wife, that this is the dullest sort 
of a letter. But I am half mad. After the manner of Davidson 
who said he always got vexed when he heard of any one going to 
Florida. Ju, I dog-in-the-manger-like (give that to Tom to spell) 
am fretted to see any body have a wife with him. Do not fear, my 
one & only loved one, that I tire of your loving words. They come 
to me in your letters, producing an approach to the joy they have 
created, when only whispered. Give me love words. 
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(6/11/63) 
I want a joint letter from Warwick & Julia & Mary. 
Jonsie & Tel's was capital. Let Torn & Guy (poor Guy y ou leave 
him out always!) try their hand. How much of the speech to Gen. 
B. was Jonsie's, now much Ma's? 
Affly 
Will 
1This activity brought to end a long quiet period on Will's front. 
2 
3 
4 
In Horn, The Army of Tennessee, page 231, the author points out 
that no other Confederate Army, in any theater of operations, 
enjoyed such a protracted period of inactivity as the Army of 
Tennessee did during the first six months of 1863. 
The 6th Fla. Infantry. 
Col. Arnoldus Vanderhorst Brurnby, 14th Georgia Infantry, appears 
to have entered West Point with Will's class of 1834, but he is 
officially listed as a graduate of the class of 1835. See Register 
of Graduates, U. S. Military Academy. 
Col. H. M. Ashby, 1st Tennessee Cavalry. 
5
col. John S. Scott, 3rd Cavalry Brigade. During the winter of 
1863, Bragg had allowed his cavalry strength to diminish, due to 
some extent to the shortage of horses. The Confederate Govern-
ment required that each horseman provide his own mount and forage. 
The scarcity of mounts became so serious that Bragg began putting 
men without horses into the infantry. Connelly, Autumn of Glory, 
pages 125-126. 
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Knoxville June 23d/73 
I am so wearied out, that I do not feel much like writ-
ing even, to my dear pretty wife, but I must send a line, tired 
and sick as I am from three days & nights without sleep, and al-
most without food. I send you a rough draft of my report,l which 
I have not nerve to copy for you, but which will let you see where 
I was. 
We were at the extreme front & left, so that the shell 
and shot of our battery & the enemy's passed j.ust in front of us, 
and we had the full benefit of the sight. I send you also an 
extra from the Register Office. This will tell you pretty much 
all about it. 
That nice fellow, Capt. McClung 2 who was killed at the 
battery next to me, I had been 3alking to in high glee a few 
minutes before. Lt. Snellgrove of the 6th Fla. from Jackson 
Co. was killed. Our whole loss is 6 killed and about 9 wounded, 
4 or 5 of these last mortally. We killed and wounded between 30 
& 40 of the enemy. I saw 4 or 5 horses go down from one shell. 
Ned got ~ new hat. 
We had only about 700 men, while their force was about 
2000 picked men. They played havoc with t~e rail-road above here, 
but I am in hopes that Col. Scott & Pegram will get them yet. 
We had no cavalry. 
Darling I'se so tired! Love to all my darlings and a 
thousand kisses to your self. 
Will 
1 See attached copy of the draft of Will's report. 
2
capt. PleasantA. McClung, the Military Storekeeper at the Knox-
ville Arsenal, and member of a prominent Knoxville family. Sey-
mour, "Divided Loyalties", page 16; 0. R. Ser. I, Vol. 23, Pt. 
2, page 393. Seymour erroneously implies (page 78) that it was 
Capt. Hugh L. w. McClung who was killed on this occasion. Al-
though Hugh was commander of the Tennessee Battery in the same 
action, he survived, and is reported as taking an active part 
in many later engagements. For example, see Reports dated 
February 29, 1864 and March 31, 1864 in 0. R. Ser. I, Vol. 33, 
page 1204, et seq. 
33rd Lt. Junius L. Snellgrove, Co. F, 6th Fla. In£. 
4B . . r~g. Gen. John Pegram, 1st Cav. Br~gade. 
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1 Capt. Benagh 
A. Adj. 
Sir, 
(The ink on this Report has 
faded so badly that it can 
hardly be read) . 
REPORT 
Knoxville June 21st 1863 
I have the honor to report that in obedience 
to orders from the Col. Cmdg Forces at this place, I took co~~and 
atSp.m. June 19th of the enlisted men attached to the Quarter-
master's depots at this place. To these then were added 6 or 8 
men of the Signal Corps and a few citizens, the whole command 
amounting to 139 men. Rifles & Equipments were furnished from 
the ordinance depot. I established a picket of 40 men near the 
brick building, recently established as a convalscent small ? 
Hospital known as the Dammanscan(?) House, on the Jacksboro Road, 
with an advanced post. A line of sentries covered the west of 
the Hills from the cemetery to the Qr stables on the E.T. & Vr. 
R.R.2 A picket of 10 men were also established near the inter-
section of ? ? The Brick Mill near the ? Depot was 
strengthened by Barricadi~g the windows, to give protection to 
my musketry, & banquettes were constructed on the roof to en-
able the men to profit by the parapet wall. All was in readi-
ness by 7 or 8 p.m. About 12 night both of my pickets became 
engaged with the advance of the enemy approaching in force, and 
fell back in obedience to my orders to them, to the Hill crest 
east of the Cemetery, the enemy's column proceeding through the 
woods near the D ? House, from the Jacksboro to the Tazewell 
Road. At 8 a.m. on the 20th when the artillery fire commenced, 
I drew in my outguards to the cover of the Buildings near the 
Mill, chiefly within the Mill itself. The guns of the emeny 
werekept ·too busily employed, to be turned on my command, but 
their sharpshooters who had deployed in some timber on the right 
of their battery opened on us. The character of our arms (smooth-
bore musket) & ammunition (buck & ball) not being sufficiently 
good to reach them at the distance of 750 yds. I did not reply. 
No casualties occurred. Two of the men on outpost were captured 
by the enemy. I derived valuable assistance in command from Capt. 
R. H. M. Davidson & Lt. I. M. N. Ross of the Engineers. 
On Thursday 20th, I held the same position 
with the same men. Capt. Davidson still ac4ing as my principal 
officer. Nothing of importance transpired. 
0 0 
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1
capt. James Benagh, Assistant Adjutant General, Army of Kentucky 
(later the Department of East Tennessee). 
2 The East Tennessee and Virginia Rail Road ran from Knoxville to 
Bristol, Va. The East Tennessee and Georgia ran from Knoxville 
to Atlanta. 
3A platform behind a parapet for soldiers to fire from. 
4This action at Knoxville was a small part of the raid of Col. 
William P. Sanders, 5th Ky. Cav. (U.S.) from June 14-24th, 1863, 
and known as "Sanders Raid." Col. Sanders had orders to destroy 
the Loudon bridge on the R. R. 25 miles from Knoxville, and then 
join with another force from Louisa, Ky., to destroy as much of 
the railroad, bridges, culverts and rolling stock as he could. 
0. R. Series I, Vol. 23, Pt. 2, pages 430-431 and 882. The 
Confederate reports of the attack on Knoxville, in which Will 
participated, appear in 0. R. Ser. I, Vol. 23, Pt. 1, pages 
384-393. 
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(A fragment of a letter from Will marked 
pages 5 and 6, from Knoxville, about a 
"pugilistic" encounter of Mrs. Smith and 
Mrs. Wicks at his boarding house, referred 
to in his letter of July 4, 1863, which 
indicates that it was written in June, 
1863, and prior to June 29th) . 
..• of tongues, he described it as a regular Hessian-Jagers set-
to. 1st round - Light sparring, feeling each other. Round 2d -
The little 'un got in a heavy lick on the Big 'un's potato-trap; 
soon recovering the Big 'un carne with both hands - Little 'un 
down, but gamey etc, etc. Round 72d Big 'un pretty short for 
wind seeing advantage pitched in sharply, having got her second 
wind. Big 'un retreated to the ropes, perfectly beaten. Her 
backers at once flung up the sponge. No prospect of making an-
other match between them. Now this, and very much rnore1was rat-tled off faster than he could have read from ~ Times. I never 
laughed more. Scott, said he was sore next day. I begin to sus-
pect ~hat the "Spy" is hardly honest, myself, as well as you. 
Moody is a very cool judge, and it appears had informed himself 
somehow. Just before he went away, I asked him if he did not 
think that she was all right? "No, she is not all right, in my 
judgment though I know nothing. But look at the facts. Her 
family is poor; the story of her drawing pay, has nothing in it, 
yet she travels all over the country. If an officer is noted 
and ri.ch, she makes his acquaintance. Depend upon it, she ex-
tends favors, but to few, and the price is high. When I add to 
this, the facility with which her shoes become untied, and her 
liberal display of ancles(sic) etc. the evidence is strong. There 
is a bitter quarrel, between the Mrs. Smiths. The Big 'unmakes 
a confidant of me, since Major s.-reft. She wound up her story 
with, "I tell you, Col." once a Yankee, always a Yankee. It can't 
be gotten out of them, when once they have got ... 
1The Spirit of the Times was a popular sports magazine that Will 
wrote articles for before the war. 
2
see Will's 6/29/63 letter referring to Col. Moody. 
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Knoxville th June 29 1863 
Your and Warwick's letters, my dearest wife, reached 
me on the 26th, though dated 16th. But I h.3.d already posted my 
letter when it arrived. I told you all about the raid. Since 
then we have again some excitement. 
The1enemy attacked Bragg's right, and drove us from Hoover's Gap. Our Brigade was immediately ordered to Tullahoma. 
Gen. Gracie's also. Cols. Finley, Bullock and Maxwell have gone. 
But the Board of Examination is not relieved. I have 
delayed writing, in expectation that the order would come, so 
that I might tell you of my movements. Davidson is still with 
me. 
The result of the raid is that Col. Scott captured about 
200 prisoners, 1000 horses and all their stolen plunder. They 
threw away every thing except their Arms. The road was strewed 
with knapsacks, blankets, etc. 
We hear there is to be another. A part of Gen. Frazer's 
Brigade is here now. That is all the war news I will write to 
you. 
Of course, if I am relieved, it is a sort of mingled 
feeling. I am anxious to be in active service, but there is so 
much that I dislike in my Regiment, I do not care to serve in it, 
unless as a matter of duty. The zeal which I exerted, the anxiety 
I felt for its welfare is pretty well exhausted. I never can 
again rouse the interest that I felt in it. 
I saw Gen. Gracie as he passed through. I asked for 
his wife. He said, "He did not know where she was!" 2That "the last time he had heard of her she was at Morristown!" (The Yankees 
got within seven miles of it). 
Things at the Hotel are pretty much the same. Mrs. Wicks 
said to Gen. Jackson at table "That she did not believe the Yankees 
would have been as hard on her, as on others, as she was a Northern 
woman." The boys have nicknamed this General "Mudwall Jackson."3 
Somebody stole all his money last night, while he was asleep. He 
came to smypathize with me on a loss I had incurred in a similar 
manner. Some one had told him so. I said that I was f~ee from 
any such fears as I had none "because viator cautabi-c". I fear 
that my Latin was thrown away. Tell Warwick to get his Dictionary. 
Col. Moody passed through with his Regt. 5 I should have 
been glad to go with him. He asked to be remembered to you. 
The people at the Hotel seem well pleased to know that 
you remember them. Mrs. Young, the talker, has moved to the Hotel 
with her Husband. She talks with her elbows out & back of hands 
to the front, as much as ever. 
-2 02-
(6/29/63) 
I should like to see Snowden about •••• (the rest of the 
letter is missing) . 
1on June 24, 1863, a Federal force overran the Confederate's 
position at Hoover Gap, 11 miles south of Murfreesboro, which 
Bragg had allowed to be lightly defended by only one Cavalry 
regiment. Connelly, Autumn of Glory, pages 118, 126-127. This 
was the opening of the drive by Gen. Rosecrans to take 
Chattanooga, and led to the battle of Chickamauga in September. 
2About 40 miles northeast of Knoxville. 
3Brig. Gen. John K. Jackson, a graduate of the Citadel and a 
Georgia lawyer, was considered by one authority as one of 
Bragg's ablest commanders. McWhinney, Braxton Bragg and 
Confederate Defeat, Vol. 1, page 182. He had critics, however, 
who dubbed him "Mudwall" in contradistinction to the renowned 
"Stonewall." McDonough, Chattanooga - A Death Grip on the 
Confederacy, page 140. 
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My dear Warwick, 
(The ink on this letter has 
faded so badly that it can 
hardly be read) . 
Knoxville June 29/63 
I was much pleased with your letter. If you had taken 
the same care of the last part as you did of the first it would 
have been better. Try it again. Your ? must be questioning 
acquisitive for the table, independent of the sport you have in 
catching them. You are old enough now to do without a school 
master. Set aside 2 hours each day for study and reading. Do 
this earnestly and you will soon do it willingly and you will 
be surprised at how much you will learn. For your Right reading, 
there is much worth remembering in the Family Library. Leave 
an hour to your Latin. The same to your arithmetic, especially 
decimals and vulgar fractions. History and Geography also. Do 
not lie down when you study. This is good advice. Will you 
take it. You have heard all about the raid. You ought to have 
seen the little fellows of 14 or 15 years turn out with their 
guns to ? ? ? ? the Yanks. And they were not 
frightened by the artillery either. About 150 rounds of shot 
and shell were fired by our guns. More than I ever had heard 
before. If we had not beaten the Enemy off your Pa was a goner 
for I held a house next their line of attack. Either "kill or 
Kapture". We could not have got away from our Mill roof. 
Write again soon. 
Yr. affectionate father 
w. T. Stockton 
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{A fragment of an undated letter from 
Will marked pages 5 and 6, obviously 
written during his long stay in Knoxville, 
telling of two ladies at his boarding 
house in Knoxville. From the text, it 
appears to have been written about July 
2, 1863) . 
... horseback, without stopping to place my rough hand, where 
your delicate one rested. The little girls seem to consider my 
bouquet, now, a matter of course. As soon as I stop, if they 
are not in the garden, I can hear a servant say, "there is Col. 
s." and then there is rivalry, >-Thich Julia or Mary (youngest first) 
shall bring me the prettiest flowers. I must tell you a scene 1 
at breakfast table this morning. Col. Moody left us 3 days ago. 
As I took my seat at table, Mrs. W. said "I wonder where Col. M. 
is this morning?" · I looked mischievous and said, I am writing 
to him to-day and he will be much gratified to know the solicitude 
with which he is enquired for by his friends. I never saw such 
a thorough blush, bosom, neck, cheeks, forehead, all, became 
suffused. Poor Mrs. Smith, in her way, never understands a joke, 
said "Oh! Yes, if he were not a married gentleman!" "That makes 
no difference" said Mrs. W. in her confusion. I mended matters 
by begging pardon for raising such a row! 
I have wasted my paper dear darling, but I have the 
excuse that your letter has not yet come to tell me if you like 
my gossip. This is my 3d. 
Kiss all my beautiful girls and handsome boys, and tell 
them again & again how much I love them. And do not forget the 
pretty house-wife Lilla. God bless and keep, my dear ones from 
all harm is the earnest prayer of the unworthy sinner, but lov-
ing & true 
Will 
1
see reference to Col. Moody in Will's 6/29/63 letter. 
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/29/63 letter. 
Knoxville July 4th/63 
Here "yer 4th July" and no armed enemy in Richmond 
yet. I made a wager, last June a year, with a Federal Major 
(before the Federals came out in their true colors as brutes) 
that the Yanks would not be in Richmond, today one year ago. 
Now easily, I should like to drink the wine and break the bottle 
over the Yank's head. 
There! I have written all that and never said, dear 
wife or darling once. So I'll begin again. Your letters, I 
imagine, my best loved wife, all reach me, but they "stand not 
on the order of their" coming. That of 24th came before the one 
of the 16th. But come when they will they are dearly welcome to 
me. For they tell me of you and home. That home which I so much 
want to see, and yet which to see I would not now ask leave of 
absence, as you suggest. 
Everything is in motion and it is said Bragg has fallen 
back to Bridgeport, near where we were last summer. But we have 
no certain ~ews. The newspapers speak of Rosecrans, falling back 
also, but they know no more than I do about it. All our brigade, 
as I wrote you, is gone to Bragg . 
Mrs. Housekeeper Smith just now asked me "if I had 
heard that the Yanks had 4000 cavalry within 20 miles of this 
place?" Such stories as this are current every day here. By 
the way did you get my pugilistic description of the encounter 
between Mrs. Smith and Mrs. Wicks (from Snowden)? nl I have a good 
deal of fun, now, getting up triangular duels, between Mesdames 
Smith, Wicks, Young and Pryor. This last is an old maid married 
to an old man, one of the proprietors. My seat is at the head 
of the table, so that I have a good opportunity to "seek 'em on". 
Mrs. Smith is a tartar sure enough, but she can't make much off 
her antagonists. She is not particular which one is pitted 
against her. 
The weather is 2awfully hot, and I should fairly melt 
away but for the bracing I derive from these set-to's. I could 
not be as well off any where else as where I am. For I do as I 
please, go to table or not, talk or keep quiet and it is "all 
right". Mrs. Hr. Smith takes the best sort of care of me. If 
I do grumble at anything, she raises the row and I have no trou-
ble afterwards. Mrs. Kain, I know would not be bothered with me, 
and I would be cramped. That puts me in mind of your graphic 
description of your "unexpected guests". It is odd that she 
should be a very "nice lady", ·and yet accept such an invitation. 
I am glad you like her, however, for likeable ladies are very 
scarce. 
Tell me again, to whom Mrs. Shepherd is to be married. 
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(7/4/63) 
have not heard from Willie or Ettie since my last 
them. Will did not go to Vicksburg. Capt. D. is 
over a set of promotions of some officers examined 
Henry is well. 
Sword and merino came safe. I got a seamstress to put 
on the facings for me after I had given the coat a good 
scouring. Pants do do. 
I do so wish that I could send you some material, for 
clothing my (& your) young ones. But everything here is worse 
than in Quincy. 
I wish you would keep a memorandum of the dates of my 
letters and mention them in yours. Each time you write, mention 
the dates of your two last. 
I sympathize with you in the visitation of the whooping 
cough. But it is a good season for it and Davidson says it is of 
a mild type. I wrote you to call on Phil for $200 or $300, which 
he owes me, until I can get a chance to send you some. I repeat 
it lest my letter miscarried. 
(Whew, hot hot it is!) 
My dearest, love to yourself, my own dearest wife, and 
the children. And never doubt that I love you, far better than 
anything on earth (or elsewhere I fear). 
Yours most affectionately 
Will 
Your letter of the 29th has just come so you see it is 
not answered at once. There never has five days elapsed without 
my writing. 
1see fragment of Will's letter written in June, prior to June 
29th. 
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Envelope addressed: 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
Quincy, 
Florida 
Kindness 1 Sergt. Grubb 
Knoxville July 18th 1863 
Yours of July 8th reached me yesterday and although I 
wrote by Jno Sarva on Wednesday, yet I must reply to your very 
charming letter, my sweet and loving wife. Then you see, that 
unwittingly I have loving words at the beginning and perhaps, you 
will find them at the end of my letter. I could not, until I had 
finished that first sentence, admit the name of Grubb, in my let-
ter. How do you like my substitution? I sent by him, the only 
present I could find "that villainous saltpetre" and $100 of 
Confed money. 
By this time, you have received my hard words, that "I 
would not go home, now, if I could." You see of course the rea-
son; that movements are on hand, and it would never do for me to 
be away or worse still to ask to be away. There is no hope for 
me till everything is stuck in the mud next fall. 
And talking 2of war, I was much surprised to learn yester-day that Gen. Buckner had no idea that we could hold this place, 
that he did not think there was force enough to beat back the Yanks. 
If I had known that such was the General's opinion, I would not, 
perhaps, have felt quite so easy in my boots, when the Feds attacked, 
though at one time I did say to Capt. Davidson, "we are in for a 
hard fight, or a capture". I thought, all the time, I could hold 
my Mill, unless they used artillery on us, or burnt us out. 
There is about to be some movement of troops though I do 
not know what it is or who is to go. I will write as soon as I 
find out. But I must get back home, in my letter at least. 
Poor Mama, has a hard time of it, I know, with the hoop-
ing so thick, among the little ones! I can just see little Tel, 
in that terrible time of his. That turning purple in the face 
always scares me badly, though I tried not to show it; the warm 
bath I knew was the remedy, and I had to wait for it and hope. 
I do not think you need fear for Lilla, pretty Lilla, for Henry 
says she had it, at the same time with himself when they were lit-
tle folks. 
And so the General has deserted you! My heart & fears 
are at rest! I suppose you were not so demonstrative as the Mrs. 
General, and the interest and excitement were insufficient to hold 
him. I should think that she, and any upper Georgian would match 
well in refinement. The "Legion" (as you wittily called it} is 
not composed of devils, but they would do very well to animate 
swine with their souls & spirits. An ill-natured man might say 
that the General, has already gone through the process, and is a 
good fat one, at that. 
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(7/18/63) 
. How will you name the "Excision" from Gamble's Battery? 3 
Battery Gun(n) or Gunn's Battery? Heaven bless their baby souls!? 
I would that both could be ordered up here, and that I could get 
command of the Brigade in which they were put. It would be but 
fair, if a Battery is needed in their place, to return Martin's 
Battery, which has seen hard service. And then if Caraway's Cav-
alry would relieve my Regiment, why, I could flourish around Quincy 
for a while. My new coat would show flarningly. It looks v ery well, 
and only cost, coat & pants and repairs & cleaning, etc. $10. 
Capt. Davidson has just come from his Hotel and asks "did 
you get your letter?" "No I don't expect one, mine carne yesterday". 
"There's one for you." "Go, Webb, quietly" (Webb is my orderly). 
And, bless you, dear heart, darling, here is another mission of 
love from you. But that opiate has made it a little wild. You 
tell me to resign. Now I tell you, I won't; and that you ought 
to be ashamed of yourself, and that you are no true patriot; and 
that you must think I am getting old, and of no account as a sol-
dier; and that I don't know how to handle a sword or musket or a 
ballalion, and that there is no. enemy on our soil, at that you 
want me to set a bad example to the whole army, who all want to 
gohome! 4so there's the lecture! I wish it was a curtain one, darling. 
I would that I had the portraits of. the children, but 
do not send them unless they are good. Yours, I want most of all. 
Try it, when the opportunity offers, with the three quarter face, 
after the fashion of mine. Tell Jonsie in return for his compli-
ment to me "he's a handsome man, ain't he, Tell?" that I have not 
seen as handsome a boy as he is in all my travels and marches. 
You speak of Vicksburg; I do not regard it as such a 
serious loss, after all. The enemy holds not as much of our soil 
as they did at this time last year. 
We have very steady work now at the Board. Charley 
Allison & Jno. Wilson are before us now. Neither do well. 
I want Julia & Mary's letter. 
little ones & Lilla & a thousand for my 
Love & Kisses to the 
dearly loved wife. 
Will 
You talk of jealousy to me! Why, I do not know of one 
woman in the world I care for but you, and safer yet, I don't 
know of one who cares for me - except yourself. 
1Thornas L. _Grubb, Company A, 6th Fla. Infantry, apparently carried 
this letter (or an earlier one that is missing) to Ju in Quincy. 
2Gen. Simon Boliver Buckner had been in charge of the Department 
of East Tennessee since May. 
3 Capt. Robert H. Gamble. 
4i.e. like a curtain call at the end of a performance. 
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(A fragment of a letter from Will undated 
marked pages 5 and 6. From the text it is 
clear that it was written shortly after 
July 5, 1863, and before July 29th). 
... his appearance. There are reports just come in than(sic) 
Gen. Jno. H. Morgan1has made capture of several thousand pris-
oners, in Kentucky. Not credited. Gen. Burnside will be over 
to see us, before a great while, I think. He is poor, and has 
a reputation to recover. He will do his best. 
There are all the news or stories I have to tell you. 
That isn't so. I had a long lett~r from Ettie, narrating the 
scare, caused by Stoneman's raid. The Yankee cavalry came with-
in six miles at farthest, but were reported within 1/2 a mile. 
So there was bundling up of baggage and children, and retreat 
to a house of a poor neighbor, whose house, perhaps would not 
attract attention. But they escaped with the fright. That's all. 
Now I am going to have the rest of this page for you 
and me. And first darling, now tha.t. you are away from me, I don't 
like my picture. The face is too still, and the eyes don't look, 
as when you talk to me. I wish I had made Mr. Smiley try again. 
It seemed well enough while you were here, but now I miss the 
expression. I would not take a horse (scarce as they are) for 
it, if I could not get another. 
Remember Jonsie and my map. The children were so glad 
to see you again, that for a while they won't care to hear much 
about Papa by letter. But you give love to them and Lilla, and 
kiss Jonsie and as many of the rest as . you can afford. 
Good bye, my darling; love me and write often to your 
own 
Will 
1Morgan began his raid on July 2, 1863, Connelly, Autumn of Glory, 
page 125. On July 5, he captured 350 at Lebanon, Kentucky. 
Seitz, Braxton Bragg, page 313. 
2As part of his plan which led to the Battle of Chancellorsville 
on May 1, 1863, federal Gen. Hooker sent Gen. George Stoneman's 
cavalry, in the middle of April, on a grand sweep to the west 
around Lee's Army. Stoneman's route was to be through Culpepper, 
Orange Court House, Gordonsville to Hanover Junction. Stackpole, 
Chancellorsville, pages 92-98. Ettie was somewhere near Charlottes-
ville at that time. 
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Knoxville July 29th 1863 
Your letter, my dearest wife, of the 18th but post-
marked 20th was handed yesterday evening at dark, just as I had 
returned from a ten mile gallup, from a Brigade drill. But I 
would not break the seal till I got to my room, all to myself, 
and no one to disturb me ~hile I read the sweet words from home. 
Capt. Davidson and myself were in much trouble because 
our letters did not come. I, scared about hooping cough, and 
only relieved from my anxiety by Capt. D. not receiving his. 
There is nothing interesting in the way of news here, 
except the exciting doubt with regard to Gen. John Morgan's 
escape after his raid. Mrs. Morgan is staying near here (about 
5 miles) at Mrs. Hazen's, where I paid a visit about a week since, 
under the pilotage of Capt. Kain (now a bachelor, his wife and 
children being at Montvale Springs). I must make her a visit, as 
soon as I can get1 time. Col. Maxwell went there yesterday and 
was much charmed. She feels perfectly easy about "her General"; 
says he will be here by Aug. lOth. A dispatch came to her from 
Morgan's telegraph operator saying that he (himself) had crossed 
into Virginia near Parkersburg on the Ohio, but that Morgan could 
not cross on account of the Ene~y's gunboats, and so had turned 
on, to destroy more Rail Roads! Just see what a trip he has 
made so far! Look at the map; he crossed the Ohio River at Branden-
burg into Indiana, crossed that state, then into Ohio in rear of 
the Kanawha! It was a daring raid, I enclose a Yankee account 
of some of his doings. Would you feel perfectly easy, if I were 
with him, about me. I fear you have not the faith in your hus-
band that Mrs. Morgan has in hers. 
Confound that hospital and Gen. Cobb and also Surgeon 
Thos. Wilson. I wake up at nights to abuse the whole concern. 
I was delighted to get the well-written letters of Mary 
and Julia (Mary first again!) Dear darling, I cannot give you 
much comfort, about my coming home. It will depend so much on 
the course of events. If the worst comes, and I cannot go, why, 
you can come to me, when the weather becomes cool and the children 
get well. But oh! so long. 
Good bye, my loved & loving wife. All hopes in life 
are centered on you. 
Will 
1 In December 1862, shortly before the Battle of Murfreesboro, 
Morgan, a 36 year old widower, had married spirited, 17 year 
old Mattie Ready, said to be the best looking girl in the area. 
McDonough, Stone's River, Bloody Winter in Tennessee, page 46. 
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2In July, Morgan with 2480 men began his famous Ohio raid described 
by Will. Apparently Morgan proceeded without authority. Seitz, 
Braxton Bragg, page · 312; Horn, Army of Tennessee, page 233; and 
in disobedience of Bragg 1 s orders. Connerly, Autumn of Glory, 
page 110, 124. 
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Room of Military Examination 
Knoxville, Augt 12th 1863 
I know, my dearest wife, that you will send me another 
scolding letter for it is nearly a week since I wrote to you, 
but I know, darling, you will recal(l) all hard words, when I 
tell you I have been a little sick (due I think to my change of 
quarters, of which more anon) and at the same time very busy 
indeed. The work has crowded on me so hard that I have had to 
write, all the time sick as I was-and this for 10 hours a day. 
Many a time have I sat down intending to write, but new work 
would come and I had to give it up. Even as I write this I am 
listening to the evidence in the case of Lieut. Allison's mili-
tary efficiency. Henry Horne has his commission as 2 Lt. of 
Cavalry in my Regt. so I have lost his services as clerk.l But 
I have taken a whole page, to tell you why I have not written. 
I was so glad, darling, 
pictures (here occurs a hiatus of 
work!) which Mrs. Grubb brought. 
But your letters make me think so 
to get your letter and the 
5 hours, while engaged in new 
It was again a charming letter! 
much! I want to go horne! 
You ask me to tell you honestly about your picture. 
Well, it is handsome and noble, looking like yourself, but the 
artist is seen too much; he has "cabined, cribbed, confined" 
you, till you seem bound to the inexorable chair. But it, in 
fact, is like you very much, and I kiss it nightly! Julia and 
Mary are not well represented. I do not like the picture at all, 
yet still am glad to have them. Jonsie is prettily done but some-
how it is not~ Jonsie! The Jonsie of my memory! but it is a 
pretty picture and Ella admires it very much. I love it too, and 
am afraid I kiss Jonsie quite as often as Marna. Bless his little 
heart and dear Marna's too, and all of them for I do want to see 
them so much. But this is very boyish. 
I will not destroy the first picture, because it was 
taken when dear-Ju was with me, and I was so happy. I will keep 
it, as a memory of that blessed time, although it does not do 
you justice. Would that I could see you, in presence, to corn-
pare the two! Dear wife, I do want to see you so much. My days, 
even, are weary, and the nights are long to me, away from you. 
I must q~~t this theme, or I will be wild too in spite of rever-
end age. · 
Capt. A. L. Smith, got off, so suddenly that I did not 
get the opportunity to send you a roll of letter paper and the 
pens, already prepared, pasted and addressed. It waits the-next 
man. Every body goes horne, except me; poor Will! Poor Ju! Life, 
at my age is too short for this war. Would it were done. 
Col. Maxwell has been to Richmond & has at last got all 
the commissions for the officers of our Regt. He brought me, mine 
as Lieut. Colonel. It is a pretty document and I will send it to 
you, by the first opportunity, as something for my boys to look 
upon, hereafter. 
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(Not in the Campaign Box) 
(A Poem by Ju - date unknown, but probably between February and 
September 1863. See footnote 2). 
To The Gallant Major 
Sighing like a furnace, disconsolate & alone 
Oh Me! Ah Me! Lilla's gone 
T'is the Major's sad wail heard ye not that moan? 
Come widows to the rescue, something must be done 
Say which of all the magical three 
Widow W - Widow M - or petite Widow P-
Shall comfort console our friend so forlorn 
For the Maiden's departure, "Lilla's gone," -
Lilla's gone but handsome Widow W-
With whole acres of charms & beaux not a few, 
Vows, t'was all a malicious, mean fabrication 
About the coffee, the oranges & "up spirit" ascension, 
She does like the Major that she does, much as ever, 
For our Major is the Cornucopia of all that's good sweet & clever, 
Forgetting, forgiving at her feet, he'll soon be down 
Now that Lilla, fair Lilla, sweet "Lilla's gone." 
Should the "Queen of the Widows" in her palace so grand 
Fail always to remember, the Major her friend, 
There's dark eyed Widow M - "so gentle & meek, 
May catch that "heart in rebound," be that he now seeks, 
Kind soother, receive of his heart & "good things," 
Her fancy perhaps, hold out even after gold rings 
The symbols of Hymen, on her fair hands have shone 
So wail not, be comforted if Lilla is gone." 
But what if this gentle sweet Widow M 
Refuses consulation, the Major's suit should condemn 
There's a dernler resort in the last widow's three 
The fair fat (I said not forty) charming Widow P -
If you do wed her, & should you die first 
On a neat little stone over thy dust 
Shall appear in blackest of sad letters, Mi Major is gone 
The Mock bird will cheep (?) My Major is gone - gone, 
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Lilla's gone & for aught that I know 
To cupid's advances, a pillar of snow 
If your eloquence failed & your Santa Claus visits 
To impress her heart like other B. Buttoned exquisites1 
I'd cease the sad wail, reject "Willie's" admonition 
Cease living alone the Bachelor's condition 
I'd dance waltz & sing & ce~se the sad moan 
Lilla, Lilla, Lilla's gone. 
l"B. Buttoned exquisites" probably refers to the "Brass Buttons" 
on Gen. Cobb's staff described in Ju's Valentine Day's poem at 
page 190-a, supra. 
2since General Cobb was relieved of command at Quincy on September 
8, 1863 (O.R. Series I, Vol. 28, Pt. 2, pg. 348), and the last 
mention of Lilla in these letters is in Ju's letter to Will circa 
September 20th (page 229, infra) this poem was probably written 
well prior to September 8th. 
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Knvxville Aug 14th 1863 
It is my day to write to you, darling, but I have noth-
ing, but loving words to give you. There is no news except that 
which you get from the papers, l ong before my letters can reach. 
Gen. Morgan is captured and there is great distress 
among the Kentuckiansl. But, on my soul, I do not consider it 
such an ''awful" loss. He never has aided in any great battle, 
and will never do anything, unless he has sole command. I do 
not like the Kentuckians; from Humphrey Marshall2 down, they are 
working for their individual eclat and not for the Confederacy, 
unless they can unite the two points. Morgan has destroyed much 
rail-road stock, but with the appliances of the North, it pro-
duces no real effect, on the war3. He is nothing, unless in a 
raid. 
I enclose for your 4amusement, a column written I sup-pose by Fleming, a renegade, the husband of that pretty Mrs. 
Fleming, who with her sister, Sue Boyd, made such pretty music, 
in the Lamar House. It is well done though untrue. Capt. Kain 
hates it, though he was at Lynchburg at the time. 
You can see that the "Board" is pretty low down, for 
stationery now. Ink & paper, both out, but some "to arrive". 
We are very busy now. Many officers being sent up to us. 
I believe that I am regarded as a "great institution". 
A common phrase to me .is "an officer of your reputation!" 
But I am in trouble. The "Lamar" has raised Board to 
$150. per month, and I am trying to fix up a mess. I will camp 
in the woods, before I will stand it. 
Jno. Grubb, I hear, has arrived, but I have heard of no 
letter. Darling, I am so tired and heart-sick at my separation 
from you. You once said "life is too short for it!" It is so. 
I cannot spare these weary months which might be so happy for me 
and the thought, for it will obtrude itself constantly, makes me 
weary. Would that the war \vas over, that I might be happy in 
your presence for a while. 
Capt. D. and Henry are well. I am very anxious about 
my little ones, especially "Telfair". I hope your next letter 
will give me better news about Tel and the rest. 
Love and kisses to all of them, and a thousand to my 
dearest wife so far away from, her loving husband. 
Will 
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News have just come that Col. Scott has lost all his 
Brigade in Kentucky, except 100 menS. He himself, escaping. 
It is only report as yet, but bad news travels fast. 
1Morgan was captured in eastern Ohio on July 29th. Seitz, Braxton 
Bragg, page 317-18. He and most of his officers were imprisoned 
in the Ohio State Penitentiary at Columbus. Morgan escaped in 
November and returned to the Confederacy, but his effectiveness 
was over. Horn, Army of Tennessee, page 233. 
2Gen. Humphrey Marshall had commanded a force in Eastern Kentucky 
at the time of Kirby-Smith's invasion of Kentucky. 
3Horn, in Army of Tennessee, page 233, said that Morgan's raid was 
a "showy affair", but without military significance. 
4John Fleming, a prominent Union citizen of Knoxville. See Seymour, 
Divided Loyalties, pg. 4, 117. 
5
col. John s. Scott, commanding a cavalry brigade, was ordered to 
make a raid into eastern Kentucky to create a diversion to 
Morgan's raid. When Morgan was captured, he returned to Tennessee 
with considerable losses. 0. R. Ser. I, Vol. 23, part 1, pages 
828-843. 
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Knoxville Augt 20th 1863 
I have nothing to tell you, my own dearest wife, but 
Capt . Davidson goes home (if Gen. Bragg will let him). Poor 
fellow, he is in great distress. He has just received a tele-
gram informing him of the death of one of his children, and the 
dangerous illness of the other, as well as the wife. I approved 
& fO DNarded his application, which Gen. Buckner also approved 
and it remains for Gen. Bragg to say whether he can go. I must 
ascribe it to that infamous Hospital. What does the brute and 
cur, Gen. Cobb care, so long as the "widow" is kind. But I will 
not waste words on him. 
In my last 
looks me in the face 
is charmed with him. 
will not be offended 
than their's. 
I told you all about the pictures. Jonsie 
all day long, as I sit at my desk. Every(sic) 
You and my girls, I keep to myself, and you 
when I tell you I look much oftener at yours 
I send by Capt. $100. all I have, and the rolls of paper 
and pens. I look with fear, on the future, on account of the 
money question. In my pay, instead of $185. a month, at the 
present depreciation of the money, I am getting, so far as most 
things go, about $50. In many things only $18.50. And on this 
I must support my fami~y, and live like a gentleman as far as 
appearances go. It is frightful to think of and getting worse 
all the time. But sufficient for the day is, etc. 
I love you darling, as well, I could do, were I rich 
as Croesus. And I know you love "poor Will" and it comforts me 
to know it, when I begin to feel most desperate. I am homesick 
and weary, yet I would not go home. 
Tell me what Phil is doing. Has he made any start in 
the war - way at all? I am afraid not. Shame on those who are 
able-bodied, who can't organize even in the militia. 
A thousand loves & kisses to those I love so dearly 
and may Heaven protect you from all harm, while Husband and 
Father is so far away. 
Most affectionately 
Will 
I send a letter of Willie's, but I fear he sometimes 
writes duplicates to you & me. 
A "poncho" is a blanket with a split in the middle t o 
stick the head through!!! 
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Knoxville Augt 26/63 
My darling, I have just time to write a l ine. I am 
ordered to join my Regiment. It, perhaps, is at Loudon. I 
do not know what is the meaning of the movement, but in these 
stirring times I am glad to be with my command. 
Good bye my own loved one. Write to me after this 
to Loudon Tenn. 
Very truly & affectionately 
Will 
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Camp 1st Fla. Cavy 
Near Loudon Aug 28th 1863 
Out in the woods, once more, my dearest wife, and well 
satisfied to be here; were it not for fear, thatyour letters 
will not reach me, with their accustomed regularity. I have 
received none, in more than a week , and I feel the privation 
very much indeed. 
There are all sorts of rumors of wars, here now. The 
news is just come in, that the Yanks are in Knoxville whether, 
true or not I cannot say. Everything that is Confederate, has 
left, it is said, meaning I suppose, about 1/4 of the population. 
I left there, the date of my last letter Augt 25th. Mrs. Young 
said, she was ready packed, to run any where. Mrs. Smith did not 
seem uneasy. Mrs. Wicks wanted to go somewhere, she did not know 
where. Mrs. Kain was very uneasy; but all gave me good wishes, 
and expressed many hopes that they would see me again. And so 
good bye to Knoxville. I do not think that the Yanks are there, 
but I do know, that the trains were afraid to go up, this morn-
ing. 
We are in pretty heavy force here, and we can repulse 
any force likely to be here for the present. I believe our whole 
army is confident. 
I do not know where Willie is, but I do know that the 
Yanks, have crossed the Tennessee River, near Bridgeport, where 
he was stationed. He is probably near Chattanooga. 
Mrs. Gracie had to leave suddenly. Mrs. Footman, had 
the idea that her husband was sick, and carne up to see him. Capt. 
F. was at Wartburg SO miles in advance 1 with the Cavalry! I put her in the cars, the morning I left K.- & sent her back to Augusta. 
I am better pleased with the Regiment now, than I was 
last winter. Everything is working more smoothly. 
Before leaving K. 1 I gave my trunk to the Express Co. 
to take to Atlanta. Will I ever see it again? Get those socks 
knit for me. I am hurrying through this, to go to Brigade Inspec-
tion. It is now work, drill, march, all the time. 
I will write as often as I can. Love to all & believe 
the ever your devoted Husband. I am writing on my knee! 
Will 
1Knoxville 
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There, my dearest wife, is a good long place for you! 
We reached here last night, after 3 days, hard marching from 
Loudon. A large force is assembled here, ready to meet the 
Yanks. I may not say how many we are, but we feel confident 
of beating Rosy and Grant, when the time comes. 
Direct to me "near Cleaveland" Tenn. "Trigg's Brigade, 
Preston's Division, Buckner's Corps." I have none of your letters 
of late. I know there must be at least half a dozen somewhere 
on the Road. 
We heard yesterday at Charleston, that the Yanks, were 
shelling Loudon, & of firing below us, on the Tennessee. So the 
chances are very strong for a fight, ? a big battle, within 
the next few days. Our little Regiment is in the finest possible 
order and march like "soldiers". I think they will fight well, 
for I believe they have every confidence in their officers. I 
hope you will hear of it, to advantage, when the time comes. 
I am writing this on my knee and 
when the bugle may call us for the march. 
dust, and hard marching, at that, have not 
all is cheery and pleasant for all that. 
expecting at each moment 
Three days of heat and 
improved our looks, but 
I heard from Willie, from Chattanooga, a few days ago. 
He was well, but had had a toilsome march from Bridgeport over 
the mountains. 
I am feeling as "fine as silk" and all is pleasant at 
"our Head Quarters Mess". 
My opportunities for writing to you will not be very fre-
quent, but remember, my dearest wife, that you are always in my 
thoughts. It was always so with me, darling, but now more con-
stantly & intensively than ever. This is more so still, when I 
think of the coming battle and what might happen, but somehow the 
feeling still holds with me, which I had in the Indian War, that 
I was not to be hit. So comfort yourself in the belief that I 
will be safe. 
I am writing in such haste, that I scarcely know what 
I have written, but it all means that I love you as ever more & 
more, and that my happiest day will be that which carries me back 
to you; and to tell you where I am. 
-220-
(9/3/63) 
Kiss all my children for me, every one, & Lilla too. 
Write to me often as ever. Your letters will reach me after a 
while. 
Will 
I hear horrible stories about Quincy women, as well as 
Tallahassee. Tell me about them. 
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Sept 16th (1863) 
Capt. Davidson leaves today, Will Darling in search 
of his command & I write by him, as the only certain means of 
my numerous letters finding you. I have written you very often 
since you left Knoxville, but I have no idea, moving as the . army 
is, from place to place, that you will ever get my letters. I 
have had none from you since the date of the 3d from "Near Cleve-
land" & have been unable to locate you from any information that 
6th Regt. give their friends here. 
You must try to write me a line or two as often as 
you can. The dreadful suspense & dread my dearest Husband that 
fills my heart, with the constant thought of what may happen to 
you, at any moment, now unfits me for anything else. My days 
are so anxiously filled with apprehensions of bad news, and ex-
pectation of a battle which all have reason to expect daily, that 
when I close my eyes for sleep, battlefields and all the horrors 
of war are before me, my dreams are wild, & you my own darling 
come to me in all the tantalyzing shapes possible to imagine, 
but what can I do, but hope & pray for your safety, which with-
out, life will be nothing to me. 
We see by the . papers that Bragg is falling back, it 
may be strategy, but what, if our force is insufficient to cope 
with Rosencrantz (sic) and Burnside's army? We hear nothing of 
your ·Buckner's Corps, which causes of course much anxiety here. 
Brownlow tis said, led Burnsides into Knoxville amid shouts and 
yells of diabolism & that the rebel inhabitants many of them are 
in jail, 1together with the Presbyterian ministers, Martin & Harrison . What a jubilee for such as Mrs. Smith, Wilks & Co., 
each & all double died Yankees I always thought2. 
Capt. Davidson leaves I think per force, that is I 
mean he can hear nothing from his application for extended leave, 
but he hates it. I know his family if not well, are convalescent, 
& I hope will soon be about again. He will tell you all about 
the Quincy news far more graphically than my pen would. Indeed 
the "horrid thing" you ask me about I cannot as I told you in a 
previous letter venture on, except to whisper in the dark to~ 
fastidious Husband. The departure of our Gen. & his widow for 
Georgia, he to Atlanta, she to South Carolina, has robbed scandal 
of its full glory & left us only surmise to dwell on.3 I cannot 
tell what they ? , if bad, it is very bad. He certainly was 
all devotion & admiration~he certainly most imprudent in re-
ceiving the attentions of a married man to-5Uch an extent, mak-
ing her name a byword & scandal to even the commonest soldiers 
on the street here, but I don't believe all the things said of 
them because unless facts stare me in the face & are proved I 
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(9/16/63) 
can never believe bad of my sex. It is thought here Gen. Cobb 
is relieved of his command, as he has been appointed to organize 
the state troops in Georgia, the "Court of Inquiry" of which he 
was President being postponed for the present.4 They came to 
see us, but I have not much of a fancy for them. 
Col. Smith is in command here. I can tell you nothing 
of him personally, as he never comes to see us. I suppose it 
is not convenient. The best thing I hear of him is, that he is 
not popular in his Regt.--rt strikes me he is not efficient. 
I am glad to tell you darling that we still keep well 
at home notwithstanding the Hospital & its proximity. It is 
however very likely, we had so much sickness last fall I think 
we may escape perhaps, as it is getting late in the season. The 
children give an occasional cough, reminding me that I have passed 
safely through this family necessity. Tel lost some of his ? 
Jonsie his pretty looks some what, he is still engaging & pretty 
enough & claims the first interest in "Papa's child". He talks 
to the others quite crowingly of his "place of honor" looking 
down on Papa all day long. Tom & Guy are going to school to Miss 
? Verdier~he latter says tell Papa he is reading about "the 
Boy putting on his Hat" & he wishes he had one to put on his head. 
He will learn fast I think. I fear I shall have to keep the girls 
home from school for a time. The times are so hard now, but it 
is only the soldiers families that feel them. The exempts here 
have never denied themselves even a luxury. 
The stage has just arrived (we have a daily mail) and 
brings me no letter again. Capt. D. says when he gets back, he 
intends making a speech on the subject, beginning thus: "Gentle-
men write to your wives every day" having been an eye witness 
to the great anxiety and sorrow of many wives, when the mail 
comes in & brings no news from the beloved Husband . 
Your last two letters Dearest Will with your picture 
is near me all the time. The latest is a comfort though and 
comfortless-one, for as you say "I kiss it, but it does not kiss 
me back again." Oh my own darling, what can I say to cheer you 
when my heart is so filled with dread and anxiety? I can only 
repeat to you over and over again, how dear you are to me, and 
how much more & more each day that I live is that love strength-
ened. "You know that I love you" & the thought that Dearest Will 
loves me bes~irst devotedly, is the happiest on earth to your 
Ju. May God in his mercy keep you from harm is the constant prayer 
of your affectionate wife. 
Where is Henry. Give my love to him. Tell him to 
write to me. 
Write darling as often as you can. All send a thou-
sand love & kisses to their dearest Father. Lilla also. 
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I see Lafayette is surrounded by the enemy. 
1According to Seymour in Divided Loyalties, page 79, note 13, 
Rev. Joseph Martin was one of the. prominent citizens of Knox-
ville who manned the guns during Sanders Raid on June 20, 1863 
(See Will's Report, June 23, 1863). 
2After Will, along with the rest of Gen. Buckner's command 
evacuated Knoxville in late August, 1863, to join Bragg's 
Army resisting Rosecrans' advance on Chattanooga, there were 
practically no Confederate forces in or around Knoxville. A 
Union Corps under Gen. Burnside marched from Central Kentucky 
over the mountains and entered Knoxville on September 3, 1863, 
and thereby broke the all important railroad line from Virginia 
to Chattanooga. There were many Northern sympathizers in Knox-
ville and crowds lined the streets to cheer the Union soldiers 
and showered them with gifts of food. A good account of the 
hike over the mountains and the triumphal entry into the city 
is found in Seymour, Divided Loyalties, pg. 83-87. 
3on August 7, 1863, Special Orders No. 153 provided that during 
the "temporary absence" of Gen. Cobb from his district, Gen. 
Finegan would assume command of it as well as his own district 
(0. R. Series I, Vol 14, pg. 677). 
4on September 8, 1863, General Cobb was relieved of his command 
of the Middle District of Florida at Quincy and was assigned to 
the duty of organizing the Georgia Militia at Atlanta (0. R. 
Series I, Vol. 28, Pt. 2, pg. 348). 
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My own darling Wife, 
Camp near Ringgold (Ga.) 
Sept. 21st 1863 
I find that I cannot telegraph to you, so I must take 
the chances of a letter. We have been engaged two days pastl, 
but I am not much hurt. I suppose, darling, you want to hear 
of me first. So I will tell you . . 
On the 19th we deployed as skirmishers in front of our 
brigade, and had things pretty much our way, until a battery 2 
opened on us at about 300 yards in a corn field & hurt us badly. 
The next day at sun down, we who had been left as a 
support of artillery against cavalry on our left, were ordered 
to rejoin our brigade, but could not find it, in the mountains 
& woods as we moved forward to where a staff officer told us 
was our brigade. We found none of our men but lots of Yankees 
on our flank. We were ordered to lie down and the balls whistled 
thick over us. Not hitting more than 15 of us, but one ball 
struck just in front of my face, as I was watching the Yankee 
rnanoevers (sic), and dashed the gravel into my eyes so sharply 
that I was blinded for a while. The surgeons ordered me to the 
rear, and I was so much pained that I went, but I can see more 
out of my right eye, and my left is not perrnanently 3injured as the doctors tell me, so I go back to my Regt. today . 
We have beaten so far, the Yanks, badly -- driven them 
from every point, but they have fought quite obstinately. We 
have lost only about 33 men so far from our Regt. The 6th (Col. 
Finley's) suffered severely. They lost 203 men killed wounded 
and missing. I give you the names of our county men as I had 
them from Lt. Forman. Killed -- Adler, Kennedy, Rawlles, McRea 
Wounded -- two Whalleys two Mcivers (Capt. slightly, the other 
(Jno I think) through the lungs. Lt. Black, Lt. Wilson (J.E.) 
lost a leg. Ben Smith, Torn Jones, Wrn. Sylvester (Sylvester) in 
face. Allison reported missing, but heard of as wounded in the 
shoulder, and reported just now by his brother in law, Atkins, 
as at one of· Longstreet's Hospitals. 
Darling, I cannot write very connectedly, for I do 
not see very well and it seems to twist my thoughts, but I am 
not hurt, and will come out all right. Well I have seen and 
heard a great battle and I will tell you, as soon as we get Rosy 
licked out, of all our hard places, wonderful escapes for me & 
my horse-from shot, shell & balls, would be too numerous for me 
to tell you of. Three times our men called out "our 'old Col' is 
killed" . They love me. 
The last I heard of Willie the Gadsden boys were un-
hurt. He says artillery never hurts artillery. It does infantry. 
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Camp at Red House Ford 1 
(Undated, but text shows that 
it was written between S2pternber 
20 and October 2, 1863). 
Maj. John Clayborne, Qtmr. in the Pay Dept. 
Lt. Col. Stockton of First Florida is ordered to the 
rear for a few days. There is no pay funds in the Army. Please 
pay him on his pay a/c. 
Samuel K. Hays 
Maj. & Qtmr. 
Buckner's Corps 
1Red House Ford, which is on the road from Rossville, Ga., to 
Ringgold, was at the right or northern flank of the Confederate 
position at the beginning of the battle of Chickamauga. See 
the map facing page 139 in Perdue, Pat Cleburne, Confederate 
General, copy of which is attached . When the battl e began, 
Col. John S. Scott's Cavalry Brigade was at Red House, opposite 
Whitaker's Brigade of Steedman's Division of the Union Army. 
Belknap, Michigan at Chickamauga, Chattanooga and Missionary 
Ridge, page 322. 
2The Battle of Chickamauga was over on September 20th, and Will, 
havi ng been wounded, went to the rear. On the 21st, Wi l l wrote 
Ju about his wound, and on October 2nd, he wrote his commanding 
officer, Col. G. T. Maxwell from Quincy . 
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(Envelope addressed to: 
Lt. Col. Wm T. Stockton 
lst Fla. Cavalry 
Fla. Brigade - 1Bates's (sic) Division Hardee's Corps 
Chickamauga 
Attention 
of 
Lt. w. T. Stockton) 
My own darling 
Quincy Fla 
Sept (the day is not stated, 
but from the text it was 
written after Sept. 20th) 
Mr. Allison has just sent me word, that he will leave in 
a few minutes for the Army, having just received a dispatch 
stating that his son was wounded. 
Oh my dearest can you imagine the days of dread almost 
agony that I have indured in thinking of you whilst this terrible 
battle has been going on for days & I so, as well as other here, 
ignorant of the facts of their dear ones under the enemy's fire, 
it is all too dreadful, these anxious moments. I can only pray & 
trust that God has heard those pleadings of mine for my Husband, 
& for the others near & dear to me. A dispatch last night, gave 
some of the casualties in the 6th Regt. but nothing further. Is 
"no news good news" I try to think so, my own one in thinking of 
you Willie & Henry. 
Mr. Baker wrote to Lilla that you had sent him word to 
let me know, that you were there in Lafayette. It is the first 
intelligence I have had from you since your letter from 
Cleveland. 
Darling I suppose you could not write, but oh! just to 
hear of you again, your safety which is dearer to me than all 
else on earth. If anything does happen, I must go to you 
immediately wherever you are. Remember this my dear Husband. 
All are well at home. The little ones gather round me 
with anxious faces to talk of their Dear Father & Brother with 
loving words & tenderest wishes. But I am so hurried & so 
nervous I know not what I say or write Darling & the stage is 
coming, so good bye my own ever dearest Husband. Let me hear of 
you & from you immediately. I am wretched until I do, loving you 
first, best & most dearly as you do know, Dearest Will. I am 
ever your own devotedly attached wife. 
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Good .bye my own dear Husband. 
Ju 
I wrote you by Capt. Davidson. 
My love to Willie & Henry. All send thousand of kisses 
& love. Dispatch to of your safety & write immediately and often 
as you can Will Darling. 
lThis was not Will's current address. In mid-July, President 
Davis detached Gen. Hardee from his corps and sent him to Gen • 
Johnston's Department in Alabama and Mississippi. Seitz, 
Braxton Bragg, page 319; Connelly, Autumn of Glory, page 146. 
Ju obviously had not received (or forgot) Will's September 3 
letter telling her that letters to him should be directed to 
Trigg's Brigade, Preston's Division, Buckner's Corps. 
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(Not in the Regimental Campaign Box.) 
Address on back of letter: 
Col. G. T. Maxwell 
Comg 1st F.la Cavy 
Triggs Brigade - Buckners Division 
Army near Ch~ttanooga 
Tennessee 
Col, 
Quincy Fla 
Oct 2 d ( 18 6 3) 
I enclose herewith application for "Extension" on account 
of what I fear is serious illness. I sought in vain for that 
"quiet place" where "careful nursing" could be given to my eyes 
(Every place & thing was so over crowded by our wounded) until 
I reached Macon, and there found that independent of my eyes, I 
was about to be seriously ill. My cough had become much worse 
and a low fever had been on me for three days continuously. Be-
ing within a day or two of home, I deemed it best to hurry here. 
Owing to my defect of vision & blistering of my chest, I am 
forced to use another's pen. Please forward this, with my appli-
cation, if you deem it best. 
Respectfully, Yr. Obt. sevt. 
Col. G. T. Maxwell 
1st Fla Cavy 
W. T. Stockton 
Lt. Col. 1st Fla Cavy. 
If you send me the names & addresses of absentees from 
the Regt. and orders, I may be able to bring them up. 
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On reverse side addressed to: 
Col. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy Nov 17th 1863 
Colonel 
Be assured that anything I can do to promote the com-
fort of your family during your absence will ever give me the 
greatest pleasure. 
I often feel ashamed that I do so little for those who 
bear both the real burthen and dangers of the war. With best 
wishes for your welfare & safe return & beg you accept a small 
parcel of cigars from 
Col. w. T. Stockton 
Your friend 
P. W. White1 
1Major Pleasant Woodson White, a Quincy lawyer, Chief Confederate 
Commissary Agent in Florida, and later Circuit Judge, 1868-1879. 
Womack, Gadsden County, page 300; Johns, Florida During the Civil 
War , 16 3 , 191 . 
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(This is a part of a letter from Will, undated, but 
from the text, it had to have been written soon 
after he returned to duty, between November 11, 1863, 
see note to Ju's letter of November 29th, and his 
capture on November 25th, probably on November 22nd 
or 23rd. The ink has absorbed through the paper from 
one side to the other, and it is very difficult to 
make out the words) • 
••• to be off for camp, but cannot go until I let you know that so 
far I am safe, but most of all to tell you how to direct to me -
Our brigade is all smashed up, and all the Florida Regiments 
formed into a new Brigade- 1st Fla. Cavy., 1 & 3d Fla. Infy, 4th 
6th & 7th address Brigade, Bates Division, Hardee's Corps. I 
have no news to tell you, more than you find in the newspaper. I 
think we shall move very soon, which way I cannot say. 
I had a big scare ere I reached here. I learned that 
Buckner'~ Division moved almost 20 miles S.W. and here I found 
myself afoot, no means of getting forward my baggage, and did not 
know where Ed was. But it all right now for I am not in 
Buckner's Division 2 - (a line is cut out) - will, and has my 
horses in camp. Good for me. I shall be in command - (piece of 
letter torn off) Brigade. I wish I felt well and strong, but I 
believe I am str~nger than when I left. 
Your rations has saved me $21. so far, and I have 4 days 
rations still on hand. The biscuit are assimilating to ironclads 
- W. H. Gibson has promised me leather for a pair of boots. Tell 
Warwick to prompt him and when he sends it to Bingham who has m.y 
measure, let W. see the relative prices of B's to McFarland's 
charge, and use his discretion. 
Capt. Davidson will get his "vial" untouched in spite of 
your fears. Ain't you ashamed! This is a hurried letter so that 
I can not tell you, how much I thought of you during my travel 
will how memory brought back the delights of my home visit. But 
I do love you dearly as ever (a line is cut out) my first 
return. Love to all & as usual kiss Jonsie, especially, if he is 
good. 
Yrs. most affectionately 
Will 
1while Will was in Quincy after the Battle of Chickamauga, there 
was a near mutiny among Bragg's generals, several of whom 
petitioned President Davis for Bragg's removal. Davis visited 
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(Undated, between 11/22/63 and 11/25/63). 
Bragg's headquarters on October 9, 1863, and met with Bragg and 
the insurgent Corps commanders. In the end Davis sustained 
Bragg, who began to get rid of the troublemakers and reorganize 
the Army. Will's outfit, the 1st Florida Cavalry, had been in 
Trigg's brigade, Preston's division, Buckner's corps. Buckner, 
who was thought to be a ringleader of Bragg's adversaries, had 
one of his divisions taken from him and its 3 brigades (Brown's, 
Bate's and Clayton's) were transferred to another officer. O.R. 
Vol. 31, Pt. 3, ·page 651. This left only 3 brigades, including 
Trigg's, under the command of Buckner as of October 31st. O.R. 
Vol. 31, Pt • . 3, page 617. Buckner was thereby reduced from the 
status of a Corps commander to a Division commander. Connelly, 
Autumn of Glory, page 252, O.R. Vol. 31, Pt. 3, page 655, 662. 
Later, on November 12, Trigg's Brigade was transferred from 
Buckner's to Breckenridge's division, and the 54th Virginia, 
which had been in the brigade, was transferred out and was 
replaced by the 1st & 3rd Florida and the 4th Florida. O.R. 
Vol. 31, Pt. 3, page 685-686. On November 16th, Col. J. J. 
Finley of the 6th Florida replaced Trigg as brigade commander, 
and was promoted to brigadier general. Dickison, Military 
History of Florida, page 202. 
2when Will returned to the Chattanooga front, he obviously 
thought that his 1st Florida Cavalry was still a part of 
Buckner's Division. He was concerned because it, and presumably 
his baggage, had been moved 20 miles s.w. with that division. 
It is not clear where Will was, or where Buckner's division was 
at that time. Buckner's division had been in position on 
Missionary Ridge until November 22nd, when Bragg ordered it, 
then under the command of Bushrod Johnson (Buckner was on sick 
leave. Stickles, Simon Boliver Buckner, page 241, 245), to join 
Gen. Longstreet on his expedition against Knoxville. The 
division took the train from Chickamauga Station for Dalton, 
Cleveland, Charleston & Loudon. O.R. Vol 31, Pt. 2, page 531. 
According to Capt. Jo Davidson, Will had just arrived at his 
tent (probably at Missionary Ridge) 2 days before the battle 
(that would have been November 23rd) See letter, infra, page 
242). Undoubtedly at that time, Will delivered the "vial" 
referred to in the above letter. If the above conclusions are 
correct, Buckner could not have been 20 miles S.W. of Missionary 
Ridge. This would have placed him inside the federal lines west 
of Lookout Mountain. At that time Buckner's division (under 
Bushrod Johnson) was probably at Dalton, Georgia, en route to 
join Longstreet. Will feared that his baggage had gone there 
with that division. Dalton is about 20 miles S.E. of Missionary 
Ridge, not S.W., and Will probably had his directions wrong. In 
any event Will found out, as he stated in the above letter, that 
he was no longer in Buckner's division, and indicated that his 
baggage had not been moved out with that division. 
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PART 5 
The Prison Camp Years 
November 26, 1863 - August 4, 1865 
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Quincy Fla 
Nov 26th (1863) 
Willie leaves us tomorrow My Dearest Will, and I must 
send you a "word of love" by him all to yourself. You have ere 
this my letter by Capt. Dupont and I, your two hurried ones by 
the wayside, telling me of your safe journey "so far" to the 
Army both as warmly welcomed as if you had'nt time or did for-
get many little things I would like to have had you sa~but I 
was very very glad Darling to hear from you, for it was an agree-
able surprise, you would not make any promises about writing, but 
now I know you will be good and give me all I begged for, "say 
Yes." 
I wish I could renew your "rations" by Willie, but 
alas! for something to eat, & then Willie is overburdened with 
packages & bundles. I will not forget you be ~' & will try 
to get you up something nice by Henry, who will leave soon. Will 
takes you all the home news. We all wish his time was not out, 
he has enjoyed it so much. Every thing has been so pleasant & 
home a happy return-for him. 
This parlor is full of its usual evening visitors & 
yet l am very lonely Darling and have run off to write to you. 
I read over the last clause of your letter from Chickamauga 
where you speak of the delights of your home visit, with a tender 
longing feeling. When shall I ever see you again is the cry of 
my heavy heart. 
Good bye my own Darling. 
Your loving 
Wife 
Henry has just come in with the bad news that our army 
has been driven back to Chickamauga & that there has been a severe 
fightl, but no particulars, Oh! my dear Husband think of my fears 
and my anxiety until I hear you are safe. What is this life but 
one of care & trouble. Write oh! Write me, love me. I know you 
do, again your most devotedly 
Ju 
1This was the Battle of Missionary Ridge, outside Chattanooga, 
where Will was captured on November 25, 1863. 
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Quincy Florida 1 Nov. 29th (1863) 
"Blessings on you" Darling for your letter and the 
coffee both coming safely to hand, by Lt. Durr2, the loving con-
tents of the former even more exhilarating in its effects than a 
cup of ·the latter, which was specially tried to test its oriental 
efficacy, but "I'm lonely" without you Dear Will. 
Your little visit home 3 , appears now, like a pleasant 
dream, from which I have been too suddenly awakened. I "put out 
my arms" and alas! the illusion is dispelled. 'Tis a sad void. 
I try to overcome this feeling, because you tell me how much bet-
ter off than thousands of my country women whose husbands are in 
the midst of peril & battle, but then I think how long may this 
last for us? for oh Darling Will the thought is sickening to d-o;vell 
upon, that these partings now so sad & wearisome, may have to be 
followed by long dreary and anxious days of separation. I love 
you too well Dearest. Were my feelings calmer, the love that fills 
my every thought for you, less intense, I should be happier when 
you are away from me, but then the knowledge, that I am so well 
loved, that I am the best "loved" and that you are "ever and always" 
my Will makes~his heart of mine beat with that happy feeling that 
I would not willingly exchange for untold treasures, but I know 
you are thinking how wildly I am talking and that I had better dis-
mount from my Pegasus, and recollect how many "interesting specimens" 
I am the mother of, and consequently should not be "playing off" 
the girl of "Sweet Sixteen" quite so rhapsodically, well there. 
To every day affairs, I was 4 so glad to hear that you 
were being so well taken care of in T ., being so "magnificently 
lodged and fed" at Col. Davis'. This Davis, I know more of through 
mutual friends than from any very intimate acquaintanceship person-
ally, must as you say, be charming. I have heard that their hos-
pitalities were excellantly (sic) dispensed and I know you are 
quite right in your appreciation of their menage. I shall write 
to Mrs. L with thanks for her coffee. 
The letter that I sent to Tallahassee, to meet you there 
two weeks ago missed you again. The P. Master mailed it back to 
Quincy yesterday. I should have written by return of the mail 
acknowledging your letter, but owing to a detention by others I 
could not get my answer ready in time. 
All are well at home, Grandma and Babies sending love. 
It is eleven o'clock and I am just about to put out my light for 
a long not a goodnigh.t. Write to me Dearest Husband and Darling, 
best loved, soon be back to 
Always & ever yours 
Ju 
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(11/29/63) 
I scarcely expect this will find you in T. tomorrow, 
but if so, write and tell me where I may send you letters, but 
you will not be gone Darling too long, will you? Again good 
bye, dearly loved Will. 
Affectionately and truly your devoted wife. 
I forgot to ask you to see Dr. Sims and settle his bill. 
1Ju still has not heard that Will is a prisoner of war . 
2Lt. Ralph Durr of the Gadsden County Home Guard. 
3will was home in Quincy at least until November 11th. He was 
reported absent without leave from his regiment on October 
31st (see Service Record). On November 11, he executed and 
acknowledged a Warranty Deed in Gadsden County, conveying 
three acres, more or less, on the Bainbridge Road to his 
brother-in-law, David A. Telfair, by deed recorded in Book 
B, page 319 • 
4 Tallahassee . 
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Envelope addressed: 
Mrs. Col. W. T. Stockton 
Quincy, Florida 
Mrs. Col. w. T. Stockton 
Dear Madam: 
Camp near Dalton, Geo. 
December 6th 1863 
Lt. Knight1 , of our Regiment, carne in this 
morning having escaped from the enemy while being taken in com-
pany with Col. Stockton and the other officers of our Regt. 
(Thirteen in all) down the river 2rorn Chattanooga, for shipment 
to the North. (Johnson's Island). He reports Col. Stockton 
in good health and spirits and all well treated by the enemy, 
and well fed. 
I am glad in being able to tell you of his safety 
although in the hands of the enemy and with you hope that he 
may soon be released and after a sojourn with his family and 
friends, be again engaged in battling for his Country. 
Very Respectfully 
Your obt. servt. 
Thomas H. Maxwell 
1 lst Lt. Daniel B. Knight, Company C, 1st Florida Cavalry was 
captured three times, once at Missionary Ridge, but he escaped 
each time. 
2
on November 25, 1863, the Union Army, under Gen. Grant stormed 
Missionary Ridge and overran Bragg's position. All the field 
officers of the 1st Florida Cavalry (including Will) were cap-
tured, and of the 200 men engaged, only 33 effectives were left. 
Florida Military History, page 174. Apparently the prisoners 
were taken by boat to the rail head at Bridgeport, Alabama, 
where they were put on the train for Tullahoma, Murfreesboro, 
Nashville and Louisville where they were received at the Mili-
tary Prison, and sent from there to Johnson's Island, in Lake 
Erie, near Sandusky, Ohio. 
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Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
My Dear Madam 
Near Dalton, Geo 
December 7th 1863 
It is with much pleasure and gratification 
that I am able to announce the safety (though a prisoner) of your 
husband. 
1 Last eve~ing two commissioned officers of this Command (Knight & Roberts ) who were captured at the late battle of 
Missionary Ridge arrived in this camp, having escaped from the 
enemy. They convey the information that Cols. Stockton, Bullock 
& Maxwell & Captains Shine, Burroughs, and indeed all our officers 
captured were unhurt with the exception of Lt. Stevens of the 1st 
Florida (Dismounted) who was mortally wounded. 
Your husband had just arrived and was at my tent two 
days before the battle, how bad it was he should have been cap-
tured. You will please receive my deepest sympathy my dear Madam, 
hoping he will soon return to us again. I forgot to mention that 
the officers were getting along very well, indeed, being as well 
treated by the enemy as could possibly be expected from such vile 
scamps. 
I heard on yesterday that the Yankees at Kno~ville had 
burnt the residences of some seven or eight Southern Men, includ-
ing Dr. Croziers, Mrs. Coffins, Mr. Wallace's old place. I hear 3 
also the pianos and furniture of all description were also burnt. 
I was invited a day or two 4ago to dine with Lt. Willie Stockton, Lt. Zeigler and Capt. Dent . I think they had as fine 
a dinner as could possibly be thought of in camp. A fine turkey 
graced the head of the table, and I had the pleasure (if it is a 
pleasure) of carving it with a dull knife. 
We are all now quietly resting near Dalton living on 
poor beef, bread and daily reports, "waiting for something to 
turn up". I am fearful we will yet have to fall back before we 
can make a successful stand. Genl. Bragg has left us. Genl. 
Hardee has assumed. command of the Army. 
I must certainly not forget to mention the fact that 
Col. J. J. Finley has been made a Brig. Genl. and now commands 
the Fla. Brg. This appointment gives very general satisfaction. 
He as well as his command acted with great bravery both at the 
Battle of Chickamauga and Missionary Ridge, for which they have 
received great credit from Genl. Bragg. Genl. Finley was called 
by Genl. Bragg "the old Hero''. He does not I think object to 
being called the Hero, but the old, he will not admit. He says 
with his beard off he is 20 years younger. 
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Madam when you see my people you will please say to 
them that WillieS and my self are very well. Robert6 was sent 
to the Hospital the day of the battle very sick since which time 
I have not had one word from him. I am not aware what hospital 
he is in. 
You · will please remember me most kindly to Miss Lilla 
also the balance of your family. Love to all my people. 
Trusting that this wicked war may soon terminate, and 
that your husband may soon be restored to us, and to you 
I am .very truly 
Your friend 
J. s. M. Davidson 7 
11st Lt. Daniel B. Knight, Co. C., 1st Fla. Cavalry. 
2capt. Arthur Roberts, Co. A, 1st Fla. Cavalry. 
3The burning of these homes, and others, occurred at the time 
Gen. Longstreet's forces were approaching Knoxville, November 
15-22, 1863, and is reported in a diary kept by Dr. Crozier's 
wife. Seymour, Divided Loyalties, pages 234-342. 
4capt. s. H. Dent, Commander of Willie's battery. The battery 
served at Missionary Ridge, with Maj. Courtney's Artillery 
Battalion, Anderson's Division . . See Gen. Bates' report, 0. R. 
Ser. I, Vol. 31, Pt. 2, page 738-742. Willie didn't leave 
Quincy until November 27th (see Ju's letter of November 26th), 
and obviously did not participate. 
5Lieut. William M. Davidson, adjutant, 1st Florida Infantry, on 
the staff of Maj. Gen. James Patton Anderson. 
6Maj. Robert H. M. Davidson, a member of the regimental staff 
of the 6th Florida Infantry. 
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7capt. Jo Davidson is mentioned by Will as participating in the 
Kentucky invasion. See his letters of 8/27/62 and 10/21/62. 
However, his name does not appear on any regimental roster in 
Robertson's Soldiers of Florida. 
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Address Block 11 
My dearest wife, 
1 Johnson's Island, near Sandusky 0 . 
Dec. 11th 1863 
I earnestly hope that you have received at least one 
of my letters from Chattanooga. They were intended to inform 
you, that I was unhurt, though a prisoner. My imperfect recovery, 
had left me so weak, that I was unable from exhaustion, to leave 
the field, when all was lost in our part of it. Our three little 
Regiments behaved well, but we were left alone. Two of my men, 
weri killed at my side, while successively attempting to assist 
me. 
I wrote & sent word to A. Harris 3 , to sell my horses 
& forward you proceeds. and send Ed.4 home with my baggage. My 
trunk is at Atlanta, in charge of McNaught & Ormond.s Write to 
Harris to attegd to this. You had better dispose of the property 
in Fleishman's hands. It will be necessary to your support. 
If you can ascertain the full address 7initials etc. of Voorhees, the husband of Cousin Kate Williamson , in Philadelphia, 
send it to me. We can only receive any thing from relatives, and 
as I lost every thing at Mis'Y Ridge, it behooves me to get the 
address of such relatives as can aid me. Consult my brother as 
to others. I will write to Princeton, only in the last event. 
We have been as well treated as circumstances would 
permit. The weather is now mild. All the officers from Quincy, 
here, are looking well. 
All correspondence is 8examined, bef~re passing in or 
out. It is limited to one page . Dr. Munroe will tell you how 
to forward your letters to me. 
Be of good cheer, the skies will brighten again. My 
dearest love to you and my children. ( I enclose 2 stamps). 
·Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy, Fla. 
Most affectionately 
W. T. Stockton 
Lt. Col. lst Fla. Cavy. 
1
see attached copies of maps, pictures and drawings of Johnson's 
Island, taken from Frohman, Rebels on Lake Erie. In late 1861, 
the U. s. Government leased about one half of the 300 acre 
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uninhabited island in Sandusky Bay, off Lake Erie, for the prison 
at $500 a year. Frohman, Rebels on Lake Erie, pages 1-5. Will 
was quartered, as indicated at the top of this letter in Block 
11 which can be identified on the drawing entitled "Sketch of 
Military Prison." 
2According to Robertson, Soldiers of Florida, page 154, the 7th 
and 4th Florida Infantry and the 1st Florida Cavalry, Dismounted, 
were on picket line in the valley in front of Missionary Ridge, 
while the rest of the Florida Brigade, consisting of the 1st and 
3rd and 6th Florida Infantry were in the main Confederate position 
on the crest of the Ridge, immediately north of Gen. Bragg's head-
quarters. The Florida Brigade was a part of Brig. Gen. Bate's 
Division of Gen. Breckenridge's Corps. Gen. Bate has written 
that the little force on the picket line "maneuvered handsomely 
amid the peril of capture until, by order," it fell back to the 
trenches at the foot of the Ridge, and "I ordered it to hold the 
trenches at all hazards." 0. R. Series I, Vol. 31, Pt. 2, page 
738-740. They were driven out of the trenches by the overwhelm-
ing numbers of the enemy, and a large number were captured while 
attempting to ascend the steep slope to join the main force on 
the crest. Robertson, page 154. Gen. Bate reported that the 
casualties in his division included 590 missing, most of whom 
were "Floridians who were in the trenches". 0. R. Series I, Vol. 
31, page 738-744. 
Gen. James Patton Anderson, who commanded the division 
on the right of Bate's division, also was ordered by Gen. Bragg 
to place some of his troops at the base of the Ridge. He wrote 
later that on the morning of the battle he "protested against the 
disposition which had been made of the troops (see my official 
report) which was the worst I have ever seen." Gen. Anderson's 
Autobiography (unpublished, but contained in the collection of 
his papers, P. K. Yonge Library of Florida. History, University of 
Florida); Rayburn, "Wherever the Fight is the Thickest: General 
James Patton Anderson of Florida", 60 Fla. Hist. Q. 313, 329-330 
(1982). Gen. Anderson's "official report" was not published in 
the Official Records, and is not included in the aforesaid collec-
tion of his papers. A draft in his hand is in the William P. 
Palmer Collection of the Western Reserve Historical Society, 
Cleveland, Ohio. See Hoffman, The Confederate Collapse at the 
Battle of Missionary Ridge, note 29, page 32; pages 33-45. The 
problem as reported by Gen. Anderson, in his autobiography, was: 
"The line was in two ranks, the first rank at 
the foot of the hill and the rear rank at the 
top, and the men were over three feet apart. 
Thus the front rank was not strong enough to 
hold its position, nor could it retire to the 
top of the Ridge so as to be of any service to 
the line there. The consequence was that the 
troops made no fight at all, but broke and ran 
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as soon as the enemies' (sic) overwhelming col-
umns advanced." Gen. Anderson's unpublished 
autobiography, page 15, P. K. Yonge Library of 
Florida History, University of Florida. 
Among Gen. Anderson's papers at the P. K. Yonge Library 
are the unpublished battle reports of his three brigade 
commanders. According to one of them, Gen. z. c. Deas, he 
(Deas) was so dissatisfied with the position, that he begged 
Gen. Anderson to order the troops in the flat to the crest of 
the ridge. Anderson told him that he wished to make the change, 
"but could not do so without orders. He then went to ask this 
permission, but the answer was 'No, remain as you are.'" 
Anderson's "official report", confirms Deas' statement, and adds 
that the Corps Commander, Gen. Breckenridge, told him "not to 
make the fight at the foot of the ridge , but at the top". 
Hoffman, page 40-41. 
The report of another of Anderson's brigade commanders, 
Col. w. T. Tucker, bears out Gen. Anderson's fears that the men 
at the bottom of the ridge could be of no help to those on the 
crest. He wrote: 
"The men who were brought up from the ·trenches 
below, were completely exhausted when they 
arrived at the top of the hill and unfit for 
action. Many had to be carried off by the 
Infirmary Corps while numbers of others who 
remained were so sick they could scarcely 
stand." 
I have tried, without success, to identify the Yankee 
unit that overran the Florida Brigade and captured Will. 
However, based on the location of Confederate and Union brigades 
as described in the Official Records, I believe that I have been 
able to narrow the possibilites to a few regiments. The 
northern flank of the Florida Brigade at the foot of the ridge 
rested at Moore's house, and its southern flank terminated at 
the redoubt where the line turned toward Lookout Mountain (0. R. 
Series I, Vol. 31, Pt. 2, page 740). Moore's house was situated 
near the intersection of Moore's Road (sometimes called 
Crutchfield Road, and now Main Street) and an unnamed road (now 
Dodds Avenue) at the foot of Missionary· Ridge, and the redoubt 
was about one-half mile south (Maps 3 and 5, Plate L, Atlas to 
Accompany Official Records, and information furnished to me in 
August 1985 by Ed Tinney, Chief historian of Chickamauga and 
Chattanooga National Military Park, Ft. Ogelthorpe, Ga.) They 
were faced by the men of Maj. Gen. George H. Thomas' Army of the 
Cumberland. At the beginning of the Yankee attack, the northern 
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flank of Col. Francis T. Sherman's Brigade, Sheridan's Division, 
Fourth Army Corps of Thomas' Army, was on Moore's Road (Map No. 
3, Plate L of the above Atlas, and the Map in Vol. 1, Personal 
Memoirs of P. H. Sheridan, page 317, show all nine regiments of 
Sherman's Brigade south of the road), and its southern flank 
joined with Col. William L. Stroughton's Brigade of Johnson's 
Division, Fourteenth Corps of the same Army. The boundary line 
between these two corps led toward the approximate center of the 
Florida Brigade's position at the foot of the ridge. (See sketch 
of the battlefield on page 247-b). 
In view of the impossibility of the Union regiments 
maintaining a straight course during the attack, and the fact 
that units understandably become intermingled, and since we do 
not know what part of the brigade's line was held by Will's 1st 
Florida Cavalry, there's no way to determine what Union outfit 
captured Will. Nevertheless, it alT8st certainly was one of the 
nine regiments of Sherman's Briga~I , or one of the seven 
regiments of Stroughton's Brigade . The 19th Illinois of 
Stroughton's Brigade, which began the attack on the brigade 
boundary with Sherman's brigade, was obviously in Will's 
vicinity. Its commanding officer, Col. Alexander W. Raffen, 
captured Col. Robert Bullock, the commanding officer of the 7th 
Florida Infantry while ascending the ridge (0. R. Series I, Vol. 
31, Pt. 2, page 484). 
One of Sherman's regiments which may have been. the one 
to capture Will was the 24th Wisconsin, which was on the left 
flank of Sherman's Brigade along Moore's Road (The location of 
this regiment can be approximately determined by carefully 
comparing several after action reports in 0. R. Series I, Vol. 
31, Pt. 2, pages 189, 194-208, 235, 248, and the maps described 
above). The adjutant of this regiment was 18-year old Capt. 
Arthur MacArthur. His son, Gen. Douglas MacArthur, has written 
a vivid account of the assault of the 24th Wisconsin and the 
dramatic and heroic part played in it by his father (who, after 
the Civil War, also became a general). This account, which the 
son undoubtedly heard many times from his father, and which 
undoubtedly influenced the son's brilliant career, appears in 
Douglas MacArthur's Reminiscenses, pages 6-10, a copy of which 
is attached because it provides a stirring description of the 
action in which Will was captured. As I read it, I couldn't 
help wondering whether the Confederate Colonel referred to on 
page 8 might have been Will, but apparently that Colonel was 
struck by a bullet, so it could not have been Will. He was not 
wounded. 
3capt. Anderson M. Harris, Co. A, 6th Fla. Infantry, a Quincy 
resident. 
4Probably Ned, Will's slave. 
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6 REMINISCENCES 
break on the beach, and perhaps-who knows?-dreaming of the placid 
waters of Loch Awe as they lapped the heathered banks so far away m 
Scotland. 
At the time the: Civil War broke: out, my 
father was not yet sixteen years old. H is boyhood had been spent in Mil-
waukee reading :md devouring stories of the debates between his hero, 
Abr:~ham Lincoln, and Stephen Douglas. When the call-to-arms sounded, my 
f:~ther begged to be permitted to join the Union Army. 
"Dad," he said, "I'm going to volunteer." 
"Not yet," was the reply. "I'll send you to a military school for a year-
and then, God be with you." . 
Attending a private military academy, he so impressed his teachers with 
his innate grasp and mastery of tactics and strategy that they insisted he 
should go to the United States Military Academy. Armed with a letter from 
the governor of Wisconsin to the President of the United States, and escorted 
by Senior Senator Doolittle of Wisconsin, he called at the White House on a 
May d:~y in 1862, only to be told that all Presidential vacancies had been filled 
for the coming June. But there was a defi nite promise of appointment for the 
next year. President Lincoln greatly esteemed the boy's father and, placing his 
arm around the lad's shoulders, told of his own boy, who wanted to go to the 
front at once. But young Arthur did not wait. Perhaps he could hear the roll 
of the war drums and the old clan war cry "Listen! 0 Listen!" 
He was seventeen yea·rs old when, on August 4, 1862, he left his home as 
first lieutenant and adjutant of the 24th Wisconsin Volunteer Infantry-the 
Milwaukee regiment destined for bloody glory on so many battlefields of 
long ago. 
It came first at Perryville, in the heart of Kentucky, on October 8, t862. 
The regiment, commanded· by Brigadier Gener:~l Philip Sheridan, was inex-
perienced and only partially trained. The enemy at~acked fiercely, but the raw 
soldiery held and finally drove them back. Conspicuous at the front was the 
"boy :~djutant." He was cited for "gallantry in action" and awarded the brevet 
of captain. In those days, except for the Medal of Honor, brevets, not medals, 
were given. For Arthur MacArthur it was the beginning of Sheridan's esteem 
for him. 
After Perryville the division went into camp at Mill Creek, a short 
distance from Nashville_ 
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General Sheridan understood that adequate training of troops was essen-
ti:~l to victory in war. From the beginning of time professional soldiers have 
tried to impress their governments with this vital factor. With it comes suc-
cess, without it disaster. It has been said, with some extravagance it must be 
admitted, that ''Battles are won on the drill field, not the battlefield." In 
Sheridan's own words: 
All worked unremittingly in the camp at Mill .Creek in preparing for the 
storm, which now plainly indicated its speedy coming. Drills, parades, scouts, for-
aging expeditions, picket and gu:~rd duty, made up the course in this school of 
instruction, supplemented by frequent changes in the locations of the different 
brigades, so that the division could have opportunity to learn to break camp quickly 
a·nd to move out promptly on the march. Foraging expeditions were particularly 
beneficial in this respect, and when sent out, though absent sometimes for days, the 
men went without tents or knapsacks, equipped with only one blanket and their 
arms, ammunition and rations, to teach them to shift for themselves with slender 
means in the event of necessity. The number of wagons was cut down to the 
lowest poss:ble figure, and everything made compact by turning in all surplus 
transportation and restricting the personal baggage of of!icers to the fewest effects 
possible. . 
The results of this careful tr:nmng were repaid a hundredfold in the 
bloody struggle in Tennessee-beginning on New Year's Eve and lasting 
.three days into r863-, called Murfreesboro by the North, Stone River by the 
South. Sheridan's division held the right of the Union line, with General Sill's· 
First Brigade on the outer flank and the 24th Wisconsin at its extremity. The 
line was a prepared one with rifle entrenchments and supporting artillery. The 
enemy, in full force, struck the flank in early morning, hoping to envelop and 
roll up the entire Union line. The struggle was one of the fiercc::st of the war. 
In overwhelming numbers the enemy endeavored to encircle the right. But 
Sheridan pivoted again and again to fend off the blow. Fourteen times that 
day the Wisconsin regiment changed front until, at the end, it was facing 
directly toward the ·rear of it.S original line of battle-and, strange as it may 
seem, occupying its original breastworks in the opposite direction. The 
earnage was merciless. The regiment lost nearly 40 percent of its strength. 
General Sill was killed. Every mounted officer of the 24th was down except 
the adjutant. In effect, he. became its commander. He was everywhere, rallying 
the ranks, reorganizing the companies, holding on with tooth and nail The 
· indomitable Sheridan was roaring in his ears, "Pivot, Arthur, pivot! Roll 
with the punch! He ·must not turn you!" And when Sheridan rode up that 
night he patted the lad and with a grin, when he saw the 24th in its original 
~~)f>,"c;}:;~!p ; ~;:1·\!~~~~&::?'"''', -~ --- ' 
): .. . : /~/~·'~: ~ · : . :·· 
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rifle pits facing the other way, said, "Arthur, my boy, congratulations. You 
haven't lost a foot of ground." 
Shortly after Murfreesboro, Adjutant MacArthur was invalided with 
typhoid fever and missed the bloody engagement of Chickamauga. The regi-
ment missed him too. It became disorganized in the desperate fighting and 
was badly mauled. He recovered, however, and rejoined it in time for the 
engagement at Missionar Ridge. ___ - ---··- _ -· _ 
On the day of the battle, November 25, t863,- the Confederate Army -7 
under General Braxton Bragg organized a defensive line of rifle pits begin- ._J; 
ning at the foot of the ridge, with successive lines up its rugged face. It was a 
broken, ragged slope difficult of ascent even under peaceful conditions. 
Jagged boulders jutted out, deep gullies scarred its surface, twisted under-
brush barred the way. 
Sheridan was ordered to take the rifle pits at the foot of the ridge. Under 
a storm of shot and shell, the troops pressed forward through the timber and 
carried the line at the point of the bayonet. But their position was desperate, 
exposed as it was to the concentrated fire from the slopes and crest. Should 
they go forward or back? 
No one seems to know just what orders may have been given, but sud-
denly the flag of the 24th Wisconsin started fonvard. With it was the color 
sergeant, the color guard of two corporals, and the adjutant. Up they went, 
step by step. The enemy's fire was intense. Down went the color bearer. One 
of the corporals seized the colors as they fell, but was bayoneted before he 
could move. A shell took off the head of the other corporal, but the ndjutant 
grasped the flag and kept on. He seemed to be surrounded by nothing but 
gray coats. A Confederate colonel thrust viciously at his throat, but even as 
he lunged a bullet struck and the deflected blade just ripped a shoulder 
strap. No movement yet from the Union lines. And then, above the roar of 
battle, sounded the adjutant's voice: . "On, Wisconsin!" 
They come then; they come with a rush and a roar, a blue tide of cour-
age, a whole division of them. Shouting, cursing, struggling foot by foot, 
heads bent as in a gale! Gasping breath from tortured lungs! Those last few 
feet before the log breastworks seem interminable! Men tumble over like 
tenpins! TI1e charge is losing momentum! They falter! Officers are down! 
Sergeants now lead! And then, suddenly, on the crest-the flag! Once. again 
that cry: "On, Wisconsin!" Silhouetted against the sky, the adjutant stands 
on the parapet waving the colors where the whole regiment can see him! 
Through the ragged blue line, from one end of the division to the other, 
comc.-.s an ugly roar, like the growl of a wounded bear! They race those last 
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few steps, eyes blazing, lips snarling, bayonets plunging! And Missionary 
Ridge is won. 
The adjutant suddenly falls to the ground exhausted, his body retching, 
racked with pain. He is a terrible sight-covered with blood and mud, hat-
less, his smoke-blackened face bardy recognizable, his clothes torn to tatters. 
Sheridan, the division commander, utters not a word-he just stares at him-
and then takes him in his arms. And his deep voice seems to break a little as 
he says: "Take care 'of him. He has just won the Medal of Honor." 
Wrote Captain E. B. Parsons, the senior captain in the regiment, to Judge · 
MacArthur: 
Arthur was magnificent. He seems to be afraid of nothing. He'd fight a pack 
of tigers in a jungle: He has become the hero of the regiment. As you know, 
vae~ncies among the officers arc now filled by vote and Arthur, by unanimous 
agreement, h2S been elevated to the rank of Major • 
Arthur MacArthur later took command of the regiment and led it for 
the rest of the war. He was subsequently appointed lieutenant colonel and 
colonel-at nineteen the youngest officer of his rank in the entire Union 
Army. 
In an ill-considered Union attack at Kenesaw Mountain, eleven regi-
ments, including the 24th Wisconsin, each in full line, one behind the other, 
attempted to storm that fro.,.,;ning hill. The night before, the eleven colonels, 
on receiving the order, had met, and all fdt it was a suicidal task. Each wrote 
out a farewell message. All fell. MacArthur was shot through the arm and 
chest. It was thought he was dead, but a wallet, cont:1ining a package of let-
ters from home, ·a small Bible, and his farewell message, stopped the bullet 
just short of his heart. 
After Atlanta was captured, Sherman was off on his Georgia campaign 
:1nd Thomas was left in command. Newton had been wounded and was 
replaced by General Stanley, and the battles fo:: Nashville commenced. 
In 1864. an amusing incident occurred while Lincoln was running for 
re-election. Commissioners were sent to the camps in the field to gather the 
soldier vote. Colonel MacArthur collected his regiment and led them to the 
polling booth. But to his amazement his vote was challenged because of his 
youth. The whole regiment was shocked and the situation grew tense. But 
the colonel would have none of it. "If the Colonel c:m't vote," he said, "no-
body in the regiment can. So, Mr. Commissioners, get out of my camp." A 
roar of approval came from the men. The commissioners expostul:lted, tried 
' 
:.:.:.7: :·~z~Yt~=''. · · :I\.]~~·~ ~·/', 
,.,_. _ 
--.. -- · ---~- ---.-.- - · 
·: .... . ·
. · .. , -257-
:·. 
, .. --~.--:.. __________ __:______:··~ . 
. . . ' ~-
, · 
to REMINISCENCES 
to explain, but when a bearded sergeant bellowed out, "Let's ride the rascals 
out on a rail," they beat a hasty retreat. 
On November 30, tS&f, at Franklin, the young colonel fought his last 
fight of the Civil War. Captain Edwin Parsons, who had become the 24th 
Wisconsin's adjutant, described the battle as follows: 
We had been the rear guard of the army in its night march to Franklin. We 
were posted as a reserve near the Carter House, behind the center of our line 
which was its weakest spot. The Colonel and I were taking supper, if you can call 
hardtack and coffee by so fonn:1l a name, with the men of "A'" Company. At about 
four o'clock, the Confederates, Che:~tham's division of Tennesseeans, suddenly hit 
and broke through immediately in front of us. Not an instant could b:: lost. The 
whole army was imperilled unless the breach could be closed. I saw the Colonel 
swing into his saddle and heard his yell, "Up Wisconsin." There was no time to 
form lines. We just rushed pell mell to meet the enemy in a desperate hand to 
hand melee. I saw the Colonel sabering his way toward the leading Conf:derate 
Bag. His horse was shot from under him, a bullet ripped open his right shoulder, 
but on foot he fought his way forward trying to bring down those Stars and Bars. 
A Confederate M\ljor now had the flag and shot the Colonel through the breast. 
I thought he was done for but he staggered up and drove his sword through his 
adversary's body, but even as the Confederate fell he shot our Colonel down for 
good with a bullet tlirough the knee. 
The other regiments of the reserve were now up and we drove the eneruy 
back and healed the: breach. When I returned to the Carter House:, where they had 
brought the Colonel, I saw four dead Generals lying on the porch side by side. 
Said General David S. Stanley, citing the regiment and its Colonel: 
It is rare in history that one: cari say a cert:1in unit saved the day. But this 
was the case at Franklin when the 24th \Visconsin, with no orders from higher 
up, by its spontaneous action, repelled the enemy and rectified our lines. In this 
it was bravely led by its young Colonel, Arthur MacArthur. 
He was invalided for several months, but rejoined the regiment in time 
to bring it home at the end of the war. I recall so well an anecdote told me 
by my father which occurred when he had recovered from his wounds and 
was on his way back to rejoin his regiment. He had been ordered. to serve 
on a military court held in New Orleans. 
Cotton, the Confederacy's staple growth, was in much demand in Eng-
land for its manufacture into textiles. The cotton was in the fields, but all 
wagons and animal teams were controlled by the district commander, who 
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My dearest Wife, 
Military Prison, Johnson's Isld. 
near Sandusky, Ohio. Dec. 17th/63 
I continue to write to you once a week though attended 
with difficulties, in hopes, that I may at length hear from you, 
that you have received one of mine. I write, too, to the same 
effect. Write to A. Harris to sell my horses if he has not al-
ready done so, and send you proceeds; to send "Ed." home with 
my baggage, and my trunk which is in charge of "McNaught and 
Ormond, Atlanta." 
I am quite well, as are also, Col. Maxwell, Maj. Brad-
ford, Capts. Burroughs, Shine, Finley, Lash & Footman of my Regt . 
Lts. Dismukes, Bruce, Malone & Wilson, of Quincy, have had the 
power as old residentsl to be very kind to me. 
I have written to some of our relatives, North, who may 
send me, what I need. All "Flag of Truce" letters must be as 
short as possible. If only 10 lines, the better the chance of 
their going thro! 
Kisses from Papa to all his children, and as merry a 
Christmas, as may be. 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
Quincy, 
Florida 
Most affectionately 
W. T. Stockton 
Lt. Col. 1st Fla. Cavy. 
1i.e., they were at Johnson's Island before Will arrived. Lt. 
E. P. Dismukes, Captain Hector Bruce, and Lt. John w. Malone 
were in Co. B, and Lt. w. W. Wilson was in Co. G of the 8th 
Fla. Infantry, which fought at Gettysburg, where the first 
three were wounded, and where they probably all were captured . 
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Johnson Island near Sandusky 0. 
Dec. 25th 1863 
A Merry Christmas, my dearest wife, to you and the 
children! It is a dull one to me, for, independent of my con-
dition as a prisoner, the associations of the day, increase 
the burden on my spirits, by contrast. 
I trust that ere this, you have received some of my 
letters advising you of my safety and suggesting the disposal 
of the property in Fleishman's hands, or such other as you deem 
best, also the writing to A. Harris to sell my horses and send 
proceeds and Ed. home. 
My health has much improved since I have been here. 
The debility from that pneumonia attack has almost disappeared. 
This is due to the constant exercise I take in our confined 
limits (about twice the size of our garden, and 2500 of us!). 
We have not much of the "personal privacy" which 
Fennimore Cooper insists upon as the "special mark of a gentle-
man." There are 72 in our room. My "peculiar" property is a 
"bunk" (like a steamboat berth) third tier from the floor. This, 
by ingenuity, constitutes my reception, bed and smoking rooms, 
work-shop, pantry, clothes press, laundry, and study, and plenty 
of room. 
The weather has been cold, 
much so, as on Lake Ontario, where I 
daysl. I have not suffered at all. 
knowing that they will interest you 
speculations. 
but so far, not nearly so 
was stationed in my younger 
I give you these details, 
more, than philosophical 
The officers from Quincy, are all well. Call on Phil, 
for what funds you need. Keep a Mem. of the dates of your and 
my letters and advise me of them. Dr. Munroe will instruct how 
to send your letters to me. I send two stamps. All corres-
pondence is inspected and limited to one page. 
Kiss all the children for Papa, and "Jonsie" twice. 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
Flag of Truce letter 
· Most affectionately 
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Lt. Col. 1st Fla. Cavy. 
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- Block 11 
(12/25/63) 
1
At some point, date unascertained, but before he resigned his 
commission on May 31, 1836, Will was sent to take charge of 
"the works" at the mouth of Black River, Lake Ontario, near 
Watertown, N. Y. See letter to the Confederate Secretary of 
War, March 25, 1861, in Will's service record . 
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Johnson's Island, Jan 13/64 
It is a long and weary time, my dearest wife, since I 
have heard from you and the children, and I am well nigh heart -
sick for news of you . But the usual 40 days , which is said to 
be, about, what it requires, to receive an answer from Dixie has 
not yet expired. So I comfort myself. 
I can only endure my fortune, in keep i ng constantly 
occupied, dividing my days, regularly, for work i ng, reading a n d 
writing. I have written regularly once a week, since my capture, 
Nov. 25. My last are of Dec. 25, Jany 1, 7 & this. My previous 
letters have been nearly of the same import. I trust that at 
least one has reached you, indicating what I thought you had 
better do. 
My health is good, though confinement is of course tell-
ing on me. I am much thinner, than even when I left home. I 
have received some kind attentions from our relatives, since I 
have been here, Mrs . Viley of Kentucky, Mrs. Rob t. Williams of 
the same state, and W. H. Brodie of N. York. Unc l e Henry Duryea 
too wrote a very kind letter, sending me some money and clothes. 
When captured, I lost everything but what I wore. 1 Thanks to these friends, I am now proof against even this climate . I must save 
these letters for you. 
We have many reports of transfer to Fort Delawaref of 
exchange, etc. etc. but nothing definite as yet. The most reli-
able, seems that we will be moved to Ft. D. immediately. 
I send kisses & caresses to my children; would that I 
could deliver them! A thousand to yourself. Most affectiona tely, 
(I send two stamps). 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy, Fla. 
W. T. Stockton 
Mess 2, Block 11 
On the reverse side, in a different handwriting is the 
following: 
W. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
W. T. Stockton 
Ettie Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
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L'honneur vous guide 
Le Dieu vous protege 
Amen, Amen 
Joe me m 
Oui Oui 
(1/13/64) 
Bonjour, mon ami, toujours 
le votre 
1 It has been reported that some of the prisoners froze "on the 
terrible New Year's Day of 1864." See Miller, Photographic 
History of the Civil War, "Prisons and Hospitals", page 69. 
In mid-January the thermometer fell to 28° below zero. Douglas, 
I Rode with Stonewall, page 261. Attached is a copy of Major 
Douglas' interesting description of life at Johnson's Island 
during the winter of 1863-64. 
2Fort Delaware was on Pea Patch Island at the mouth of the Dela-
ware River between Salem, N. J. and Delaware City, Delaware. 
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I RODE 
WITH STONEWALL 
Being chiefly the war exper£ences of the youugest 
member of Jackson's staff from the John Brown Ra£d 
to the hang£ng of Mrs. Surratt 
HENRY KYD DOUGLAS 
A11d men will tell tluir children 
When all otlur me71'U)rieJ fade 
How they fought with Stonewall Jacklon 
In the old Sto11ewaU Brigade. 
CHAPEL HILL 
THE UNIVERSITY OF NORTH CAROLINA PRESS 
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that I had released Major J . H . Whittlesey, Fifth United 
States Cavalry, when captured, sick in Winchester in May, 
186~, in the same way and he WLLS allowed to retum to his 
lines (enclosing a strong letter from 1\fajor Whittlesey con-
firming my statement as to his release and that of other offi-
cers), z that I had not doubted that I would be released, when 
sufficiently recovered, upon application, and that now I made 
the application in accordance with the written parole. 
This communication was kindly delivered at the \Var De-
partment by Captain Horatio C. King of General Samuel 
Heintzelman's staff. Being referred to Colonel William H. 
Hoffman, Commissary General of prisoners, it was returned 
by him to me through General R. C. Schenck's Headquarters 
with an endorsement: that my parole was "only a personal 
obligation" between myself and Major Young; that if I had 
made my "escape while under parole and had again been 
captured by the U. S. forces," I "could not have been held 
for break of parole"; that my parole "only remained in force 
until a superior authority thought proper to set it aside"; 
that I was simply like any "other prisoner of war." The peti-
tion was refused, and from this there was no appeal. 'While 
appreciating the grim irony of such reasoning, I knew per-
fectly well that if I had escaped, got into battle, killed some 
Union officer, and been recaptured, the same Colonel Hoffman 
would have given better reasons for shooting or hanging me. 
was t en t oug was corn a n·e enoug 1 to get out of 
a hospital and should be removed hence. I was started 
northward, and celebrated my birthday on September ~9, 
186S, by landing at Johnson's Island military prison, out in 
Lake Erie, and off from Sandusky, Ohio. I soon found that 
I was in a much colder temperature, climatic and otherwise. 
But I had plenty of company, about 1,500 Confederate offi-
cers of all ranks, and several hundr-ed privates. Still the 4~0 
of Latitude, North, is hardly the place Southerners would 
select as a winter resort. Johnson's Island, however, was just 
the place to convert visitors to the theological belief of the 
Norwegian that Hell has torments of cold instead of heat. 
To a newcomer the outlook was not hopeful. The prison 
-265-
_. ...... 
--~------~-~~--------~--------~---___:_;· ·'--- .. · ·=< 
WOUNDED AND IN PRISON 261 
was an oblong, bare piece of ground enclosed by a high fence, 
and perched up on this fence, or barricade, at intervals, in 
sentry boxes, were armed sentinels. The barracks or prison 
houses were long buildings, hastily erected of wood and 
weatherboard, called wards. The weatherboarding was a single 
layer nailed to upright beams, and there was no plastering of 
any kind. The weatherboarding would sometimes warp, and 
in all rooms there were many knotholes, through which one 
lying in bed could look out upon the moon or the water; 
but when the weather got below zero, the scenery was scarcely 
compensation for the suffering. Bunks were ranged along the 
walls-if they can be called walls-in three tiers. In my 
room or ward, there were sixty of these. There was one stove 
in the middle of the room, which kept the room fairly com-
fortable within a certain range, except in very cold weather. 
It was about like living in a canvas tent. Of course out on that 
lake, the weather became excessively cold, below zero, and 
not infrequently drove the sentinels from their posts, know-
ing well enough that no prisoner could escape and live. 
On the 9th and fllst of January, 1864--I am not so sure 
of one of the dates-the thermometer fell to fl8° below zero. 
The former of the two nights I spent in the hospital, which 
was in the enclosure, nursing a very young fellow from 
Mobile, who, babbling in his delirium of flowers and fields 
and playing with his mother and sister in his sunny land, died 
before morning. During the night Captain Stagg of a Louisi-
ana regiment was frozen so badly that when he was discovered 
in the morning he was speechless, and it required vigorous 
measures under a physician's directions to restore him. That 
same night, as often before or after, two men would squeeze 
into one bunk so as to double blankets, would wrap them-
selves up head and feet, and in the morning break through 
crackling ice, formed by the congealing of the breath that 
escaped, as one has seen on the blankets of horses in sleighing 
time. 
Poor Captain Stagg had other troubles. His wife was in 
New Orleans, always used Creole French, and could neither 
read nor write English. She evidently regarded English with 
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as much disfavor as some of the Pennsylvania Dutch. But as 
the letter censor could not read French-and all our letters 
were read-the Captain's letters to and from his wife could 
not pass that Cerberus. Stagg was in despair until my name-
sake, Major Henry Douglas, United States Army, whom I did 
not know, came to the rescue at my request and kindly took 
charge of that correspondence. 
There has been much crimination and recrimination as to 
the relative treatment of prisoners at Andersonville and John-
son's Island, Libby Prison and Camp Douglas at Chicago. 
Into this I do not propose to enter. That there was a deal of 
suffering by those confined in Southern prisons I have no 
doubt; that the guards and managers of these prisons were 
often grossly negligent and careless of the health and comfort 
of their prisoners I do.not question. Prisoners therein suffered 
from the same criminal neglect and ignorance that the Con-
federate soldiers in the field suffered from. But the conditions 
of the two peoples were entirely different. The North had 
everything it wanted and the world to draw from. With a large 
territory, exposed to invasion on only one border, it could 
place its prisons and hospitals where it preferred. The South 
was cut off from the world; was being invaded on all sides; 
scarcely knew where it could safely locate its prisons and 
hospitals; had little in itself and access to nothing it hadn't; 
medicine and drugs, especially such as are needed as a protec-
tion against feYcr, were contraband-that seems barbarous-
and very scarce; and at lust had so little food that the soldiers 
in the field became as emaciated and haggard as their 
prisoners. 
With such a large, protected territory, I do not think any 
fair man in the North will attempt to defend the selection of 
Lake Erie as a winter prison for Southern soldiers, any more 
than he would ha Ye excused the selection of the malarial re-
gions of southern Florida or Louisiana as a summer prison for 
Northern troops. Personally, I believe that the general suffer-
ing and ill treatment of prisoners on both sides have been 
grossly exaggerated, and I do not believe, with exceptions here 
and there, that there was i!ltentional and willful cruelty on 
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either side as a rule; there were hardships and suffering among 
prisoners on both sides from neglect, incompetency, and in-
difference. 
If half the statements about the treatment of our soldiers in 
the Spanish war by their own government are true, its inhu-
manity exceeds anything that was ever charged against either 
government during the four terrible years of the Civil War. 
They were sometimes half-starved for want of food, but they 
were never poisoned with it.' At any rate, when it is known that 
out of 270,000 prisont!rs in the South ~~,576 died, and out of 
2~0,000 Southern prisoners in the North ~6~46 died, it 
ought to stop a great deal of the wild talk about Libby Prison 
and Andersonville. 
The food we received at Johnson's Island was not, except 
at times, such as a prisoner had a right to complain of. Then, 
too, we were allowed to receive boxes of provisions, under rea-
sonable restrictions, from our friends, and we received many 
such contributions. It may be stated frankly that the Southern 
people never forgot their soldiers in prison and, however re-
duced in circumstances, never missed an opportunity to send 
them what they could; their many friends in the North acted 
much in the same way. On the contrary, Northern people were 
singularly indifferent to the fate of their own soldiers and 
took little pains, individually, to assist them. Of course there 
were many exceptions where there were sons or brothers in 
captivity, but I have heard the complaint made time and again 
by Union soldiers and bitter contrasts drawn. This may be 
because there were so many foreigners and substitutes in the 
Federal army and so many others who looked to the govern-
ment for help; for some reason not much thought was given to 
the wants of those in captivity. 
The hospital arrangements and the medical attendance 
were good. The officers and guards, with rare exceptions, were 
civil and considerate. There was a regulation that all lights 
must be out at 10:00 P.M. and no visiting was allowed between 
different buildings or wards after 9:00. On one or two occa-
sions drunken sentinels on post fired into wards through the 
weatherboarding at candles that had been lighted because of 
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I RODE WITH STONEWALL 
the sudden sickness of a prisoner; on another, a man was shot 
in the thigh running to his \Vard, after he had overstayed the 
hour of 9 :00 visiting friends. 
The regulations limited the length of the letters we wrote or 
received to one page of note paper, because the censor could not 
get through such a mass of lette1·s, daily, if there was not some 
limit to their length. This was plausible, but it was a nuisance 
all the same. General M. Jefferson Thompson sent for the 
censor, an excellent fellow, to whom I was indebted for many 
kindnesses afterwards, and made an arrangement by which he 
was to put aside all long letters until night and then examine 
them for the compensation of one-half cent for each and every 
page o,·er the allowance, to be paid at the end of each week by 
an order on the Treasurer outside, who kept our money. It 
was a great scheme nil around; the censor, n sergeant, quad-
rupled his soldier's pay, nncl we got bulky letters, which we 
were satisfiad he ne,·er looked at, except to tear open and count 
the pages. I had bundles of letters of twenty and more pages, 
and wrote the same, and hours were spent reading and writing 
them. 
There came n carload of boxes for the prisoners about 
Christmn~ which, after reasonable inspection, they were al-
lowed to receive. My box from home contained more cause 
for merriment and speculation as to its contents than satisfac-
tion. It had received rough treatment on its way, and a. bottle 
of catsup had been broken and its contents very generally dis-
tributed through the box. l\Iince pie and fruit cake saturated 
with tomato catsup was about as palatable as "embalmed 
beef" of Cuban memory; s but there were other things. Then, 
too, a. friend had sent me in a package a bottle of old brandy. 
On Christmas morning I quietly called several comrades up 
into my bunk to taste of the precious fluid--of disappoint-
ment. The bottle had been opened outside, the brandy taken 
and replaced with water, adroitly recorked, and sent in. I hope 
the Yankee who played that practical joke lived to repent it 
and was shot before the war ended. But then there came from 
my same friend, Johnston of Baltimore,' 11. box containing 
thirty pieces of clothing, for such disposition as I chose to 
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1 
I 
WOUNDED AND IN PRISON 
make of them, and another box of hams, chickens, biscuits 
and cigars for my own mess; and from Mrs. Mary T. Semmes 
-aunt of the "Alabama" Semmes-another wholesale box of 
coffee, whiskey, sugar, cigars, gloves, soap, worsted night-
caps, Tennyson's poems, a spinning top (from her grandson), 
etc. She duplicated it afterwards. 
There was nothing about Johnson's Island to resemble the 
one Robinson Crusoe was cast up on except the absence of 
the fair sex; but we heard from them. He didn't. News from 
home told of the death of my horse, "Prince," the one my 
mother had driven to Gettysburg. He was blind and had 
fallen over the cliffs into the canal and drowned. I sent my 
sister a dozen stanzas-in memoriam-which kept up my 
temperature for a while. 
I was surprised about tltis time to receive a letter from 
Enoch, whom I have spoken of as my father's colored coach-
man. He had gone off from horne and was living in Harris-
burg, Pennsylvania, working for his living, in freedom, but 
harder than he ever did in his life. He wrote to say that he 
heard I was wounded nnd in prison and was having a hard 
time, and that he had laid aside several hundred dollars and 
would send it to me, or ns much as I wanted, if I were suffering 
or needed it. His letter wns in his own untutored language, but 
its words were verily apples of gold. I did not need his money, 
but I hope I wrote him a letter that left no doubt of my ap-
preciation and my gratitude. Poor Enoch, I never saw him 
again. I do not know thnt he survived the war; but our old 
"Aunt Hannnh," his companion in slnvery, said "he worked 
hisself to death for a lazy yaller free nigger gal he rne..rried 
up there." In his case, freedom brought him only bondage. 
Early in February I was taken with chills which I was 
advised was a dangerous symptom in that climate at that sea-
son of the year. About the middle of the month several hundred 
of the prisoners were to be taken farther south, but my name 
was not on the list. My friend the letter censor hnd become 
anxious as to the result of my chills, and he undertook upon 
his own motion to get my name on the list. I was not particu-
larly informed of the method by which it was done, but years 
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I RODE WITH STONEWALL 
afterwards when I heard of men in cities casting their political 
ballots in dead men's names, I was not as surprised as I might 
have been. My faithful sergeant took, for humanity's sake, a 
double risk, for he not only was passing out of that prison one 
who was expected to remain, but he was perhaps saving the 
life of a Rebel soldier, who thus with his aid did "live to fight 
another day." General J cff Thompson of Missouri was one of 
those sent out and may be said to have been the leader of that 
expedition. Arrayed in a black overcoat with a black cape, I 
looked more like a young clergyman than ever, and it pleased 
Thorn son to r to me as his chaplain. 
We had a prisoners' o\·ation going through Baltimore and 
were hustled through. that city at a quick step and put on 
board a steamer for Point Lookout, a point of land in southern 
Maryland on the west coast of the Chesapeake Day, on which 
there was a prison and a hospital. I was rather startled to see 
the next day in a Philadelphia paper that after passing Har-
risburg I had attempted to make my escape by jumping off 
the train, was thrown under the cars, and had my legs cut off. 
Some letters of enquiry followed hurriedly, and the rumor 
disarranged my correspondence for some time. I understood 
afterwards that some one had attempted that feat and was 
killed. 
I was now in n. much milder climate and the place was still 
different from any other I had seen. I began to look about me 
and adapt myself to the situation and soon found the change 
from Johnson's Island an agreeable one. I was soon on pleas-
ant terms with Captain Patterson, the Provost Marshall, an 
excellent officer who managed to do his duty strictly, but with 
admirable suaYity. His wife and his wife's sister, being South-
ern women, were not e::s:cessively loyal, although very dis-
creet; and the sister saw no harm in furnishing me books and 
strolling along the beach at times ·within bounds: and neither 
did I. We fought over Vanity Fair-and I gave her the name 
of Becky Sharp-but we did not fight over the war, for I was 
fond of the little suppers I was invited to. 
General E. ll. Tyler, commanding, with Headquarters at 
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Johnson's Island, Feb. 13 1864 
My dear Son, 
I was very glad to receive your letter of Dec . 25th. 
It gave me the first news, of home since my capture. You did 
well, in retaining "Hugh" (the young horse) for yourself. Take 
good care of him, for I hope to need him yet. 
My health continues to re-establish itself, though I 
am very thin. We are well treated, though the "ration" has to 
be carefully managed. Dismukes, Malone, Will Wilson and Bruce 
are well and send regards. The officers of my Regiment, who 
"went up" with me, are all well. I have no news, as yet, of 
young McBride1 and Muse2 Have written to Rock Island.3 
We anticipate removal from here; 400 have already gone, 
perhaps to Point Lookout4, but the ice of the Lake is so uncer-
tain (too strong for the Steamboat, too weak for our weight) 
that the movement is suspended. 
See Capt. Maxwell and Dr. Holmes, and thank them, for 
their kindness in my behalf. 
God bless and protect you, my dear Boy! 
Lt. W. T. Stockton 
Dent's Battery 
Hindman's Division 
Dalton 
Georgia 
Most affectionately 
Your Father 
W. T. Stockton 
1
corporal A. S. McBride, Co. "C", 6th Fla. Infantry. 
2 A. H. Muse, Musician, Co. "C", 6th Fla. Infantry. 
3 Rock Island prison was on an island in the Mississippi River, 
between Davenport, Iowa, and Rock Island, Illinois. 
4
one of the 400 prisoners taken to Point Lookout in mid-February, 
and exchanged a month later was Maj. Henry Kyd Douglas, a former 
member of Stonewall Jackson's staff, who was wounded and captured 
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at Gettysburg, and sent to Johnson's Island. Douglas, I Rode 
with Stonewall, pg. 265-266 (see copy attached to Will's letter 
of 1/13/64). Point Lookout was on a point of land in southern 
Maryland on the western shore of Chesapeake Bay. 
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There is an envelope bearing the initials of the 
Examiner (Censor) and two postmarks: 
Sandusky 0 
Mar (probably 9th) 
Due 10 
and 
Richmond 
Mar 22 
Mith a 3¢ U. s. Stamp 
Flag of Truce Letter1 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Care 
w. T. Stockton 
Florida 
Commanding Officer 
Fortress Monroe 
Virginia 
Lt. Col. 1st Fla. Cavy 
(Will's Letter of March 8, 1864, referred to in 
his letters of March 24 and April 3, 1864, was 
evidently mailed in this envelope, but it is 
missing) . 
1Letters from prisoners in Northern prison camps could be 
routed through Fort Monroe, Virginia, from whence a boat 
took them up the James River, under a Flag of Truce, to 
City Point. Then they were sent to Richmond for forwarding 
to the addressee. Apparently letters from the South to 
prisoners in Northern camps could follow the same route in 
reverse. The flag of truce boats were intended for the de-
livery of released prisoners. As Col. Robert Ould, the 
C.S.A. Agent of Exchange, wrote Gen. Samuel A. Meredith, 
U.S.A. Agent for Exchange, complaining about flag of truce 
boats which arrived with mail, but no prisoners, the deliv-
ery of mail was "incidental". 0. R. Ser. II, Vol. 6, page 
182-183. 
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The envelope has the initials of the Examiner (Censor) and 
a postmark: 
Sandusky, 0 
Mar 26, 64 
Due 10 
The Stamp has been torn off. 
Flag of Truce Letter 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
care, Commanding Officer 
Fortress Monroe 
VA 
W. T. Stockton 
Lt. Col. 1st Fla. Cavy. 
Johnson's Island March 24th 1864 
Your letters of Feb 7th and 21st, my dearest wife are 
the latest that have reached me, but they were very cheering and 
confirming, what those of the Quincy officers all affirm, that 
all was and were, welL I am afraid I depend more on theirs 
than mine, for I suspect you would keep back bad news from me. 
Please do not do this; it will be better for me to know all, 
even if misfortune comes, which Heaven forfend! 
My own health is very good, except that I am thin; could 
almost creep through an alderman's thumb-ring, and a badger would 
be an animal of very uniform color, as compared with my hair and 
beard. 
My Hospital drawings are completed, and the Federal 
Surgeons were much pleased with them. I am now spending my "work-
ing time" in a labor of love, in making rings of shell (tell it 
not in Garth!) for you and my dear girls. Me judice, they are 
very pretty. I hope to carry them to you, before very long, as 
our hopes of exchange are high again, though matters progress 
slowly. 
Your brother Tom's friend turns out to be a former 
acquaintance of ours, Thos. A. Demill. He begs to be remembered 
to you. He has been very kind in sending all that I can want, 
in spite of my writing him, that I limited myself to necessities, 
and required nothing. 
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(3/24/64) 
I hope that my letter of Feb. 12th reached you, with 
my rough drawing of my residence. Tell me whether or not. My 
last dates to you are March 8th and 16th. 
All my Regt. and Quincy, all well. It has been very 
cold again, the air is full of snow, and the bay bridged with 
ice. 
I hope Ettie is with you. Give her and my boys and 
girls, loving messages. Thanks for Jonsie's. 
Heaven's blessings on you, dearest wife, for the brave 
heart, with which you meet the sea of trouble. 
Most affectionately 
W. T. Stockton 
(Mess 2 Block 11) 
I send 2 postage stamps. Have you ever received 
those I have sent? 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
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Johnson's Island April 3/64 
I, too, can complain, my dearest wife, of the lapse 
of a long weary time, since your last letter (Feb 21st) was 
received. I am very careful to write nothing, which I think 
objectionable, yet they miscarry. My last dated to you, are 
March 8th, 19th & 24th. 
All remains here as usual, though there is a little 
fountain of hope, springing from Commissioner Ould's visit to 
Fortress Monroe. My health is fine though my clothes are still 
too large for me. I have been very well supplied in that re-
spect by kind friends. In my utmost need, Mrs. Viley, a noble 
lady of Kentucky, supplied my wants. I am keeping her letters 
for you; also those of Mrs. Bullock, our kind hostess of Lexing-
ton, when our Army was there in 1862, who oddly enough turns out 
to be the sister of Mrs. Viley. Your brother Tom's friend, Demill, 
more lately, has sent me clothing for the Spring, so that I am 
in fact, a millionaire. Our rations are much better too, also, 
now. 
I would that I could feel that there is as little cause 
for uneasiness as regards you and the children, as you have rea-
son for as to me. But you have a brave and loving heart, and so 
trusting in you, I try to calm my anxieties. 
I would that I could write down the words of honor and 
love, which come to my tongue. 
I had a letter from Will, yesterday. He is in fair 
health and spirits. All the Quincy offiers are well. 
I have made some of the shell-rings for you and Ettie, 
for Julia and Mary. They are pretty, and will serve hereafter 
as mementoes of the time when Husband and Father, was so far 
away, by the "rivers of Babylon". Ask Jonsie, What Pa shall 
make for him? 
Write once a week, to, yours Most Affectionately 
Mrs. Stockton 
Quincy 
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W. T. Stockton 
(Two Stamps) 
Johnson's Island May 7th 1864 
Your P.M.s discouraging "no letters today," my dear-
est wife, meet a full equivalent, as each morning the names 
of the fortunate recipients are called, and, mine not among 
them, I turn away with a sort of sullen despair. I have noth-
ing from you since March 28th, which was preceded by that of 
Feb. 21st. But I waste space in these useless regrets. I 
have continued to write weekly. 
Thanks for Jonsie's little "talks". They are very 
refreshing to me & you cannot give me too many of them. Each 
one make the basis of a pretty picture, which my fancy paints 
of you and which relieves for the time the disgusts of my sur-
roundings. How I long, for even one look at the realities of 
·home! 
There is no Spring here as yet; on Monday last there 
was snow; I have not yet seen a green leaf or flowers. Exchange 
seems to be progressing, but very slowly and we have no positive 
information on the subject, but each morning the excitement is 
renewed, on the arrival of the mail as we anxiously enquire 
"What about Exchange?" 
I get occasional letters from my kind friends. Mrs. 
Viley, and Mrs. Williams (wife of our former Brigade Commissary) 
write me what the Major is doing now in Florida. All the officers 
of "ours" and of Quincy are well. Capt. Finley, son of the Gen-
eral, was among the 200 sick and wounded, sent off from here. I 
should be glad to hear from you about him. 
I wile away much of my time in my work on rings etc. 
for you and the girls, as souvenirs of this long separation. 
They are pretty; as I work, pleasant thoughts come to me of 
the coming time when I shall see you once again. I have sent 
you stamps, frequently, but have never known, if they1 reach you. Is Ettie with you? My regards to Gen. Gardner. 
Love and kisses to my dear children and yourself. 
Most affectionately 
W. T. Stockton 
This day, one year ago, was the last of your 
sojourn with me, at Knoxville. 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Fla. 
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1Brig. Gen. William M. Gardner of Georgia and Class of 1846 
at West Point, assumed command of East and Middle Florida 
from Gen. Joseph Finegan on October 30, 1863. 
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There is an envelope bearing the initials of the 
Examiner (Censor) and two postmarks: 
Sandusky 0 
June 16 
64 
Due 10 
and 
Richmond VA 
July 30 
The stamp has been cut off 
Flag of Truce Letter 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
Quincy Florida 
Care 
W. T. Stockton 
Commanding Officer 
Fortress Monroe 
Virginia 
Lt. Col. 1st Fla. Cavy. 
(Will's letter of June 13, 1864, referred to in 
his July 25th letter, was evidently mailed in 
this envelope, but it is missing.) 
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The envelope has the initial of the Examiner (Ce~sor) and a post-
mark: 
Sandusky 0 
July 25 64 
Due 10 
A 3¢ U. S. Stamp 
Flag of Truce Letter 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
Care, 
Commanding Officer 
Fortress Monroe 
Va. 
w. T. Stockton 
Lt. Col. 1st Fla. Cavy. 
Johnson's Island July 25th 1864 
I have not written to you, my dearest wife, since June 
13th, discouraged by the cessation of intercourse by flag of 
truce. But, a ray of hope penetrates our darkness in the announce-
ment in the newspapers, that "a meeting between the Exchange Com-
missioners has taken place, and a large Dixie mail is coming." 
How wearily the hours pass, till your letter shall come to tell 
me, I pray, of the welfare of yourself and the little ones! 
Your last letter was of May 12th and made me very happy. You 
effect, what are wonders to me; I cannot understand how you 
accomplish so much! 
My health has been quite good, of late, in spite o~ 
our rough and short prison fare. All from Quincy are well, as 
is Col. M. and the other officers of my regiment. Through1new 
arrivals here, from my Brigade, I learn of Major D's wound and 
other casualties. An officer of "Hindman's" tells me, that the 
gallant youngster "Will" was all right up to July 3rd, when my 
informant was captured. 
Time runs its monotonous round, and there is little 
to distinguish one day from another, one week from its prede-
cessor. I have, however, a plot of ground as large as your din-
ing table, on which there is a fine crop of radishes and lett~ce, 
and for a center piece ("Epergne" n'est ce pas?)2 a magnificent 
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(7/25/64) 
cypress vine?which is about to bloom!!! (Have you read Laintine's 
"Picciola"?) A spider, too, which occupies a corner of my bunk, 
is very friendly with me. 
Your anchor and fish & heart & shield & horse-shoe and 
leaf are all ready . If you wish any specialty tell me. All the 
little ones, boys and girls, are provided for. 
Tell me, news of Will, always, when you write. My 
dearest love to Ettie & Warwick and the others. One kiss to 
each but two for Jonsie. Honor and love, to the noble wife who 
has so we~sustained her part, from her devoted husband. 
W. T. Stockton 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
1Maj. (later Col.) R. H. M. Davidson was severely wounded and 
disabled at Dallas, Ga., May 28, 1864. 
2An epergne is an ornamental centerpiece for a table decoration, 
usually consisting of several grouped dishes or receptacles 
for flowers or fruit. 
3According to Webster's New International Dictionary this is 
a tropical American garden plant with red or white tubular 
flowers and finely dissected leaves. 
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The envelope has the initial of the Examiner (Censor) and a post-
mark: 
Sandusky 0 
Aug 26 64 
and 
Richmond 
Sep 15 
Flag of Truce Letter 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
Care, 
Commanding Officer 
Fortress Monroe 
Va. 
w. T. Stockton 
Lt. Col. 1st Fla Cavy 
Johnson Island Augt 24/64 
1 Your letters, my dearest wife, come to me "a' tort a' travers that of July 4th reached me 3 weeks ago, while yester-
day I received those of June 4th and 20th. But all are very 
grateful to me, for the key-note of each is "all's well." 
Truly I have reason to be thankful to Providence & you. "The 
girls are radiant and the boys strong & good." Those words 
would carry comfort and cheer, to a darker cell than mine. 
The intense heats of summer are over, and all, whom 
you know are well. Capt. Burroughs was very ill, but is re-
covered, though still in Hospital. Fred Malone and young Wood 
(son of Igdaliah) have been added to "our goodlie companie" 
from Atlanta. They report Will all right. 
Do not again write so short a note as that of July 
4th. It is only half a cherry. I do not think that one page 
of legible (no hit) writing will be objected to. I must have 
the space for the notes of Jonsie and Tel. It was a pleasant 
emotion to know that their little hands (guided) had traced 
those pretty words. 
Capt. Satta of Leon is not here. Capt. Finley 2 , I 
learn, was not exchanged, but is at Fort Delaware. 
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(8/24/64) 
·I send you a tribute from my splendid cypress vine, 
the admiration of the Prison, and my sole love here.3 Best 
love to Ettie. When I omit to mention names, they must ascribe 
it to scarcity of space, not absence of affection. 
This day, one year, I left my post as "Pres. Exn 
Board" at Knoxville. 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
1At random. 
Most affectionately 
W. T. Stockton 
2
capt. G. Finley, Co. "K'', 1st Fla. Cav. was probably Gaston 
Finley who later married Will's daughter, Mary. 
3A pressed, violet cypress vine flower is sewn onto the letter, 
and is perfectly preserved. On the back of the letter, in a 
different hand, is written: 
"Cypress vine flower grown by Col. W. T. Stockton 
at Johnson's Island while a prisoner of war." 
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Johnson's Island Sept 15th 1864 
I am writing again, my dearest wife, my weekly letter, 
but it is almost against hope. Your letters of June 4th & 20th 
reached me nearly a month after that of July 4th:--None since. 
My health is now very good, indeed, and the pleasant 
fall weather, makes me think more than ever, of home and my life 
of the woods, when the rush of my horse and the cry of my hounds, 
gave such pleasant excitement. But woes me! The guarded walls 
around me, recal(sic) me quickly from such dreams. 
I have written before of Warwick. Let him join earnestly 
some organization suited to his age.l He is yet too young for ser-
vice at the front. After a year his services will be doubly worth. 
This is my view from my present stand-point, but I fully rely on 
your own judgment and patriotism. 
I heard of Will, well, up to Augt. 13. All the officers 
from Quincy, Tallahassee, and my Regt. are well. 
I sent some flowers from my cypress vine; lest they 
failed, I renew them. They, like myself, are beginning to find 
the nights cold. 
ever! 
& Guy, 
well. 
plenty 
Exchange looks gloomy at present, but hope on, hope 
Love & kisses, to Ettie, and Julia, and Mamie, and Tom, 
and -----Jonsie, and Tel. Tell Ned, I hope he is behaving 
I know Sam is. Let the servants know that "Master" has 
of time to think of them all. Poor Lucy! 
Earnestly I thank Heaven, for my brave and noble wife. 
W. T. Stockton 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
1
warwick would be 17 years old on November 30, 1864. 
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Johnson's Island Oct 29 1864 
Your letter, my dear wife, of the memorable Oct 2d, 
reached me yesterday, and was very welcome, for I had no line of 
yours since that of Augt 7th. And you have been ill too, dear 
one, and I not there to aid you! It gives me many a sad 
thought! But all honor to the courage & devotion which sustain 
you amid your trials! 
Thanks, darling, for the brave words, with which you 
again send forth a son, to aid our holy cause. In my previous 
letters I had faintly suggested that Warwick should see his first 
service, in our State, until mature age had somewhat hardened 
him, but I am proud of his decision, to report for duty, where 
our country needs him most. Heaven protect & guard him! It 
would be a weary day, when I should learn of harm coming to 
him! The yo~ng officers here, from Quincy all say "they glory in 
his spirit." They are all well except Jo. Wyatt, who has been 
ill, but is now convalescent. 
I sent you by Lieut. Tucker, of Monticello, who left 
here, for sick-exchange on Oct. 6, some stamps, a lock of hair, 
and four rings, which I hope will reach you safely. I was 
rejoiced that you received the cypress flowers. The parent vine 
is dead; slain by the freeze of 3 weeks since. 
My health is good, now that through the Surgeon's 
approval, I have received some supplies of better food, from 
Baltimore. 
Fear not for me, but remember the words, with which I 
used to cheer you, when you dreaded the dangers of ~y hunting "I 
can take care of myself." ? ? ? ? • 
Most affectionately 
W. T. Stockton 
1According to Warwick's service record in the National Archives 
in Washington, he enlisted under the name of W. R. Stockton in 
Dyke's Company, Florida Light Artillery, in Tallahassee on Novem-
ber 28, 1864. According to another entry in his service record 
he enlisted in Thomasville, Georgia, on December 28, 1864. His 
name is not included in the printed roster of the Company in 
Robertson's Soldiers of Florida, but does appear on the typed 
list inserted in Robertson's personal, corrected copy of his book 
at the Haydon Burns Library in Jacksonville. Dyke's Company was 
created by a division of Gamble's Battery following the Battle of 
Olustee on February 20, 1864, in which Gamble's Battery played a 
prominent part. One of the new units became Villepique's Battery 
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and command of the other went to Captain Charles E. Dyke. On 
August 5, 1864, Dyke's Battery was reported as one of the guard 
forces stationed at Andersonville Prison, Georgia. 0. R. Series 
II, Vol. 7, page 552. I have no information as to the activity of 
Dyke's Company after Warwick joined it later in 1864. His service 
record shows that he was surrendered to federal General McCook 
in Tallahassee on May 10, 1865, and parolled on May 15. His parole 
stated that he was 5 feet 11 inches tall, had dark hair, dark eyes 
and dark complexion. 
2Four Greek words. 
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The envelope has an Examiner's (Censor's) stamp: 
Prisoner's Letter 
Examined (initials) 
Johnson's Island 0 
and a postmark: 
Sandusky 0 
Nov 26 '64 
The stamp has been torn off. 
Flag of Truce Letter 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
Care 
Commanding Officer 
Fortress Monroe 
Va. 
W. T. Stockton 
Lt. Col. 
1st Fla. Cavy 
Johnson's Island Nov 23d 1864 
I write again, my dear wife, but is a very hopeless 
sort of correspondence, when I have nothing to reply to. Your 
letter of Oct 4th is still the last, and I have read it so often, 
that I could easily recall it. Constantly occurs the thought, 
is she entirely recovered from her illness, or does she write 
of convalescence to relieve anxiety? What a history of trial, 
of brave effort, you will have to tell me, when we meet again! 
I am lost in the mystery which surrounds you; the mystery of 
living. Not being able to solve the enigma, I'll leave it. 
The weather here is bitterly cold, but much better pre-
pared for it, we do not suffer so much, as last winter. The ever-
recurring feeling of weariness, is the curse of our life. I have 
lost all interest in my shell work but struggling against apathy, 
I occupy myself in teaching a class in Tactics and another in 
French, but I "get so tired"! 
The administration papers North, are again talking of 
Exchange, and we too are becoming excited on the subject. May 
it result in more than it has done hitherto! 
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I have written before that I sent by Lt. Tucker 1st 
Fla. Inf. of Monticello some stamps (21), rings (4), a lock of 
hair, etc. which I hope you have received. He was not well when 
he left, in the first days of October & he may not have sent 
them. 
All the Quincy officers are well. We have a report 
here, that fen. Finley is dead. Tell me that this is not so, 
if you can. 
Give me always news of Will & Warwick. My love to 
Ettie, Julia & Mary. Tell Torn & Guy that they must do all & 
more than all to replace Warwick, in serving you; Dear Jonsie, 
often talks to me in dreams, and always near him is "Pa's Tel." 
? ? ? ? 2 
Most affectionately 
w. T. Stockton 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
1Gen. J. J. Finley, a Marianna lawyer, and commander of the 
Florida Brigade, was not dead. He was severely wounded at 
2 
the battle of Resaca, Ga., in May of 1864, and again at Jones-
boro in August, but returned to duty each time. After the 
war he moved to Jacksonville and served in Congress and the u.s. 
Senate. 
Four Greek words. 
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The envelope has a Censor's stamp with initials. 
Prisoner's Letter 
Examined 
DC 
Johnson's Island, 0 
and a postmark: 
Sandusky 
0 
(date illegible) 
and 3¢ U. S. Stamp 
Flag of Truce Letter 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
Care, 
Commanding Officer 
Fortress Monroe 
Va. 
w. T. Stockton 
Lt. Col. 1st Fla. Cavy. 
Johnson's Island Jany 5 1865 
I am about desperate, my dearest wife, in my anxiety 
to hear of you and the children. Not one line of yours has 
gladdened my heart since that of Oct 4th. I trust that my let-
ters have had better fortune. Nor have the other officers from 
Quincy fared better. My letter is the last date received. 
The winter, with the exception of a few bitter days, 
has so far been milder than the last. There has been much less 
suffe~ing, and the general health is better. The(sic) has been 
frozen over for some weeks; crowds of skaters are visible from 
our prison, and we watch their free movement with envy. 
Again, on the strength of what we see in the newspapers, 
we are talkng of exchange, but after so many disappointments, 
we hardly dare admit the hope. 
I had a kind letter from Henrietta Demill. I give you 
sad news which she sent for you. Margaret (pretty Margaret!) 
with four children is in Greenville. Mrs. Hoyt ruined by the 
burning of Washington, with her three daughters is with her. 
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Eli Hoyt died in Feb. last & his wife is in N.Y. with her mother. 
Mrs. Jas. Hoyt, one of our lamented Mother's dear friends is 
dead. Her husband died in Jany a year ago. All is death & sor-
row. Her letter is full of kindness & sympathy for you. 
All the Quincy officers are well. Maj. Bradford of 
my Regt. is sick in Hospital. The rest are well. 
Did you ever receive the trinkets, stamps etc. I sent 
you, in October, by Lt. Tucker of Monticello? 
My dearest love to my dear children. I trust they all 
do their best, to lighten your troubles, which I know must be 
many. 
Believe me my dearest wife, ever your devoted Husband. 
W. T. Stockton 
Mrs. w. T . Stockton, Quincy, Florida 
On the back of the letter: 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
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The envelope has a Censor's stamp: 
Prisoner's Letter 
Examined 
CY 
Johnsons Island 0 
and two postmarks superimposed on each other. 
Sandusky 
Feb 8 
65 
0 
Flag of Truce Letter 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
·care 
w. T. Stockton 
Florida 
Commanding Officer 
Fortress Monroe 
Lt. Col. 1st Fla. Cavy 
Richmond 
Feb 17 
Va 
Johnson's Island Feb 5th 1865 
You can easily guess, from how much anxiety, my dearest 
wife; has relieved me by her letter of Dec. 28th. Not a line 
since Oct. 4th has come to me. 4 long rnonthsl And I have heard 
of sickness and death around you. But all is sunshine for me 
now, in knowing that all was well up to New Year's. I observe 
you studiously avoid touching on the many troubles you must 
encounter, in mere living. I can be of no use, but perhaps, 
it would lighten your cares, could you share even the knowledge 
of them with me. 
It is all a mystery to mel In dreams, I am often at 
horne but my children are always just of the appearance and age, 
at which I last saw them, but I can easily believe that "beauti-
ful womanhood" is developing in the girls. Heaven bless thernl 
It is very hard on mel 
Our life flows in the same dull current as ever. We 
are surrounded with ice, miles in extent, while with you, the 
yellow jessamine is making the woods gay and odorous. 
I was very glad you received the trinkets. Since I 
sent them, I have lost all interest in such occupation, though 
I have many still for you. While my hands worked on them, many 
a lovingthoughtaccornpanied their progress. Did you at the 
same time receive the 21 stamps? 
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Present developments are unfavorable to exchange, but 
"hope on, hope ever," is a good maxim for both of us. 
Col. Maxwell has been very near death, from something 
like diptheria, but is now considered out of danger. All the 
Quincy officers are well. Always in your letters mention their 
families; it is a mutual compact between us. 
If not soon exchanged write to sister Julia to send 
me some good tobacco. I have also written to her. 
Captain? My dearest love to you, my girls & boys. Who is Warwick's 
Most affectionately 
W. T. Stockton 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
On the back of the letter: 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Florida 
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The envelope has an Examiner's Stamp: 
Prisoner's Letter 
Examined 
J. Coder 
Johnson's Island, 0. 
and postmarked: 
Sandusky 
Apr 26 
65 
Flag of Truce Mail 
3¢ u.s. stamp 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Care, 
Florida 
Commanding Officer 
Jacksonville 
Florida 
w. T. Stockton 
Lt. Col. 1st Fla. Cavy. 
Prisoner of War 
I have not written to you for a long while, owing to 
my knowledge that communication was cut off; but I learn that 
there is a hope, by Jacksonville, & avail myself of it. Your last 
letter received is of Jany 23rd but my anxiety has been somewhat 
relieved by hearing of you, through Fred Malone, in Feb. when 
"Will" was at home. 2 I had been very uneasy about him, since the battle at Nashville. It was a great relief. 
You, of course, have heard of my well-being through 
returned prisoners. Col. Brevard joined us, a few days since. 
He was captured in covering Gen. Lee's rear, in the retreat from 
Richmond. He is looking ver~ well and has found some relatives 
of Mary, here, the Kirkman's . So, he is "all right". He is in 
the mess, with Capt. Burroughs and myself. 
It is impossible to predict, our immediate - future, but 
I do not suppose, we can remain here long, as it seems to me, 
useless to retain us. 
My health is pretty good, though it suffers, in this 
changing climate. You will find it hard to realize that we 4had 
snow & sleet yesterday. I forgot to say that Hector Bruce, is 
here again, in his old quarters. 
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I cannot conceive how you maintain yourself against 
your troubles; it is all a mystery to me. You must prepare in 
future for me, for we seem to have changed places. 
My dearest love to my children. Tell "Jonsie" to 
watch for me. 
Yours most affectionately 
w. T. Stockton 
1Lee surrendered his Army on April 9, 1865, but Will does not 
mention this in his letter. Gen. Joseph E. Johnson surrendered 
his Army, which included the remnant of Will's 1st Fla. Cavalry, 
in North Carolina on April 26th, two days after this letter was 
written. At this time Willie's battery was with General Richard 
Taylor's Army which was surrendered in Mississippi, May 4th. On 
May 26th Gen. Kirby Smith surrendered his Trans-Mississippi Army. 
See McPherson, Ordeal by Fire, page 485-6. 
2
on December 15-16, 1864, following several days of snow, sleet 
and ice storms the Confederates suffered a crushing defeat at 
Nashville, and Willie was there. This ended General John B. 
Hood's desperate invasion of Tennessee which he embarked upon 
after Sherman took Atlanta. Although he suffered terrible losses 
in a furious battle at Franklin on November 30th, Hood advanced 
to Nashville where a greatly superior Federal force under Gen. 
Thomas caused him to take a defensive position. Willie was serv-
ing at this time in Dent's battery, Courtney's artillery battalion, 
Gen. Stephen D. Lee's Corps. He did not see action at Franklin 
because Hood had been so anxious to attack there that he would 
not wait for his artillery to arrive on the scene. He hastily 
ordered 16,000 infantrymen to make what has been described as a 
"foolish", "mad and haphazard" frontal assault without artillery 
support, and "slaughtered his army." Connelly, Autumn of Glory, 
page 503; McDonough and Connelly, Five Tragic Hours: The Battle 
of Franklin, pages 64, 88, 158. However, two weeks later, Willie 
was in the thick of it when the Union troops attacked and over-
ran Hood's defensive lines on the southern outskirts of Nashville. 
His battery lost all four of its guns to the enemy. In all, the 
artillery in Lee's Corps lost 12 of its 28 guns. It was reported 
by Lee's chief of artillery, that when the Confederate lines were 
abandoned, "every effort was made to save the guns ... and they 
succeeded in almost every case in limbering up, ... and then had 
so many horses shot down as to be unable to haul their guns through 
the heavy soil to the pike ... They did all in their power to save 
the guns; and they feel most keenly the misfortune ·which has dis-
armed them at a moment so perilous to their country ... " 0. R. 
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(4/24/65) 
Series I, Vol. 45, Pt. I, page 691, et seq. Hood was then 
forced to retreat into Alabama having "all but wrecked his 
army." Horn, Army of Tennessee, page 421. Willie came through 
the campaign safely, and Will's letter indicated that he soon 
was home on leave. Gen. Joseph E. Johnston replaced Hood as 
Commander of the Army of Tennessee, which was then sent into the 
Carolina's to oppose Gen. Sherman's Army moving north from 
Savannah. Willie's outfit did not make this move. On March 10, 
1865, Dent's Battery (Capt. Staunton H. Dent) was in Lt. Col. 
Llewellyn's battalion, Clanton's Brigade, in the Left Wing of 
the defenses of Mobile, under Col. Charles A. Fuller. This was 
in the District of the Gulf, commanded by Maj. Gen. Dabney H. 
Maury. 0. R. Series I, Vol. 49, Pt. I, page 1047. On April 4, 
Gen. Maury's forces evacuated Mobile. They went to Meridian, 
Mississippi, and then to Cuba Station, Alabama, to prepare to 
march to join Gen. Johnston's Army in North Carolina. On May 8, 
Maury's troops marched back to Meridian to surrender. Gen. 
Maury, The Defense of Mobile in 1865, 3 SHSP, pg. 1 (1877). 
According to Willie's service record, he was surrendered as a 
part of General Taylor's Army of Alabama, Mississippi and East 
Louisiana, and gave his parole at Meridian, Mississippi on May 
10, 1865. 
3col. Theodore Washington Brevard, commanded the 11th Fla. 
Infantry, Army of Northern Virginia. On April 6, 1865, most of 
the regiment was captured by Gen. Custer's cavalry while 
guarding Lee's wagon train. Robinson, Soldiers of Florida, page 
236. Col. Brevard's wife, Mary Call, was the daughter of Gov. 
Richard Keith Call. Her grandparents were Thomas and Mary 
Kirkman, prominent persons of Nashville and bitter enemies of 
Andrew Jackson. See Ellen Call Long, Florida Breezes, page vii, 
x; Doherty, Richard Keith Call, pages 33-34, 46. 
4capt. Hector Bruce, member of a pioneer Quincy family, Co. B., 
8th Fla. Infantry, was wounded and captured at Gettysburg, and 
escaped. Will's letter sounds like he was captured again. 
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The envelope is addressed: 
Mrs. W. T. Stockton 
Quincy, Florida 
Kindness 
Capt. Burroughs 
My dearest· wife, 
Johnson's Island June 12 '65 
I profit by a short detention of Capt. Burroughs, 
today a few more short words. I fear to write more than one 
page, lest he has to submit them to Examination. The prisoners 
(Except the Field officers) are leaving very rapidly and I do 
not think it will be long, before I hold you to my heart again. 
Not long in days, though very long in the weariness of separa-
tion . 
I have not the heart to refer to the result of the con-
test, its terrible ending. I can now see so many faults of com-
mission and omission, which easily explain all. But this con-
dition of things exists and we must make the most of it. 
I wrote to you in one of my previous letters, that at 
present, our positions were reversed; that you were the one to 
take care of all, to prepare a future for me & us. You know I 
can work and whatever I do, I do well. What I can find to do 
remains to be seen. But with the thought of so many to care for, 
my strength comes back to me, my youth is restored, and I will 
work as you never have yet seen me work. Secure anything you can 
for me, I care not what, so you choose it. Truly I must make 
good my name of William (Defender of Many)! Fortunate, as we 
are in our children and in our love for each other, there is 
still something worth living for. 
I send now my "labors of love" by Capt. B. as I must 
carry them to you my own self. My dearest love to my children. 
Tell Jonsie, he may soon "wait at the gate" for Papa. Would that 
I could get a letter from you. 
Yours devotedly 
Will 
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Johnson's Island June 14th 1865 
My own darling, 
I wrote to you, yesterday & the day before by Capt . 
Burroughs, but Fred Malone & Bruce are going direct and I cannot 
miss the opportunity. 
I have reed. a letter from Demill who tells me to make 
direct application to the Prest. U. S. & send it to him, and says 
he has little doubt, that he can soon promise my release, as he 
has been successful, with his son, a Lt. Col. I have complied 
with his directions. So that now I have, M. W. Falls, of Balt. 
Charles H. Smith of Philad'a. and my Uncle Henry Duryea as well 
as Demill all engaged for me. So be of good cheer, I will soon 
be with you to help you with your troubles. 
It is very hard on me to see these young men, going 
home after a short confinement, while I, who have so much more 
to do, and care for, am left behind. 
I have just seen a letter from Mary Brevard to her hus-
band, giving a shocking picture of her position, and I reason, 
if it be thus, with her, how much greater must be your trouble. 
It drives me wild, when I must think of it. Are Will & Warwick 
with you? I had been so in the habit of thinking of them, away 
from home that I did not mention them in my letters by Burroughs. 
Keep up your long tired troubled heart, and I will soon 
come to help you. My dearest love to all. A thousand kisses to 
yourself. 
Yours devotedly 
Will 
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Johnson's Island July 23d 1865 
The same weary place to date from, my dearest wife. 
My last letter from you is June 13th. I was glad to see that 
little story of " Col. Stockton's daughter" as it shows you are 
not quite desperate yet . 
You tell me to "come home", well "Barkis is willing"! 
To prove it to you, I have taken all manner of oaths, have made 
all sorts of applications, have written to Generals, Commodores, 
Governors and Clergy. Now and then a prisoner is released, 
special, which keeps hope alive. I learn that the approval of 
the State Executive1 is of great service. I have written to~ 
new Governor Marvin , asking for it. Let some one, White, for 
instance call on him to press the matter. 
I have written to 2you many times of late, direct, as 
well as through Gen. Vogdes at Jacksonville. I hope some of them 
have gone safely. 
It is comparatively pleasant here now. The space which 
held 3200 is now occupied by about 200, among whom are many 
pleasant gentlemen. The weather, with the exception of 3 or 4 
days in June, has been delightfully cool. Were it not for my 
separation from you, I could fancy myself spending a cool & 
pleasant summer on the Lakes. 
Sister Julia says I must go by Virginia to see Mother. 3 
It is a duty. But I have no money and my "transportation" will 
be by Jacksonville. What say you? 
My dearest love to my girls & boys "and Jonsie". 
Mrs. w. T. Stockton 
Quincy 
Yours devotedly 
Will 
My "oath and application" are in the office of Gen. 
Hoffman, Commissary Genl. of Prisoners of War - Washing-
ton.4 
... 
1
on July 13, 1865, _President Johnson appointed former Federal 
Judge William Marvin of Key West as provisional governor of 
Florida. Shofner, Nor Is It Over Yet, page 35. 
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(7 /23/65) 
2General Israel Vogdes of Pennsylvania, Class of 1837 at West 
Point, began the war as a captain at Pensacola where he was 
captured by the Confederate forces who attacked Santa Rosa 
Island on October 9, 1861. See footnote to Will's letter of 
10/13/61. Later exchanged, Vogdes became the U. s. Commander 
at Jacksonville at the end of the war. Shofner, Nor Is It Over 
Yet, page 17. The whole state was placed in the Department 
of the South and on April 17, 1865, Vodges was assigned to the 
command of the District of Florida. 0. R. Series I, Vol. 47, 
Pt. 3, page 242. On May 14, General Orders No. 63 issued by 
Maj. Gen. Q. A. Gillmore, commanding the Department of the 
South at Hilton Head, S. C., stated that A. K. Allison, "styling 
himself as the acting Governor of Florida" (as well as other 
persons "styling" themselves as Governors of South Carolina and 
Georgia, respectively), were disloyal to the United States hav-
ing committed "sundry and divers acts of treason," and declared 
null and void all orders, commissions or commands issued by 
them, and enjoined all persons "to give no heed whatever" to 
their orders, proclamations, commissions or commands, unless 
promulgated with the advice or consent of the U. S. authorities. 
O.R. Series I, Vol. 47, Pt. 3, page 498. On May 19, Vogdes 
sent a copy of General Orders No. 63 to Gen. McCook in Talla-
hassee with instructions that it be "strictly carried out.« O.R. 
Series I, Vol 47, Pt. 3, page 538. In order to carry out General 
Orders No. 63, on May 24 Vogdes issued General Orders No. 22 of 
the District of Florida, declaring that, until otherwise directed 
by competent authority, martial law was the only law recognized 
as existing in the state. All proceedings at law, acts or deeds 
based upon the authority of the " so -called" Confederate Govern-
ment, or of the State of Florida were declared null and void; 
lawyers, doctors, and ministers of the gosepl were required to 
take the oath of allegiance to the United States in order to 
practice their professions; and numerous other rules and require-
ments were set forth in the order. 0. R. Series I, Vol. 47, Pt. 
3, page 623; Johns, Florida During the Civil War, page 211. 
3
will's mother, Anna Williamson Stockton, was still living with 
her daughter Julia Farish in Charlottesville. She died there 
in 1867. 
4
Two days after this letter was written, Will was released from 
the prison on Johnson's Island. His discharge order, dated July 
25, 1865, which is in his service record at the National Archives 
in Washington, described him as follows: 
Age: 52 years 
Height: 5 feet 10 inches 
Complexion: dark 
Eyes: hazel 
Hair: dark 
At 7 p.m. on the same date he left the island. His log of the 
trip home was in the box, and a copy is attached. Unfortunately 
for us, he did not complete it. We do not know whether he was 
able to visit his mother and sister in Charlottesville, or when 
he finally reached Quincy. 
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(Undated memo in Will's handwriting which 
appears to be his itinerary upon release 
from Johnson's Island on July 25, 1865). 
Left the Island, 7 pm Tuesday July 25 
" Sandusky 7:10 am 26 
" Cleveland 1 pm " 
" Pittsburg 9 " " 
Arrived New York 3 1/2 pm 27 
Visited Ian B. Sch. - at Staten Island 
Saturday 4 pm 
A quiet pleasant Sunday there 1 Sailed on board the good ship McClellan 
at 12 no'on Augt 2d, 
Passed Hatteras 11 am Aug 4 
Gen. Saxton2, Col. Marpole., Capt ? 
Lt. ? U.S.A. - on Board 
1
o.R. Series III, Vol. 4, page 915: 
5. List of Sea Steamers owned by u. S. 10/15/64 
McClellan 
Class 
Sidewheel 
Tonnage 
1003.41 
Cost 
$75,000 
(This is Paper No. 5 accompanying the Report of 
the Quartermaster General to the Secretary of 
War Stanton, 11/3/64). 
2Brigadier General Rufus Saxton, Jr., West Point, Class 
of 1849; Arty- QM. USV 1862 -Medal of Honor at Harper's 
Ferry 1862. Later, he was at Hilton Head, S.C., in 
charge of recruiting colored soldiers; West Point Register 
of Graduates; Gold, History of Duval County, page 139; 
Johns, Florida During Civil War, pg. 148. 
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PART 6 
The Last Years 
March 24, 1866 - April 24, 1869 
-303-

Monticello Fla March 24/66 
My dear wife 
You will be surprised to find my first letter dated from 
this place, but I have been on to Station 17 and on the cars for 
Savannah, but when I went to pay my fare, my pocket book was miss-
ing. I· got the conductor to stop the train, and shouldering my 
baggage, footed it back. I have made very effort to recover the 
money, but without success. It is very mortifying to me. The 
arn't. lost was $129.50. In speaking of my loss, I do not tell 
anyone that it was due to the hole in the pocket of my grey pants 
which I showed to Torn while going into town, and my carlessness 
in forgetting the fact. The last time I had it was at this place, 
just as I got into the hack when I paid the fare of Judge Dupont 
& myself $16.00. It was raining terribly and in the hurry I sup-
pose I missed the pocket and put it in the hole. Judge Dupont 
went on. Some friends here have lent me enough to pay my way to 
Raleigh so I make a fresh start tomorrow. 
I have written to Chas. Gee informing him of the loss, 
lest it should cost temporary inconvenience to his brother. Of 
course, I feel very much mortified, sad & sorry, but as I told Gen. 
Patton Anderson whom I called to see this morning, I suppose "I 
have had so little money since my return I have forgotten how to 
take care of it." It has worried me so much that the cold per-
spiration at night, from which I have been free so long, again 
broke out last night. 
Warwick will give you all the news about Henry Horne as 
derived from Aleck Smith, Nathan and Dismukes. I shall write to 
you from Charleston, if I have the chance. 
Dear Ju, our parting and my leaving horne was not as it 
should have been, but you know that except when feeling is reversed, 
according to Dr. Gregory, my affection for you is unchanged & un-
changeable. I hope this absence of mine will enable us all to take 
a new start. I hope all is doing well with the farm. Do not for-
get my request with regard to the copy of the Diary. Brother David 
gave me letters of introduction to Mr. L. 0. B. Branch, w. Augustus 
Blount, my old dreaded enerny1 and Edward Hall. Love to all 
Yours very affectionately 
Will 
1 I have been unable to identify this man who is also referred to in 
a small fragment cut from an unidentified letter of Will's found 
in the box. At first, I thought that Will may have inadvertently 
misnamed Willliarn Alexander Blount (1851-1921), a prominent Pensa-
cola lawyer for the L & N Railroad, candidate for the u. s. Senate 
in 1910 and 1911, and president of the American Bar Association in 
1920. Pearce, "Laying the Sins of the L & Nat Mr. Blount's Feet," 
63 Fla. Hist. Qly. page 1 (July, 1984); Makers of America, Fla. Ed., 
Vol. I, page 312; Williamson, Florida Politics in the Gilded Age, 
1877-1893, page 134. However, it is most unlikely that this Blount 
was Will's "old dreaded enemy". He r.vas only 15 years old when Will 
wrote this letter. 
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l· (:" OBITUARY· 
DIED. on th~ !19th c.f June. tefi'T. ~~ tl:e TCt· 
id4n<·e of her son-in-J:.w, Tho"- L. F,.r;.,h . n~11r 
Cl:".' rlo'ttesv illc, Vs. . ~n the e. ighty-fourtb year 
or ~leT age, ldn. AI'S A w. "'1'1)(;1CTOl<. relict u[ I L
W'llli"m 1'. St.ocktoo . of Roxborongh. Pa.. 
She leaves four cbildn.r> and toBny !;l'l'nd. 
children to oheriab the :neruol')' or a. character 
in ~ whiob ..,ere bler.<led, In rare degree. thoae I q~elltlell of' mind and he"rt t1u~tcon~imte *he 1 
t ro1e lov~hteM<>f woman, and of 11iife de'l'oted t tn~b~ judici(IM 1\8d nnwearied perf•u mance of 
t it ' duties or w:re. mothrr •nJ friend. 1 
We~p no more. ohe is nt rrst. 
•·!'•h! if there be a thou:;ht within o;,•.r Lrer.•t, 
YM pure, deep feeling holier ~hal! a nether. 
Oi:ta spet in meml)r:r de .. rer tl:n n the rc;;t, 
'l'ii wh~rc tliy Qame ie trc~ured, o ·our mo· 
j ~her." I 
.·• I 
• • !. -
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ldl', OE11A.RY IYOTICE. 
. tut " Dr.:·p A. "TJ:LT . un. d•!flllrle• 
re.. thi• lit~, t -liis relid~~ce. in ~li~"cr· 
fol\ Plot;~ . bruary 2d, 1~11r hi}ni'l~' · ' 
,afi• noeiT~ · (by being throw~ · .from hil 
yif~ b 
.can 11RY· 
•unt He"' lmrn in Wl\1hington. Nortb 
has Cerolfllb. No'l"r-mber 12th, 1823, . an4 
·inK wa• a POD of tludate Dr. Thoma• Tel-
:tc• fnir of I hat piOOt'. 
in.. E:irly in Jir.,, the dreraPeJ entered 
·an- upon the practice oi nat-•llcioe, in hie 
~~~~~ ulltiTe town. and th(.'re cuutinacd until N 
· h!' the 'l"l'nr -1851, wh~<n ' ke removrd t~ 
!ii~ I Flo1:ida. Dr. 'f•·lfa:r wu a runn cf no 
;· .:~ lll'Jinary mind-hi$ wa• a l"i;urnus-~· 
o:!\; I hrilliRIJt.._l\ rart'lr caltimtel.l it; tl•ll('ct. ! 
l!nol I He was eminent¥· fiLled by nnture. ; .~o i· and eclu~!\tioo . f,; ·,tile a1·duous anQ 
the 
~~0 
lie j rr~ponsiLlc prnf~~ ·· h: n, in '' :.i<:h he t-o~ 
ed. gagE-d. : 
ICI', Of )Hrge RIIU kind heart, cxperieocecJ, 
-po- and skilfal. ht> admial~tered tc the eic~ I 
n<·e with a d.eToted iue..reat, :md a snC'lt'8S~ 
thl' ful hand. No community pt'rha.ps e\'et .~ j 
rt--.. .L~ lith ll'li".J ,..-it.h greater c•mfiue-n(;(', ••pon a 
pbpicitLn, than did tlw.t of Quiacy, up- .' ~ar • 
. ll<'• on the &lJiJity O.Dd f.km uf the htiO\"elj I ' ' 
u.. and lameott-d Dr. Telfair. A ·devntl'4 
l'ar huaband aod Tatht>r, n gooclcitizeu. auq 
1 a an ornament to hie profe&~ion, hi' 
t I•• death k-a. public ·calamity ..... & l.lRianaitr 
in4 whloh hlll. pi~rced many hearts with 
~"- poigoRnt ~-a·c:alam.iH deeply f«"l• 
"!~ bv 1111. · · • · 1 
.m\ . 'T . . . h . • . ' bJ l_h~ ·· h~ IIIJUTiei lfpiC ~unoat.a t ! o 
_,31 · \UO~tnlnr;,·_ of Dr.--,:.,lfair. ~f'! IH!..-erl( 
t.h41 · aad .pninftrl. ·U.,~11g~red Tor eever11' I'B~ Ga~ 'and though. aJJ.!Were 'Jl~~uine 0~ 
h~ ·r~v•IY• he from the first, said tha' 
he 1I'Ould, die. ;·. B 
It watt_lle holv Sabhath! He wbG 
bad PO o'&n m10i;~re.d to QiQ allayment · iug 0 
uf the "p11_in pf utl.aen, waa .lJ the ooacb · 01 
th. ' . ' 
He de~~lred that ptayer ehonld be of 
fe~d-he recoguized the LoN Jeaa 
·t's.t. Chrilt. ae!liA onl_y hope-he made pro~! . 
·i r ·~ ft'amn of trust iu Him. ""To the ro · · · S 
ICO mnrk : ·- · 
·nl . ·· · ~ 
"Jetoa ean m&~:e a dying IHd j ; 
.kil ·: • .tv fits Feelaof\ u dowur pill .. waare," !·' · 
he ....,tied ! "Yt'!, I hl'licve that." .. . 
·.a ·t; ·-r 
·n a· A.t fifteen ruiuutet put fuar-o'oioCir.i ,,:· 
,8 l'., tho hearts pol.ation• ~~ued, aP,tl Wi~~ <_ , -
. 11.1l; .out a atragglt>, t.he.tp'nl put ur..oy.: . i I ::;ft. 
~bfl. . .Dr. TeUnif' was riflt at tbc ; ime of.r11 -j ~ . : .. · 
:,-...i como; hiajojuf'lett, a pFOiei!IIOr ohelig- .~ ~ 
et·
1 ioo; but-~y..-o.-l.!':Jrlii.lli'~iog ex-1· ~'0. ;~~ pr ...  ~aina~. hO[lt: a_nd beliu,.t>~ th&~ ~i~ . ~(- f : 'i)' ' 
. · .'!Uct.inn 1\'81 saoctaq~d. Rncl that lie com· llr' ., ' . : ~ I- uaitt~d hie_ all, into t!lo baode of a· wtit-! · 
~..  iog and rajtuiJli Suviour. : . ~ M 
ro· · ~-$!J.~II,. tf¥ · r.ce t011b~~ l: ~ 1c.,/ o!J tbe . rec£\· e~ lrimily of~~~" ui!Q(!a,sl!d, . -
· ~d · an4· Kri ter llrttrem, abuode.atly,. of ,..e 
,;i,. Hea~Jy·~atiea. 
of ~ 
be 
ci .. 
It ' 
!~'rom lhe 1{111..-u (UH.j ~Acr.J 
· it: . 
'W" ouderR of' the 1Uth 
. . 
•'· 
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April 24th/69 
Dear Sisters Emmie & Julia, 1 
My heart is so torn & anguished with its weight of woe, 
that I am unable to write you separately & feel that I must be 
brief, or I may fail to accomplish my desire of replying to your 
very kind & affectionate letters, telling you of the last moments 
of my own darling, & your loved & loving Brother. 'rhat he died 
in my arms, his last fond smile resting on me with words of en-
dearing love, all my own, are to me most precious memories, but 
oh! the agony of that moment that has separated me in life, from 
one so beloved, who was ever the most tenderly loving devoted of 
Husbands, his nobleness & goodness were shielding me from the cares 
of life, till overcome by disease and cast in helplessness on his 
bed of suffering, he became the object of my most untiring love 
& care, his very dependence on me for his every want & comfort 
but endeared us more to each other & now I feel the sun has. gone 
out from existence, leaving that aching void that nothing can 
ever fill in this life for me. In the sacredness of those last 
moments when he breathed his last in my arms, the cry of my heart 
was Oh Lord! leave me not alone, how can I live with out him? 
The ending of his life was so calm, so peaceful, his trust in a 
Saviours divine power so sure so certain that I know that he is 
safely housed from the storms of life, and that he is now a glori-
fied Saint in Heaven. 
He expressed his willingness to die, & said to me "Dear-
est Wife, it is hard for us all, but I am most home," & again he 
said "I am half way there" & a smile of heavenly content settled 
on his countenance, & a gaze of rapture as if communing with 
hovering angels, dwelt in his eye. We must ever mourn & grieve 
for him, but should we wish him back, my dear Sisters, when he 
suffered so acutely in those last months of his life? Oh No! 
he is far beyond this vale of tears. My desire is only go to 2 him, that I may rejoin him & our loved ones, in his house above. 
Your kind inquiries as to how I am situated & what my 
plans are for the future with proffers of assistance, are most 
gratefully received. I have as yet formed no plans, & my great 
desire as soon as my weakened health will allow is to try to do 
some thing to add to support of my family. I have already signi-
fied to my friends my desire of teaching music, but the prospect 
is very uncertain. Teachers here get no pay. We have not one 
cent of income, not even a dollar owing us, that we will ever get. 
Warwick's monthly stipend will feed us alone, in this country 
where every thing in the shape of provisions are so scarce & high 
priced. Through the advice of some kind friends, Lawyers, the 
house we live in was secured or made over to me last summer, but 
for these wise suggestions, we might now be homeless. It has be-
come quite delapidated, still it is 3a home. I trust we may not be deceived in thinking it is ours. 
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(4/24/69) 
My boys have not been at school for two years. I could 
not pay their school bills. Mary has been teaching them at home 
for a year past, but4she is forming plans, I fear that will take her from me ere long . Ettie is with us every day. I have wished 
(?) to come & remain with us as long as she remains in Florida. 
She will do so, when she gives up her school, preparatory to her 
marriage which may occur in a month or so.S 
Remember us all with much love to your Dear Husband, 
Dear Julia, also to the girls. Write to me my dear Sisters, very 
soon. Love me as I shall ever do those he loved so truly & well, 
if not for my own sake for his, so good, so noble & beloved. 
Ever your affectionately attached and heart broken 
sister. 
Julia T. Stockton 
P. s. When Warwick wrote you, he thought he might be sent 
on business for the Express Co. some where near you which would 
give him an opportunity of visiting you in Va., but that pleasure 
will be denied him for the present. The occasion ? being post-
poned. 
Sister Emmie once spoke of wishing to send a box of arti-
cles at some time perhaps by Express which I will refer to, because 
she might pay the Express charge, but it will be unnecessary expense 
to her for by directing the box or package to Warwick R. Stockton. 
Messenger 
Southern Express Co. 
Quincy FLa 
it will come to him free of Expense. 
1After the death of her husband, Commodore Moore, in New York in 
1865, Emmie moved to Charlottesville, where her sister, Julia 
Farish, lived. Thus both of Will's sisters resided there when 
this letter was written, which explains why it was sent to them 
jointly. 
2
will died at Quincy, March 4, 1869. His funeral was conducted in 
St. Paul's Episcopal Parish Church on March 5th. Because of their 
Presbyterian family backgrounds, I always thought that Will and Ju 
were members of the First Presbyterian Church in Quincy. However, 
an examination in 1984 of the Session Minutes of that Church failed 
to reveal any connection of theirs with that Church. On the other 
hand, an examination of the Parish Record Book of St. Paul's indi --
cates that Will and his first wife, Sally, had Willie baptized at 
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(4/24/69) 
St. Pauls (1844); Ettie· was confirmed there (1864); Ju, Mary and 
Ettie were listed as communicants (1865); Will and Ju's son, 
George Ward was baptized there (1866); and Will's funeral was 
held there (1869). 
I have never found Will's grave. Lalla Pelot always told me that 
it was in the old West Cemetery, behind the high school on King 
Street, Quincy, bu~ I have visited the cemetery three or four 
times from 1975-1984, and could not find his grave. There is, 
however, a legible marker for the grave of Will's brother, James 
Rush, who died in Quincy on September 14, 1842 at the age of 20. 
3This is the house at 326 North Adams Street, Quincy, (Lots 7 and 
8, Map of Quincy) which Ju sold to John B. Malone for $400.00 on 
December 24, 1874, after she had moved to Jacksonville. (See 
footnote 3 to Will's letter of 1/17/63). 
4Mary, who became known as "Aunt Mamie", married Gaston Finley, 
who was Capt. G. Finley, Co. K, 1st Fla. Cavalry. He was the 
son of Gen. J. J. Finley (Commander of the Florida Brigade at 
Missionary Ridge) by his second wife, Eliza Lamb. Biographical 
Souvenir Sketches of the States of Georgia ·and Florida, pages 
275-77. After Gaston's death, Aunt Mamie married the Right Rev. 
John Freeman Young, Episcopal Bishop of Florida. 
5There is reason to believe that Ettie became Mrs. William Luton 
of Bedford County, Virginia. See Dickison, Dickison and his 
Men, pages 40-41. However, when I visited Bedford, the County 
seat of Bedford County, in March 1984, I found no mention of 
William Luton or Ettie in any of the several local histories and 
genealogy books maintained by the public library, or in the 
public records of deeds, mortgages, marriages and judgments in 
the Courthouse. My research was also unsuccessful in the Jones 
Memorial Library in Lynchburg, which is reputed to have good 
genealogical records for the area. 
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(Not in Campaign Box) 
My dear Mr. Branch, 1 
Will you gratify a broken hearted Mother by writing an 
obituary notice of her noble son, so good, so true, the very best 
that Mother eve~ was blessed with. You performed the last sad 
office for him, in our behalf, in so impressive & appreciative 
manner, that words cannot express my gratitude to you. There has 
been no tribute to his beloved memory from his native place, 
although many appreciative & affectionate notices of his death. 
My noble Warwick has indeed gone "home" to his heavenly 
Father, how can I doubt it, when I remember his dying words. 
With his arms around my neck he exclaimed, "Goodbye, goodbye, my 
dearest Mother, I am going home." "Where is home my son," I 
asked? He said with a smile of love, with Jesus Christ to join 
our loved ones, & again he said grieve not Mother, "Thy Will be 
done." Oh God. -
Warwick R. Stockton was born on the of November, 1847 & 
died in Jacksonville May 1869.3 Although he was com-
paratively a stranger to you, my dear Sir, yet you will know his 
virtues, his goodness his intelligence from the lips of all those 
around him & abroad also. 
Very truly & respectfully yours, 
Julia T. Stockton 
Quincy, Fla 
June 15th 1869 
1 I have been unable to identify Mr. Branch. 
2 This statement suggests that Branch performed the funeral 
service for Warwick, but my research has not turned up any 
minister by that name in the Quincy area, or in Florida, at that 
time. 
3warwick died in Jacksonville on May 29, 1869, not quite three 
months after Will's death, and was buried in Quincy. See copies 
of obituary notices on the next page. 
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LE"l'T&R .ll'ROIII JI'LO&JDA. 
I __ ...;. 
. IACiftrUW .u..:.a ~ .. .._ qllloiJy t:aveni.ag the I. rs~al Co:TelpO!Idenoe .r lho RBPO'BLIC.lll-1 . - · .~ ·- QPUCT, May 30th_ 1BG9 • tale 111&1dag tpeeoh01 apon blterul hapronmeDt ubjeota. He rpoke here ou Saturdlro)' Jut to a nry, I ;air audieace of the white people of this collllty1 ll. IIDd wullWiaed to with quiet aad reepect. !boy 
,..ho &iteaded wve attra.oted b7 a oari01it7 to bear 
[!what· he 'hed to .. ,., withoat regard to their political 
~judioea.. Ho ~an a -ti~of hi&Of7 of the oPolit.itle ~ State, &Dd or hil admiailtratlon IIDOe hil i.D-ramticm, and uplaia.d' hi.J objeona oalliag the 
· ·~·topther .ou the ·St.h .Dl J~ Hil re-
:a.&rlu ooaceruiog th~· Stete polic,. !a regard lo rail-
qae 
'b&' 
~be 
pro 
aa, 
Ill( · 
tba 
sur 
roadawere well!ooeived. Politloally tho only lig- fo~ 
; DIIC&DCe attached to hil rpteoh, wu Yle ooojiCture 
i t.ha.L ho il eadeavoriug to ltrtagYierl himleiC agaiaat be 
· *ho lmpoaehmant ring, which he rated in tevtra ~~ ­
~ :'..Itwu aaao11nced that he woald addre• the " 
~lored people at night, .and the 11111&1 PraP•ratiolll t~ 
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601 
caJ , 
br• 
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· TaE QUINCY -~10NllOS. 
• EDW A'RD . J . .TUD AH, 
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t he futu rc. I ' 
-- ~  ~--f l mdz . 
IE 
· fiJTHRf. 
~, :: -
ii ifr_ 
(. 1 "In the midot of Jifr ,.. liTe in doath. ~ Tnl.-11%!! .... 
Sf likt 111110 the. '"'"" ol the ftdd . wIn th• mom"LDg l! 
. gTOWt..•th ur ; ut tb~ t"""esu.D.; tt 121 cut do'"·n and "'itht1 -
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• f to n•alt tbc ;::r~nt ttnti 8n:tl f1 W'.tkcain:::. 8on-o.,. un.; 
,., .adnf'N'! an • I')Uf rorti•Jll · H ·· j .. ~~n (' . h!'rt :"?TTt:' 'lll' !1n ~ 
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'\Y,Ill . · T .. si .. c4 aon, ltoild Dr:. 'T)J pm .. ~ Y. · ll rt'l 'S, lf o W:t• ft man n [ J•Mn<·iple, ftDd 1.- IU, p!lno.q •l" · }\(' won~ t··n:r1rne. W::urv hu•l 1'i~hf:!tl to ~QCIJl lrJ';:t him • ~ Rgai~ _!J.l health !Jut.,ultu;: b e wu~ ' ., i ·- :'" u-callN b-..oCc in the ,.n-r ~fltft", • f . To k .. n thi• ..,rid 'Of -.ldn<t<• a ad .!~rtf" . ·· tt ! An m,:rd nnd widnwPd ruotb("l'1 a )'lTtnS ~~ a!l~ :a 
~a- · kiud bt'Othe!'·iu·IA..-, •nu the fnmilT nf tb.r holll'! dH u.ll 
Jme~llliDo:::::: b: 1;tu":~~~ :::~:~~::! ~ dlaol-~rilla..oa. ~ lwt, afl.or • brief rna... He ... aaon of 'the late l&maated Colonel 
W. 1'. Btoektoa, and .& the &ime oC hil death was ~ 
uprelll m-nger.on tho· 1l'lorida rallroa<U. Hil 
.obaraoter wu tpoUeaa, and bo wu a pride 1o hil o 
i f•mily, and aD h011or to~ oa\in pll.ce~·.-• .,..--t ~-gr<Hrm!;-~··••lberdrf.S 
' . OAt package of the RaPUBLIO.l.ll arrived r-nuy 
, ~vera! da11 o-rer <21W, and anot!Mr II )'et due. 
• ·~ CtJBJ., C. 
.. .. · ,.... ta 
_: 'Poariher ParttCulan.. et; the Laadbac or ·Pil 
B'UlbiUter.-The E•.-s-e-~ a& tho -
Bay of lUpo~BrUUaa~ Vletcw)r 'for the 
.ll'tllbuttera-A Battle Dear P11erto Padre 00 
-The lnaurgeata VletorloiU - Geaeral 
Good Now• for the Patriota, mo; 
B&V.lll'.l1 May 27, via KJ:y WEST1 May '29 
Tbj 
A Herald apecial from Neuvitas reporte that the 
et.amtr Salt'ador auOOOMfuUy landed her mea and 
muoitio111 at the port of .tl111va.a G:andu, on the 
aor.h coa.st, not"fou from Ne11•i<aa A. Btitish war u I 
tteamer and two SP"Dish crui.ser. faile •l to catch an 
tho Salvad!if, which dep&rted immediate:y after her pin 
'o:noa aod cargo bad bee11 dioemba.rked, A Spaoi;il tn I 
·orco l&odod soon after, b1.1t tbe filibu!tera were •I· go~ 
iady on tboir march to the i.DU!rior, aod only Lho 
1det.co of tboir llaving beoo there we.s found. 
the ,, 
Jig) 
,, 
'fJ:;e .rpedill"ll "bicb landed iD tile Bay of N ip< J _ 
--- · .. A .. l•rPe EtcJ.mu (na~o .n ot _ give :"~ \ ·- · 
.. 
lluur~. ,.. - ~ '.' , · •r. , • 
hlr .. !:i.t~tor .. WI~ a y_ooog g~t~th: 'lrmtl 
,;,'i til'c :prvmi.;t>, ,. whose stJict "llld t:l lit \'. 
intrgtity ~~d .plea~:mt rnMncrs .cn.h:ar~< ! 
him ~o a ,~. -Gi fFiencb;o· 'itt: d1~d in r 
JacJ.aOtl,·illt:: on .. tlk 27th· nlt .. · and ~lris ' r\l ! . 
!Mins ' fil th .-ed here on Sat;..-rda'' ni;l 
.. .-: -
anJ were folln""cd ·to th !.' f!'l':l~C o-n Snr 
~b)' mnrttin;:: h.;~ by /!. 1:1! ge pr•:-ti ·l; l 1 
~ur emr :t,nn!lr. 
. ; . .,Dr. Jlenry "'n':~s :m oid : t';iJenL oi o~ 
·tdi-n, ~.n .; i·o~ m:my ye~. rs t"ery d o.•c1 
· id-entillt·d '1'. ith the intcre!ta of ·GadsJI{ 
· · . ;;~rint;.-. .t' 1r,..· yes~ .1f"o the. h :~n:! 1 
dlf.C!'l ~i' : ')U ~)J(: \~ i : ii:l. : nL ]a: ·:~ ~~:::;!:: 
•i~h :1 par:1!y t!~ ~tr o~:~. i : u:r: "" hi .: h !t· 
nc:,·t:r r, ·c.: o ,·c ~·t:,l-lo~ing tl t: : ~~c: f•f .,0!"' . 
of his limbs r.J afJ'. .. ;tb!! l,i;: •;1, .:c ~ 
Ttry mueh. ll ... bcc~n:~ ir;1; l u:~lly rnor;_ 
eDfccbfl'd nnti! his d ~a: lo . wlokh todn 
pla...:c on T o1scia.r 1:~~ 
• ~ ,T-
-312-
I to nllc•inte bi,o outlo..U.;::! durin~; lUI l>ri··f utn .... T• bl• 
ln , ml..lthM' he "'""' dtTntcrl, to hi:- ~16t t•n; :tD11 hrolh~ .. k!tA 
nt' · ftnd n tft•t· ti rmaf~. ()n th!' ~d ufght of his tlt!'Ath, Jt ... ..a.i.i 
• 
1 11 U('Hih wa~ iu tb•· rt>On\ uuU th<~t he 'Dill.!f -on!!'""' · '' Ilr 
..tU . t'U lhw' hirl ~lnthel'§ ;l1't'un•l h im nnd Litl tbc.m fn.r~?'':'ll 
)1"- ~ oud fllt'l"'etlr ft:Jl M!tl~r · 'Whtl r·an rlC:-'Tih..o its ~·ID~.:! ~ 
·c- ~ \t'h~....., ~II of grid ..-hicll no human 'O'ord can ~~~·~ . 
; lll· met liCc'::t hut cvl'tlic t l""Uh undindun~r ronra~fi' · fie: 
•lc 1 WWi t-ou--cinus to the Ja. .. t, u urJ .~nu..J n-.Hly hl n., • ._.t tiJ• · 
'Ic 1 HUtwaoDJ~. JW bri;;ht f'Yt.• ... :t ~ntl~· d('ld':\1 up•.•n tiJ-=- ~"'l .. l::·_ 
he • of t<lrth and be 1.....,...1 " ""'Y "'lo the b<-tlet' lan•t.' ' 
·e- ! u Tbn:; n F=Ohlcu liu k ib hr(\\w n 
ul ·n~~ ~h:.('3i:!~n::~. ':f.~r~!~ ~~!ki'n = . 
\-- : 'T";.,, tlu.•l•ri·:l,h•t' ""urJ.t an•l lhl-. " 
·~·ral'f' t r,wtll'.: a:"lt1.::i o l L•nr \t'h->- : ,.~rly f\l:i'\tL ,.. .., ~-.· ­
rt, ; ro"1ullY lament. I l l'uur l•' • n,. wh '> c_,.rT .:~T'~ . t l• !l"' 
. . ... ri~bt. lle 1rill n v."' be n.·"'''l.'''h .. l fvr ~ m:my nrtt:o:~ 
1'-". auU forgh·tn for lw .:.hortA..:01'1&Ul!;J' br Jt~ who cn..n al· ll.!' 
ot I jW>tify lllllln.. lli.& ~y t.';L'i U lkcn to Ywut-r fnT t'tttrn ~. 
Jllr I . "Tho\""' antllond. ' ' Wh~ dt> "'"mil him t..rt : 
t'W'C { Becu:al!l!' we tnb.~ bhn from ""r on'"'n.i roacl; 
.lJ\" l Ood.+s ull.il'el'l an~l." o',r nttr 'Pt..thw"!' CrtJ&tO'd, 1, o •• Look'U on u .c a.ll n1•d lodn.; hiJn tlu- mnst, 
'tnc 
1 StrJif!ht,.,.~· r: ·h '!',·..-1 hhn ~( life.: ' .. ,...,..nrr l~" rf 
A.gh l Jackoon\'iUr, l.lity 311, l~"!L · ~- . ~ - D . 
n ~ i ------------------~~~~ ~:-~ JACKSOWILL.E JI.:\RlXE J~TELLIH~. 
'C I' . 
?II Arrll'lll and llrparture. 
